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TO THE MOST WORTHILY HONORED* MY 
SINGULAR GOOD LORD, ROBERT 

lARL OF 30MERSST 
LORD CHAMfiSHLAlN, ETC. 

I HAVE adventured, rig!it noble Earl, out of my Homer'a 
utmost and ever-vowed service to your virtues, worm 
to entitJe their me rite to the patronage of Homer's 
English life : whose wieht natura! life the great 
Macedon would have protected, ae the spirit of 
his empire, 

That he to hie un measured mighty acta 
Might add a fame as vast ; and their extractB, 
In fires as bright and endless as the etara, 
His breaat might breathe, and thunder out his ware. 
But that great monarch's love of fame and praise 
Receives an envious cloud in our foul days ; 
For since our great ones cease themselves to do 
Deeds worth their praise, th^y hold it folly too 
To feed their praise in others. But what can 
(Of all the gifts that are) be given to man 
More precious than Eternity and Glory, 
Singing their praises in unlicena'datoi^^. 
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Homer Which no black day, no nation, nor no age, 
the sun ^^ change of time or fortune, force, nor rage, 
Shall ever race ? All which the Monarch knew 
Where Homer liv'd entid'd, would ensue ; 
Cuiui de gurgiie vivo 
Camhihit arcarms 'Datum omms lurba furoru^ eU*^ 
From whose deep fount of life the thirsty roi 
Of Thespian Prophets have Hen sucking out 
Their sacred rages. And as th' influent fit< 
Of Father Jove's great and kborioue Son 
Lifti high the heavy iron ; and far implies 
The wide orbs that the needle rectifies, 
In vertuous guide of e?ery sea-driveci course 
To all aspiring his one boundless force ; 
So from one Homer, all the holy fire 
That ever did the hidden heat inspire 
In each true Muse, came clearly sparkling down, 
And must for him compose one flaming crowili 

He, at Jove's table set, fiOs out to us 
Cups that repair age sad and ruinous ; 
And gives it built of an eternal stand 
With his all -sinewy Odyssean Hand ; 
Shifts time, and fate ; puts death in life' 

state ; 
And life doth into ages propagate. 
He doth in men the Gods' affects inflame ; 
His fuel vertue, blown by Praise and Fame : 
And with the high souFs first impulsions driven 
* Ex Aogeli Polititni Ambrt, 
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Breaks through rude chaos, earth, the seas, and Iliad and 
heaven. Odjitey 

The nerree of all things hid in Nature, lie 
Naked before him ; all their harmony 
Tun*d to hie accenlBi that in beasti breathe minds. 
What fowls, what floods, what earth, what air, 

what winds, 
What fires ethereal, what the Gods conclude 
In ail their counsels, his Muse makes indued 
With varied voices that even rocks have moved. 
And yet for all this (naked Virtue loved) 
Honours without her, he as abject prizes ; 
And foolish fame derived from thence despi&ee. 
When from the vulgar takiog glorioua bound, 
Up to the mountain where the Muse is crown'd; 
He sits and laughs to see the jaded rabble 
Toil to his hard heights to all access unable, etc. 
And that your Lordship may in his face take 
view of his mind, the first word of hja lUads is 
fiijviVf wrath f the first word of his Odysseys, 
avSpa, man ; contracting in either word his 
each work's propaition. In one, predominant 
perturbation ; in the other, overruling wisdom ; 
in one, the body's fervour and fashion of out- 
ward fortitude to all possible height of heroical 
action ; in the other, the mind's inward, constant 
and unconquered empire ; unbroken, unaltered, 
with any most insolent and tyrannous infliction. 
To many most sovereign praises is this poem 
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Poetic intitled ; but to this grace in chief, which sets 
inspiration ^^ ^^ crown, both of poets and orators; to ra 
Odyssey ftticpa /xeyaAwp, «at ra Koivd Katvm : that 
16, Parva magnt dicere j peruulgata nove^ j^jufia 
pleru : To spak things little, greatly ; things 
common, rarely ; things barren and empty, fruit- 
fiilly and fulJy, The return of a man into hie 
country is his whole scope and object; which 
in iteeif, your Lordship may well say, is jejune 
ami fruitless enough, affording nothing fearfd, 
nothing magnificent* And yet even this doth 
the divine inspiration render vast, illustrious and 
of miraculous composure. And for this, my 
Lord, is this poem prefcrrM to his Iliads ; for 
ihereiB much magnificence both of person and 
action gives great aid to his industry ; but 
in this are these helps exceeding sparing, or 
nothing, and yet is the structure so elabora 
and pompous, that the poor plain ground wof 
considered together, may seem the natura 
rich womb to it, and produce it needfulll 
Much wondered at therefore is the censu 
of Dionysius Longinus (a man otherv 
affirmed grave and of elegant judgment) co 
paring Homer in his Iliads to the sun risin 
in hifi Odysseys to his descent or setting, 
to the ocean robbed of his sesture ; ma 
tributary floods and rivers of excellent ornam« 
withheld from their observance. When 
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liii WQtk m hi exoecdt the oceaQ» with &1I Aa 



Ui conn and ooeconnet that all his sea is 
ooly a •erriccabie streain to it* Nor can it 
be compared to any one power to be oamed 
iQ Nature; being an entirely well-sorted and 
digested confluence of all : where the most 
Boiid and graire is made as nimble and fluent 
as the most airy and fiery; the nimble and 
fluent, as £rm and well bounded as the most 
grave and solid. And (taking all together) 
of so tender impression, and of such command 
to the voice of the Muse, that they knock 
heaven with her breath, and discover their 
foundations as low as hell. Nor is this all- 
comprising poesy phantastique, or mere fictive ; 
but the most material and doctrinal iUations 
of Truth : both for aU manly inform ation of 
manners in the young, all prescription of justice, 
and even Christian piety, in the most grave 
and high -governed. To illustrate both whicht 
in both kinds with all height of expression, 
the poet creates both a body and soul in them. 
Wherein, if the body (being the letter, or 
history) seems fictive, and beyond possibility 
to bring into act, the sense then, and allegory 
(which is the soul) is to be sought; which 
intends a more eminent expression of vertue, 
for her loveliness, and of vice, for her ugliness, 
in their several effects, going beyond the life<» 
VOL, /. h% 
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I Why the than any an within life can possibly delineate^ 
L ^^*^^^g W^y th^T^ is Fiction, to this end, so hate] 
I Homer to our true ignorants ? Or why should a poor 
chronicler of a Lord Mayor's naked Truth 
(that ]>eradventure will last his year) include 
more worth with our modern wizards than 
Homer for his naked Ulysses, clad in eternal 
fiction? But this proser Dionysius, and the 
rest of these grave and reputatively learned 
(that dare undertake for their gravities the 
headstrong censure of all things j and challenge 
the understanding of these toys in their child- 
hoods : when even these childish vanities retain 
deep and most necessary learning enough in 
them to make them children in their ages, 
and teach them while they live) are not in 
these absolutely divine infusions, allowM either 
voice or relish 5 for, Qui poetkas ad fores acceSt^ 
etc. (says the divine philosopher) he that 
knocks at the gates of the Muses, sine Musarum 
furore^ is neither to be admitted entry, nor 
a touch at their thresholds } his opinion of 
entry ridiculous, and his prcsumptioo impioi 
Nor must Poets themselves (might I a lii 
insist on these contempts, not tempting too 
your Lordship's Ulyssean patience) preei 
to these doors, without the truly genuine a 
peculiar induction : there being in Poesy a" 
twofold rapture (or alienation of soul, as the 
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ibore^said teacher terms k) one Insanla^ a who is 
disease of the mind, and a mere madness, by ^^.^ 
which the infected is thrust beneath all the of divine 
degrees of humanity, et ex hommt brutum ^^^ 
quodammodo ndditur; (for which poor Poesy 
in this diseased and tmpostorous age is so 
barbarously vilified) the other is Dtvinus furor f \ 
by which the sound and diyinely healthful ' 
fupra hotmms natvram erigitur^ et in deum tratmt : 
one a perfection directly infused from God, 
the other an infection obliquely and degenerately 
proceeding from man* Of the divine fury 
ray Lord, your Homer hath ever been both 
first and last instance ; being pronounced ab- 
solutely Tov croc^wTaTov, *cai rhv Bttorarm' 
iroiJ^T^i'j 'the most wise and most divine poet.* 
Against whom whosoever shall open his profane 
mouth may worthily receive answer with this of 
his divine defender (Empedoclee> Heraclitus, 
Protagoras, Epicharmus, etc. being of Homer's 
part) rk otjv, etc. Who against such an army, 
and the general Homer, dares attempt the 
assault, but he most be reputed ridiculous ? 
And yet against this host, and this invincible 
Commander, shall we have every besogne and 
fool a leader. The common herd {I assure 
ray self) ready to receive it on their horns : 
their infected leaders, 

Such men, as sidling ride the ambling Muse, 
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I An accept Whose saddle is as frequent as the stews ; 
able New Whose rapturea are ia every pageant seen, 
gift In every wassail rime and dancing green : 
When he that writes by any beam of tmth 
Muet diTe as dc^f as he past shallow youth. 
Truth Ilea in gulfs, whose deeps hide shades so rich 
That Night sits mufil'd there in clouds of pitch. 
More dark than nature made her, and requires 
/ (To clear her tough mists) Heaven's great fire 
of lires> 
To whom the sun it self is but a beam* 
For sick souls then (but wrapt in foolish dream J 
To wrestle with these heaven -strong mysteries \ 
What madness is it ? when their light serves eye 
That arc not worldly in thetr least aspect, 
But truly pure, and aun at heaven direct. 
Yet these none like but what the brazen head 
f Blatters abroad, no sooner bom but dead. 

Holdings then, in eternal contempt^ my Lor 
those short-lived bubbles, eternize your vert! 
and judgement with the Grecian monarch j 
esteeming not as the least of your new-year'i 
presents, 

Homer, three thousand years dead, 
reviv'd, 
Even from that dull death that in life he liv*d i\ 
When none conceited him, none understood, 
That so much life in so much death as blood 
Conveys about it, could mix. But when death 
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Drunk up the bloody mist, that human breath 
Pour'd round about him (poverty and spite 
Thickning the hapless vapour) then Truth's 

light 
Glimmer 'd about hie poem ; the pincht soul 
I Amidst the mysteries it did enrol 
\ Brake powerful iy abroad* And as we see 
I The sun all hid in clouds at length got free, 
1 Through some forc'd covert, over aU the ways, 
Near and beneath him, shoots his vented rays 
Far off, and sticks them in some little glade^ 
All woods, fields, rivem, left besides in shade : 
So your Apollo, from that world of light, 
Clos'd in his poem's body, shot to sight 
Some few forc'd beams ; which near him were 

not seen 
Aj in his life and country^ Fate and Spleen 
Clouding their radiance; which when death 

had clear'd 
To far-off regions his free beams appearM ; 
In which all stood and wondered, striving which 
His birth and rapture should in right enrich. 

Twelve labours of your Thespian Hercules 
I now present your Lordship : do but please 
To lend life means, till th' other twelve receive 
Equal atchievement, and let death then reave 
My life now lost in our patrician loves 
That knock heads with the herd| in whom 

there movet 



The 
Hercules 
of song 
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Homer^s Freah gtreama shall chace the sea ; tough plo 
^ *aUtear 

Her iishy bottoms ; men in loDg date dead 
SlLail rise, and live : before oblivion shed 
Those still-green leaves that crown great HomerT" 
head* 

ANOTHER 

The great Maeonides doth only write. 
And to him dictates the great God of light. 

ANOTHBR 

ScTen kingdoms strove in which should swell 

the womb 
That bore great Homer, whom Fame freed from 

tomb : 
Argos, Chios, Pyloe, Smyrnaj ColophoD, 
The learnM Athenian, and Ulyssean throne. 



Art thou of Chios ? No. Of Salamke ? 
Ai little. Was the Smyrnean country thine j 
' Nor so. Which then ? Was Cum as ? Colophoril 
Nof one, nor other. Art thou then of none 
That Fame proclaims thee } None. Thy reason 

call: 
If I confess of one, I anger all. 



THE FIRST BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 



' 



THE ARGUMENT 

Thi God I in council sit, to call 

Ulyasci from Calypso' ■ thrall, 

And order Lheir high ple&inrei thai t 

Grey Pallas to Telcmachu* 

(Id ItJiaca] her way add rest } 

And did her heavenly limbB invett 

In Mentas^ likcn4!^»3y that did reign 

FCing of the Taphtans {la the main 

Whose rough waves near Leucadia run)| 

Adviiiag wiie Ulysses* son 

To seek hia father, and addreii 

His course to yonng Tantalides, 

That governed Sparfa. Thoa much said. 

She «hew*d she was Hfaven^s martial Maicf, 

And vanish'd from him. Nejtt to this, 

The Banquet of the Wooers is. 



AX^. 



ANOTHER 

The Deities lit ; 
The Man retired j 
Th' Ulysacan wit 
By Pallas fired* 



The man> O Muse, inform, that niaoy a way 
Wound with his wisdom to his wished stay ; 
That wandered wondroua far, when he the town 
Of sacred Troy had Backt and ehiver'd down ; 
The citiea of a world of nations. 
With all their manners, minds, aTid fasVi\ou%-» 
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Uljssea He saw and knew ; at sea felt many woefl, 
thirsts Much care sustain'd, to save from overthrow 
j^?*^ Himself and frieade in their retreat for bom€ 
But 80 their fates he cottid not overcome. 
Though much he thirsted it. O men unwia 
They perisht by their own impieties I 
That in their hunger's rapine would not ahi] 
The oxen of the lofty-going Sun^ 
Who therefore from their eyes the day here 
Of safe return. These acts, in fiome part le 
Tell us, as others, deified Seed of Jove. 

Now ail the rest that austere death outatro 

At Troy's long siege at home safe anchor'd are, 
Free from the malice both of sea and war ; 
Only Ulysses is denied access j 

To wife and home- The grace of Goddess! 
The reverend nymph Calypso, did detain ' 
Him in her caveSj past all the race of men 
Enflam'd to make him her iov*d lord and spou 
And when the Gods had destin'd that his hoia 
Which Ithaca on her rough bosom bears, 
(The point of time wrought out by ambient yeag 
Shodd be his haven, Contention still extendu 
Her envy to him, even amongst his friends. 
All Gods took pity on him ; only he, j 

That girds earth in the cincture of the sea, j 
Divine Ulysses ever did env^', I 

And made the fixt port of his birth to ily. 

But he himself solemnized a retreat i 

To th' ^thiops, far dissunder'd in their seafl 
I In two parts parted, at the sun's desceot^ i 
And underneath his golden orient, 
The first and last of men) t'enjoy their feastJ 
Of bulls and lambs, in hecatombs add rest; *j 
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sit 



At which he sat, given over to delight. The Gods 

The other Gods in heaven's supreme st heiglit ^ council 

Were all in council met ; to whom began 

The mighty Father both of God aod man 

Discourse, inducing matter that inclined 

To wise Ulysses, calling to bis mind 

Faultful ^giethus, who to death was done 

By young Orestes, Agamemoon'i son. 

His memory to the ImmortaJs then 

Mov*d Jove thus deeply : * O how falsely men 50 

Accuse us Gods as authors of their ill ! 

When, by the bane their own bad lives instill, 

They suffer all the miseries of their states, 

Past our inflictions, and beyond their fates* 

As now JEghthuif past his fate, did wed 

The wife of Agamemnon, and (in dread 

To suffer death himself) to shun his ill, 

Incurr'd it by the loose bent of his will, 

In slaughtering Atrides in retreat. 

Which, we foretold him, would so hardly set 60 

To his murtherous purpose, sending Mercury 

That slaughtered Ajgus, our considerate spy, 

To give him this charge : " Do not wed his wife, 

Nor murther him ; for thou ahalt buy his life 

With ransom of thine own, imposed on thee 

By his Orestes, when in him shall be 

Ajtrides' self renew' d, and but the prime 

Of youth's spring put abroad, in thirst to climb 

His haughty father's throne by his high acts." 

These words of Hermes wrought not into facts 70 

^gisthus' powers ; good counsel he despia'd. 

And to that good hie ill is sacrific'd/ 

Pallas, whose eyes did sparkle like the skies, 

Answer'd ; * O Sire i Supreme of Deities^ 
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Pallas jEgiethuB past his fate, and had desert 
pleads Yo warraot our infliction ; and convert 

Ulvsses ^^7 ^^ ^^ P^^"^ ^^^^ impious nien inflict 
On innocent sufferers to rerenge as strict, 
Their own hearts eadng. But, that Ithacus, 
Thus never meriting, should suiFer thus, 
I deeply Buffer. His more pious mind 
Di videa him from these fortuneB. Though unkind 
Is piety to Wmp giving him a fate 
More suflFering thaa the most infortunate, 
So long kept friendless in a sea-girt soil. 
Where the sea's naycl is a sylvan isle, 
In which the Goddess dwells that doth derive 
Her birth from Atlas, who of all alive 
The motion and the fashion doth command 
With his wise mind, whose forces understand i 
The inmost deeps and gulfs of all the seas, 
Who (for his skill of things superior) stays 
The two steep columns that prop earth and heave 
His daughter tie^ who holds this homeless-drive 
Still mourning with her ; evermore profuse 
Of eoft and winning speeches, that abuse 
And make so langui shingly, and posse st 
With so remiss a mind her loved guest. 
Manage the action of his way for home. 
Where he, though in aifectioo overcome, id 
In judgement yet more longs to show his hopes. 
His country*8 smoke leap from her chimney lops, 
And death asks in her arms. Yet never shall 
Thy lov'd heart be converted on his thrallt 
Austere Olympius. Did not ever he. 
In ample Troy, thy altars gratify, 
And Grecians' fleet make in thy offerings swim I 
O Jove, why still then buroR thy wrath to him II 
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The Cloud-assembler auswer'd ; * What words Jove 
fly, replica 

Bold daughter, from thy pak of ivory ? no 

At if I ever could cast from my care 
Divine Ulysses* who exceeds so far 
All men in wisdomj and so oft hath given 
To all th' Immortals thron'd in ample heaven 
So great and sacred gifts ? But his decrees, 
That holds the earth in with his nimble knees, 
Stand to Ulysses' longings so extreme. 
For taking from the God- foe Polypheme 
His only eye ; a Cyclop, that exceird 
All other Cyclops, with whose burden swelled lao 
The nymph Thoosa, the divine increase 
Of Phorcys' seed, a great God of the seas. 
She mixt with Neptune in his hollow caves, 
And bore this Cyclop to that God of waves. 
For whose lost eye, th* Earth^shaker did not kill 
Erring Ulysses, but reaerYcs him still 
In life for more death- But use we our powers, 
And round about us cast these care a of ours, 
All to discover how we may prefer 
His wisht retreat, and Neptune make forbear 130 
His stern eye to him, since no one God can, 
In spite of all, prevail, but gainst a man/ 

To this, this answer made the grey-eyed Maid : 
* Supreme of rulers, since so well apaid 
The blessed Gods are all then, now, in thee, 
To limit wise Ulysses' misery. 
And that you speak as you refer r'd to me 
Prescription for the means, in this sort be 
Their sacred order : Let ue now address 
With utmost speed our swift Argicides, 140 

To tell the nymph that bears the ^old^Ti u^^'i 
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Pallas In th' isle Ogygia^ that ih our will 
takes the She ahould not Ftay our lovM Ulyasea atill, 

M^fcas ^^^ ®^^^^ ^^ return ; and then will I 
To Ithaca^ to make his son apply 
HiB sire's inquest the more ; infusing force 
IntQ hia soul,, to BUinmoEi the concourBe 
Of curlM-head Greeks to council, and deter 
Each wooerj that hath been the alaughterer 
Of hia fat sheep and crooked-headed beeves, 150 
From more wrong to his mother, and their leavea 
Take in such terms aa fit deserts so great. 
To Sparta then, and Pylos, where doth beat 
Bright Amathus, the flood, and epithet 
To all that kingdom, my advice ehall send ' 
The spirit-ad V an cM Prtnccj to the pious end 
Of seeking his lost father, if he may 
Receive report from Fame where rests his stay 
And make, besides, his own successive worth 
Known to the world, and set in action forth/ 160 
This said, her wing'd shoes to her feet she tied, 
Formed al! of gold, and all elernified. 
That on the round earth or the sea sustain 'd 
Her ravisht substance swift aa gusts of wind. 
Then took she her strong lance with steel m; 

keen, 
Great, massy, active, that whole hosts of men, 
Though all heroes, conquers, if her ire 
Their wrongs inflame^ backt by so great a Sire. 
Down from Olympus' tops she headlong divM, 
And swift as thought in Ithaca arrived, 170 

Close at Ulysses' gates j in whose first court 
She made her stand, and, for her breast's support, 
Lean'd on her iron lance ; her form imprest 
With Men r as' likeness, come as being a guest 



A 
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I There found she those proud wooers^ that were and 
I then fli^s to 

I Set on those ox-hides that themselves had slain^ Itliaca 
I Before the gates, and all at dice were playing. 
To them the heralds, and the rest obaying, 
Fill'd wine and water ; some, etill as they play'd, 
And some, for solemn supper's state, purvay'd, 180 
With porous liponges cleansing tables, serv'd 
With much rich feast ; of which to all they kerv*d» 

God -J ike Telemachus amongst them sat, 
Grieved much in mind ; and in his heart t>egat 
All representment of his absent sire, 
How, come from far-off parts, his spirits would fire 
With those proud wooers' sight, with slaughter 

parting 
Their bold concourse, and to himself converting 
The honours they usurpt, his own commanding. 

In this discourse, he llret saw Pallas standing, 
Unbidden entry j up rose, and add rest 191 

His pace right to her, angry that a guest 
Should stand so long at gate ; and, coming near, 
Her right hand took, took in his own her spear, 
And thus saluted ; * Grace to your repair, 
Fair guest, your welcome shall be likewise fair. 
Enter, and, cheerM wttli feast, disclose th' intent 
That caus'd your coming/ This said, first he went, 
And Pallas follow'd. To a room they came, 
Steep, and of state ; the javelin of the Dame 200 
He set against a piilar vast and high. 
Amidst a large and bright -kept armory, 
Which was, besides, with woods of lances grac'd 
Of his grave father's. In a throne be plac'd 
The man-turn*d Goddess, under which was spread 
A carpet, rich and of deviccful thread ; 
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Tel«- A footBtool staying her feet j and by her chair 
mftcbus Another seat (all garnisht wondrous fair, ^M 

hos- P^^ from the prease of wooersj kst at meat aio 
pitably The noise they still made might offend his guest, ^ 
Disturbing him at banquet or at rest, H 

Even to his combat with that pride of theirs, ^ 
That kept no noble form in their affairs. 
And these he set far from them, much the rather 
To question freely of his absent fatlier. 

A table fairly-polisht then was spread, 
On which a reverend officer set bread, 
And other servitors all sorts of meat 
f Salads, and flesh, such as their haste could get ) 2^ 
Serv'd with observance in. And then the sewer 
Pour'd water from a great and golden ewer. 
That from their hands t' a silver caldron ran. 
Both waaht, and seated clase, the voiceful man 
Fetcht cups of gold, and set by them, and round 
Those cups with wine with all endeavour crown'dil 

Then rusht in tlie rude wooers, themselve 
plac'd ; 
The heralds water gave ; the maids in haste 
Served bread from baskets. When, of aJi prepared 
And set before them, the bold wooers sharM, 23 
Their pages plying their cups past the rest. 
But lusty wooers must do more than feast ; 
For now, their hungers and their thirsts all ay 'd, 
They call'd for songs and dances j those, they 

said, 
Were th' ornaments offcast* The herald straight 
A harp, carvM full of artificial sleight. 
Thrust into Phemius*, a learned singer's, hand, 
Who, till he much was urg'd, on terms did stand, J 
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But, after« played and ausg with all his art. and Askt 
Teleraachiis to Pallas then (apart, 34© hererr*nd 

His ear inclining close, that none might hear) 
Id this Eort said : ' My guest, eKceeding dear. 
Will you not sit incensed with what I say ? 
These are the cares these men take ; feast and 

play. 
Which easly they may use, because they eat. 
Free and anpunisht, of another's meat ; 
And of a man's, whose white bones wasting lie 
In some far region, with th* incesaancy 
Of showers poured down ypoo them, lying ashore, 
Or in the seas washt nak'd. Who, if he wore 250 
Those bones with flesh and life and industry, 
And these might here in Ithaca set eye 
On hiro rctiirn'd, they all would wish to be 
Either past other in celerity 
Of feet and knees, and not contend t' exceed 
In golden garments. But his virtues feed 
The fate of ill death ; nor is left to me 
The least hope of his life's recorery, 
No, not if any of the mortal race 
Should tell me his return ; the cheerful face 360 
Of his returned day never will appear. 
But tell me, and let Truth your witness bear, 
Who, and from whence you are? What city*s 

birth ? 
What parents ? In what vessel set you forth ? 
And with what mariners arrived you here ? 
I cannot think you a foot passenger. 
Recount then to me all, to teach me well 
Fit usage for your worth. And if tt fell 
In chance now first that you thus see us hercj 
Or that in former passages you wefe vj^ 
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PftUas My father's gueet ? For many men have beej 

replies Guests to my father. Studious of men 

chapftctcp ^^^ sociable nature ever was/ 

ofMentas ^° ^™ again the grey-eyed Maid did pass 

This kind reply : * I '11 answer passing true 

AJl thou haet askt : My birth his honour drew 

From wi&e Anchialus- The name I bear 

Is Mentas, the cQuimanding islander 

Of all the Taphiana studious in the art 

Of navigation ; having touched this part 

With ship and men> of purpose to maintain 

Course through the dark seas t' other-Ianguag'j 

men ; 
And Temesis sustains the city's name 
For which my ship is bound, made known by fai 
For rich in brass ; which my occasions need. 
And therefore bring I shining steel in stead, 
Which their use wants, yet makes my vessel' 

freight, 
Tliat near a ploughM iield rides at anchor's weighl 
Apart this city, in the harbour calFd 
RhethruB, whose waves with Nelua' woods 

waird. 
Thy sire and I were ever mutual guestfi, 
At either' 8 house still interchanging feasts. 
1 glory in it. Ask, when thou shak see 
Laertes, th' old he roe, these of me. 
From the beginning. He, men say, no more 
Visit« the city, but will needs deplore 
His son's believ'd loss in a private field ; 
One old maid only at his hands to yield 
Food 10 his life, aa oft as labour makes 
His old limbs faint j which, though he cree 

iie takes 



J 
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AloDg a fruitful plain, set all with vines, declaring^ 

Which husbandman-like, though a king, he proins. ^*^ 

But now 1 come to be thy father's guest ; ▼«? HvS 

I hear he wanders, while these wooers feast. 

And (as th* Immortalfl prompt me at this hour) 

1 '11 tell thee, out of a prophetic power, 

(Not as profest a prophet, nor clear seen 

At all times what shaU after chance to men) 

What I conceive, for this time, will be true ; 

The Gods* inflictions keep your sire from you* 310 

Divine Ulysses, yet, abides not dead 

Above earthj nor beneath, nor buried 

In any seas, as you did late conceive, 

But, with the broad sea sieg'd, is kept alive 

Within an isle by rude and upland men, 

That in his spite his passage home detain* 

Yet long it shall not be before he tread 

His country's dear earth, though solicited, 

And held from his return, with iron chains ; 

For he hath wit to forge a world of trains, 520 

And will, of all, be sure to make good one 

For his return, so much relied upon. 

But tell me, and be true : Art thou indeed 

So much a son, as to be said the seed 

Of Ithacus himself? Exceeding much 

Thy forehead and fair eyes at his form touch ; 

For oftentimes we met, as you and I 

Meet at this hour, before he did apply 

His powers for Troy, when other Grecian states 

In hollow ships were his associates. 330 

But, since that time, mine eyes could never sec 

Renowm'd Ulysaes, nor met his with me.* 

The wise Telemachus again replied : 
• You shall with all I know be saUftCve^. 



L 




THE FIRST SOOK OF 



And 

inquires 

of the 

feasting 




My mother certain &ayfi I am his son ; 
I know not j nor waa ever simply known 
By any child the mre tmih of hiB &ire. 
But wodd my reins had took in living ire 
From Bome man happy, rather than one wise» 
Whom age might see aeizM of what youth made 
prise. 340 

But he whoever of the mortal race 
Is most unblesty he holds my father's place. 
Thie, since you ask, I answer,' She, again 

'The Gods sure did not make the futun 
strain 
Both of thy race and days obscure to thee, 
Since thou wert born so of Penelope* 
The style may by thy after acts be won, 
Of so great sire the high undoubted son. 

Say truth in this then; What's this feasting 
here ? 
What aJ] this rout ? Is all this nuptial cheer? 350 
Or else some friendly banquet made by thee ? 
For here no shots are, where all sharers be* 
Fast measure contumelious! y this crew 
Fare through thy house j which should th^ in- 
genuous view 
Of any good or wise man come and lind^ 
{Impiety seeing play'd in every kind) 
He could not but through every vein be mov'd 

Again Telemachus : ' My guest much lov'd> 
Since you demand and sift these sights so far, 
I grant twere fit a house so regular^ 360 

Rich, and so faultless once in government, 
Should still at all parts the same form present 
That gave it glory while her lord was here* 
But now the Goda, that us displeasure bear, 
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HaTC otherwise appointed, and disgrace Tele- 

My father most of all the mortal race. '^**'?u 

For whom I could not mourn so were he dead, Wq^I^^ 

Amongst his fellow- captains slaughtered rreed 

By common enemies^ or in the hands 

Of his kind friends had ended his commands, 370 

After he had egregiouely bestow'd 

His power and order in a war eo vow'd. 

And to his tomb all Greeks their grace had 

done. 
That to all agea he might leave his son 
Immortal honour ; but now Harpies have 
DiggM in their gorges his abhorred grave - 
Obscure, inglorious, death hath made his end^ 
And me, for glories, to aU griefs contend • 
Nor shall I any more mourn him alone, 
The Gods have given me other cause of moan. 380 
For look how many optimates remain 
In Sam 05, or the shores Dulichian, 
Shady Zacynthus, or how many bear 
Rule in the rough brows of this island here ; 
So many now my mother and this houee 
At alJ parts make defam'd and ruinous ; 
And she her hateful nuptials nor denies. 
Nor will despatch their importunities, 
Though she beholds dnem spoil still as they feast 
All my free house yields, and the little rest 390 
Of my dead sire in me perhaps intend 
To bring ere long to some untimely end,' 

This Pallas sigh'd and answer'd : * 0/ said she, 
* Absent Ulysses is much miss'd by thee, 
That on these shameless suitors he might lay 
His wreakful hands. Should he now come, and 
stay 
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PaUai In thy court^a first gates, arra^d with helm and 
bMi» ^ ehield, 

his ffl^M And two such darts as I have seen him 

wield) J 

When first I saw him in our Taphian court, ^ 
Feasting, and doing his desert's disport ; 400 
When from Ephyrus he returned by ua 
From I Ins, son to Centaur Mermerus, 
To whom he traTellM through the watry drea< 
For bane to poison his sharp arrows' heads. 
That death, but toucht, caua'd ; which he woui 

not give. 
Because he fearM the Gods that ever Jive 
Would plague such death with death ; and 

their fear 
Was to my father's bosom not so dear 
As was thy father's love ; (for what he sought 
My loving father found him, to a thought.) 410 
If such as then Ulysses might but meet 
Witli these proud wooers^ all were at his feet 
But instant dead men, and their nuptials 
Would prove as bitter as their dying galls. 
But these things in the Gods' knees are'iepoa' 
If his return shall see with wreak inclos'd, 
These in his house, or he return no more ; 
And therefore I advise thee to explore 
AH ways thyself, to set these wooers gone ; 
To which end give me lit attention : 
To-morrow into solemn council caU 
The Greek heroes, and declare to all 
(The Gods being witness) what thy pleasure 
Command to towns of their nativity 
These frondess wooers. If thy mother's mil 
Stands to her second nuptials so incIinM, 



idB^ 
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Return she to her royal father's towera, ftod then 

Where th' one of these may wed her, and her ^5j,"** 
dowers 



Make rich, and such as may coDBort with grace 
So dear a daughter of bo great a race. 430 

And thee I warn as well (if thou as wclJ 
WiJt hear and follow) take thy best-built &atl| 
With twenty owere mann'd, and haste t' inquire 
Where the abode is of thy ab^nt sire, 
If any can inform thee> or thine ear 
From Jove the fame of his retreat may hear, 
For chiefly Jove gives alJ that honours men. 

To PyloB first be thy addression then, 
To god-like Nestor ; thence to Sparta haste, 
To gold-lockt MeneJaus, who was last 440 

Of all the bra&a-arm'd Greeks that sail'd from 

Troy; 
And try from both theee, if thou canst enjoy 
News of thy sire's return'd life anywhere^ 
Though sad thou sufFerst in hi a search a year. 
If of his death thon hearst, return thou home. 
And to his memory erect a tomb. 
Performing parent-rites, of feast and game, 
Pompous, and such as best may fit his fame 5 
And then thy mother a fit husband give. 
These past, consider how thou raayst deprive 450 
Of worthless life these wooers in thy house. 
By open force, or projects enginoue. 
Things childish fit not thee ; th' art so no more. 
Hast thou not heard, how all men did adore 
Divine Orestes, after he had slain 
jEgisthuB murthering by a treacherous train 
His famous father ? Be then, my most lov*d, 
Valiant and manly, every way approved 



of the 
Wooer 
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PaUas Afi great as he. I set thy person fit, 
departs Nob!e thy mind, and excellent thy wit> 
AiJ give IX thee ho to use and manage here 
That even past death they may their memories 
_ bear. 

In meantime I '11 descend to ship and men, 
That much expct ine. Be obaervant then 
Of my advice, and careful to maintain 
In equal acts thy royal father's reign/ 

TelemachuB replied ; ' You op, fair guest 
A friend'B heart in your speech, as well expre* 
As might a father serve t' inform his son ; 
All which sure place have in ray memory won. 470" 
Abide yet, though your voyage calls away. 
That, having bathed, and dignified your stay 
With some more honour, you may yet beside 
Delight your mind by being gratified 
With some rich present takcu in your wayi 
That, as a jewel, your respect may lay 
Up in your treasury, bestow' d by me, 
Aa free friends use to guests of such degree.* 

* Detain me not,' said she, * so much inclin'd 
To haste my voyage* What thy loved mind 480 
Commands to give, at my return this way, 
Bestow on me, that I directly may 
Convey it home ; which more of price to me 
The more it asks my recom pence to thee.' 

This said, away grey-eyed Minerva flew. 
Like to a mounting lark ; and did endue 
Hia mind with strength and boldoess, ami mud 

more 
Made him his father long for than before ; 
And weighing better who his guest might be, fi 
He stood amaz'd, and thought a Deity 
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Waa there descended ; to wlioae will he iVani'd PeneJope 

Hi« powers at all parts, and went so inBam'd coten 

Amongst the wooers» who were silent 9et, 

To hear a poet sing the ead retreat 

The Greekg perform'd fr«m Troy ; which was 

from thence 
Proclaimed by Pallau, pain of her offence* 

When which divine eong waa perceived to bear 
That mournfiJ subject by the liatning ear 
Of wise Penelopcj Icarius* seed. 
Who from an upper room had given it heed* 500 
Down she descended by a winding stair, 
Not solely, but the state in her repair 
Two maids of honour made. And when this queen 
Of women stoopt so low, she might be seen 
By all her wooers- In the door, aloof, 
Entering the hall gracM with a goodly roof, 
She Btood, in shade of graceful veils, implied 
About her beauties ; on her either aide, 
Her honour *d women. When, to tears movM, 

thus 
She chid the sacred singer t ' Phemius^ 51a 

You know a number more of these great deeds 
Of Gods and men, that are the sacred seeds, 
And proper subjects, of a poet's song, 
And those due pleasures that to men belong, 
Besides these facts that furnish Troy^s retreat. 
Sing one of those to these, that round your seat 
They may with silence sit, and taste their wine ; 
But cease this song, that through these ears of mine 
Conveys deserv'd occasion to my heart 
Of endless sorrows, of which the desert sao 
In me unmeasur'd is past all these men. 
So endless is the memory I retain^ 
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Tele- 
machus 
bids her 

retire 




And &o desertful is that meniory, 
Of auch a man^ as hath a dignity 
So broad J it spreads itself tli rough all the pride 
Of Greece and Argoa.* To the queen repHed 
Inspired Telemachiis : * Why thus envies 
My mother him that fits societies 
With so much harmony, to let him please 
HiB own mind in his will to honour these ? 
For these ingenious and first sort of men, 
That do immediately from Jove retain 
Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well 
InapirM with choice of what their songs impel I, 
Jove's will is free in it, and therefore theirs, 
Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his frei 

muse 
Men still most celebrate that singa most news, 
And therefore in hia note your ears employ 
For not Ulyssea only lost in Troy 
The day of his return, but numbers more 
The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore. 
Go you then in, and take your work in hand 
Your web, and distaif ; and your maids command 
To ply their lit work. Words to men are duCj 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And most to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that are manag'd here/ 
She went amazM away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart 
To her lovM son so lately, turn* d again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her sway ; and to the wooers he 
Began new orders, other spirits beivray'd 
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Wa« there descended ; to whose wiU he frani*d Penelope 

His powers at aU parts, and went so inflam'd enter* 

Amongst the wooers, who were silent set, 

To hear a poet sbg the sad retreat 

The Greei^ perform'd franx Troy; which was 

from thence 
Proclaim*d by Pallas, pain of her offence. 

When which divine song was perceiv'd to bear 
That mournful subject by the listning ear 
Of wise Penelope, Icarius' aeed. 
Who from an upper room had given it heed, 500 
Down she descended by a winding stair, 
Not solely, but the state in her repair 
Two maids of honour made. And when this queen 
Of women stoopt so low, she might be seen 
By all her wooers. In the door, aloof, 
Entering the hall grac'd with a goodly roof, ^^^e 

She stood, in shade of graceful yeilB, implied 
About her beauties ; on her either side, 
Her honoured women. When, to tears mov'd, 

thu8 
She chid the sacred singer : * Phemius, 510 

You know a number more of these great deeds 
Of Gods and men, that are the sacred seeds, 
And proper subjects, of a poet*s song, 
And those due pleasures that to men belong. 
Besides these facts that furnish Troy's retreat. 
Sing one of those to these, that round your seat 
They may with silence sit, and taste their wine ; 
But cease this song, that through these ears of mine 
Conveys deserv'd occasion to my heart 
Of endJess sorrows, of which the desert sao 
In me unmeasured is past all these men, 
So endless is the memory I retain, 
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Tele- And so desertful is that 



□ry, 



machus Of bucIi a manj as hath a dignity 
bias h€r 3^ broad, it Bpreads itself through all the pride 
Of Greece and Argos/ To the i^ueen replied 
Inspired TelemachiiB : * Why thui eniries 
My mother him that fits eocieties 
With BO much harmony, to let him please 
His own mind in hia will to honour these ? 
For these ingenious and first sort of men, 
That do immediately from Jove retain 
Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well 
Inspir'd with choice of what their songa im|)ell/ 
Jove's will is free in it, and therefore theirs. 
Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his fresh 

muse 
Men still most celebrate that aings most news, 

And therefore in his note your ears employ- 
For not Ulysses only lost in Troy 5, 

The day of his return, but numbers more 
The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore. 
Go you then in, and take your work in hand, 
Your web, and distaff; and your maids commas 
To ply their fit work. Words to men are du 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And most to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that are manag'd here.* 
She went amaz'd away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart 5^ 

To her lovM son so lately, turn'd again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her sway ; and to the wooers he 
Began new orders, other spirits bewray'd 
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^ou shall be lord of» nor shall any bear 
The least part 00" of all thou dost possess. 
As long as this land h no wilderness, deoartcd 

Nor rul'd by out-laws. But give these their pass, ^^ 
And tell me, best of princes, who he was 
That guested here so late ? From whence ? And 

what 
In any region boasted he his state ? 
His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father ? Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair ? 
How suddenly he nisht into the air, 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known 1 
His port showed no debaucht companion,* 

He answered : * The return of my lov'd sire 
Is past aU hope; and should rude Fame inspire 
From any place a fiattring messenger 
With news of his survival, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love. 
Which if a sacred prophet should approve, 640 
Calf d by my mother for her care's unrest. 
It should not move me* For my late fair guest, 
He was of old ray father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos 5 and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the sod of wise Anchialus j 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation.' This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of the song ; 
And while their pleasures did the time prolong, 650 
The sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep. 

Tclcmachus, into a room built high 
Of his ilJuatrious court, and to tW e^jt 
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Tde- Of circular prospect, to hijv bed ascended, 
"?**^*** And 10 his mind much weighty thought conte n dcd . 
retires to Bpf^ce him Euryclea (that well knew ^m 

All the observance of a handm^iid'a due, ^| 

Daughter to Opis Pisenorides) 
Bore two bright torches ; who did so much please 
Laertes in her prime, that, for the price 66i 
Of twenty oxen, he made merchandize 
Of her rare heautiea ; and love's equal flame, 
To her he felt, as to hia nuptial dame. 
Yet never durst he mix with her iti bed, 
So much the anger of his wife he fled. 
She, now grown oM, to young Telemachua 
Two torches bore, and was obsequious 
Past all his other maide, and did apply 
Her service to him from his infancy. 676" 

H tK well-built chamber reachM, she op'd the door j 
He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 
Put off, and to the diligent old maid 
Gave aU ; who fitly all in thick folds laid, 
i^nd hung them on a beam-pin near the bed, 
That round about was rich embroidered. 
Then made she haste forth from him, and did brinj 
The door togetlicr with a silver ring, 
And by a string a bar to it did pull. 
He, laid, and cover'd well with curled wool 
Woven in silk quilts, all tiight employ'd hii min 
About the task that Pallas had deaign*d. 
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Thou shaJt be lord of, nor shall any bear They 

The least part off of all thou dost possess, *? u^ 

As long as this land is no wilderne&s, deoa^ted 

Nor rul*d by out-laws. But gire these their pass, ^^^ 
And tell me, best of princes, who he was 
That guested here so late ? From whence ? And 

what 
In any region boasted he his state ? 
His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father ? Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair ? 
How suddenly he niaht into the air, 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known I 
His port show'd no debaucht companion/ 

He answer M ; * The return of my lov'd aire 
Is past all hope ; and should mdt Fame inspire 
From any place a iattring messenger 
With news of his survival, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love. 
Which if a sacred prophet should approve, 640 
Call'd by my mother for her care's unrest, 
It should not move me. For my late fair guest. 
He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos ; and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the son of wise Anchialus 1 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation.' This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of the song ; 
Aod while their pleasures did the time prolong} 650 
The sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep. 

Telemachus, into a room built high 
Of his illustrious court, and to the e^^ 
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Aatiphus He likewise came to council, and did bear 
^sks why In hia fair hand his iron-headed spear. 
met^* Nor came alone, nor with men-troopG prepared, 
r ether ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^S® made both his train and guard. 
Pallaa suppUed with her high wisdom's grace, 
Thatall men's wants supplies, State's painted face* 
His entring presence all men did admire ; 
Who took seat in the high throne of his sire, ao 
To which the grave peers gave him reverend wa| 
Amongst whom, an Egyptian he roc 
(Crooked with age, and full of skill) begun 
The speech to all ; who had a loved son 
That with divine Ulysses did ascend 
Hia hoUow fleet to Troy ; to serve which end 
He kept fair horse, and waa a man-at-arms, 
And in the cruel Cyclop's etern alarms 
His life lout by him in his hollow cave, 
Whose entrails opn'd his abhorred grave. 
And made of him, of all Ulysses' train, 
His latest supper, being latest slain ; 
His name was Antiphus. And this old man, 
This crooked-grown, this wise Egyptian, 
Had three sons more ; of which one riotous 
A wooer was, and call'd Eurynomus ; 
The other two took both his own wiRh*d course. 
Yet both the best fates weigh M not down the worse, 
But left the old man mindful still of moan ; 
Who, weeping, thus bespake the Session ; 

* Hear, Ithacensians, all I fitly say : 
Since our divine Ulysses' parting day 
Never was councO call'd, nor session, 
And now by whom is this thus undergone ? 
Whom did necessity so much compell, 
Of young or old I Hath an^ one heard teU 
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Of any coming army, that he thus now 

May openly uke boldness lo avow, 

First having heard it ? Or will any here 

Some motion for the public good prefer ? 50 ^ongs 

Some worth of note there la in this command ; 

And, mcthinks, it muHt be some good man's hand 

That ^8 put to it, that either hath direct 

Means to assist, or, for his good affect, 

Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes ; 

And that Jove grant, whate'er he undertakes/ 

TelemachuB { rejoicing much to hear 
The good hope and opinion men did bear 
Of his young actions) no longer sat, 
But loDg'd t' approve what this man pinted at, 60 
And make his lirst proof in a cause so good ; 
And in the council's chief place up he stood ; 
When straight Pisenor ^ herald to his sire, 
And learn'd in counsels) felt his heart on fire 
To hear him speak, and put into his hand 
The sceptre that his father did command ; 
Then, to the old Egyptian turned, he spoke : 

* Father, not far he is that undertook 
To call this Council ; whom you soon shall know. 
Myself, whose wrongs my griefs will make me 
show, 7a 

Am he that authored this assembly here. 
Nor have I heard of any ariuy near. 
Of which, being first told, I might iterate, 
Nor for the public good can aught relate. 
Only mine own affairs all this procure, 
That in my house a double ill endure j 
One, having lost a father so renowned. 
Whose kind rule once with your command was 
crown'd ; 
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Pallas As great hb he. I &ee thy person fit, 
departi Noble thy mind, and excellent thy wit, 
AH given thee so to use and manage here 
That even past death they may their memories* 

bear. 
In meantime I II descend to ship and men, 
That much expect me. Be observant tlien 
Of my adrice^ and careful to maiiitain 
In equal acts thy royal father's reign.' 

TelemachuB replied ; ' You ope, fair guest 
A friend's heart in your speech, as well expreal 
As might a father serve t* inform his son ; 
All which sure place have in my memory won. 
Abide yet, though your voyage calls away. 
That, having bath'd, and dignified your stay 
With some more honour, you may yet beside 
Delight your mind by being gratified 
With some rich present taken in your way, 
That, as a jewel, your respect may lay 
Up in your treasury, bestowM by me, 
A» free friends uee to guests of such degree/ 

* Detain me not,' said she, * so much inclined 
To haste my voyage. What thy loved mind 480 
Commands to give, at my return this way. 
Bestow on me, that I directly may 
Convey it home ; which more of price to me 
The more it asks ray recompence to thee/ 

This said, away grey-eyed Minerva flew, 
Like to a mounting lark ; and did endue 
Hia mind with strength and boldness, and much 



Made him his father long for than before ; 
And weighing better who hi a guest might be. 
He stood ama^M, and thought a Detty 
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Wa» there descetnied ; to whose will he frani*d 
His powers at all parts, and went ao inflam'd 
Amongst the wooers, who were silent set. 
To hear a poet sing the sad retreat 
The Greeks performed fr^m Troy j which was 

from thence 
Proclaimed by Pallas, pain of her offence. 

When which divine aong was perceivM to bear 
That mournful subject by the lietning ear 
Of wise Penelope, Icarius' seed, 
Who from an upper room had given it heed^ 500 
Down she descended by a winding stair. 
Not solely, but the state in her repair 
Two maids of honour made» And when th is queen 
Of women sioopt so low, she might be seen 
By all her wooers. In the door, aloof. 
Entering the hall grac'd with a goodly roof. 
She Btood, in shade of graceful veils, implied 
About her beauties ; on her either aide, 
Her honoured women. When, to tears rao¥*d, 

thus 
She chid the sacred singer : * Phemius, 510 

Yoa know a number more of these great deeds 
Of Gods and men, that are the sacred seeds. 
And proper subjects, of a poet's song. 
And those due pleasures that to men belong, 
Besides these facts that furnish Troy's retreat, 
Sing one of those to these, that round your seat 
They may with silence sit, and taste their wine ; 
But cease this song, that through these ears of mine 
Conveys deserved occasion to my heart 
' Of endless sorrows, of which the desert 530 

In me unmeasur'd is past all these men. 

So endless ia the memory I retain* 



Penelope 
enters 



fS THE FIRST BOOK OF 

Tele- And so dcserdul h that memory, 
machus Of such a man, as hath a dignity 
bids her g^ broad, it spreads itself through all the pride 
Of Greece aid Argoe,' To tlie queen replied 
Inspired Telemachue : ' Why thus envies 
My mother him that fits societies 
With 80 much harmony, to let him please 
Hia own mind in his will to honour these ? 530 
For these ingenious and first sort of men, 
That do immediately from Jove retain 
Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well 
Inspir'd with choice of what their songs imj>ell, 
Jove's will is free in it, and therefore theirs. 
Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings j for his fresh 

muse 
Men still most celebrate that sings most news. 

And therefore in hia note your ears employ : 
For not Ulysses only lost in Troy 540 

The day of his return > but numbers more ^ 

The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore, ^M 

Go you then in, and take your work in hand, ^* 
Your web, and distaff; and your maids command 
To ply their fit work. Words to men are du< 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And most to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that are manag'd here/ 
She went amazM away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom PalLis did impart 5. 

To her lor'd son so lately, turned again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her sway; and to the wooers he 
Began new orders, other spirits bewray'd 
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Than those in spite of which the wooera swayM. and 

And (whiles his mother's tears still washt her Sf'^^^ 
-„— Wooers 

^y^ , , todep 

Till grey Minerva did those tears surpriBe 

With timely sleep, and that her wooers did rouse 
Rude tumult up through all the shady house, 560 
Disposed to sleep because their widow was) 
Telemachus this new-given spirit did pass 
On their old insolence : * Ho ! you that are 
My mother's wooers ! much too high ye bear 
Your ptulaot spirits ; sit ; and, while ye may 
Enjoy me in your banquets, see ye lay 
These load notes down, nor do this man the wrongs 
Because my mother hath disliked his song, 
To grace her interruption. 'Tis a thing 
Honest, and honoured too, to hear one sing 570 
Numbers so like the Goda in elegance. 
As this man flows in. By the mom's first light, 
I Ml call ye all before rae in a Court, 
That I may clearly banish your resort, 
With ail your rudeness, from these roofs of mine. 
Away ; and elsewhere in your feasts combine. 
Consume your own goods, and make mutual feast 
At cither's house. Or if ye still hold beat^ 
And for your humours' more sufficed fill, 
To feed, to spoil, because un punish 'd still, 580 
On other findings, spoil ; but here I call 
Th' Eternd Gods to witness, if it fall 
In my wiah'd reach once to be dealing wreaks. 
By Jove's high bounty, these your present checks 
To what I give in charge, shall add more reins 
To my revenge hereafter ; and the pains 
Ye then must suffer shall pass all your pride 
Ever to ?ee redress'd, or qualified.' 
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The At this aU bit their lips^ and did admire 
Wooers His words sent from him with auch phrase and 

wfth^wS ^'^' ^^ 

Which BO much mov'd them that Antinous^ 

Eupitheus* bodj cried out ; * Telemachue ! 

The Gods, I thick, have rapt thee to this height 

Of elocution^ and this great conceit ^^ 

Of self- ability. We all may pray, ^M 

That Jove invest not in this kingdom's sway ^^ 

Thy forward forces, which I see put forth 

A hot ambition in thee for thy birthp' ^M 

• Be not olfended/ he replied, * if I ^J 

Shall say, I would assume this empery, 6oc 

If Jove gave leave. You are not he that sing 
7'hfi rule of kingdoms h the ^worsf of ih'mgi. 
Nor is it ill, at all, to sway a throne ; 
A man may quickly gain poaeession 
Of mighty riches, make a wondrous prize 
Set of bis virtues j but the dignities 
That deck a king, there are enough beside 
In this circumfluous isle that want no pride 
To think them worthy of, as young ae I, 
And old as you are. An ascent so high 6io 
My thoughts affect not. Dead is he that held 
Desert of virtue to have so exceli'd. 
But of these turrets I will take on me 
To be the absolute king» and reign as free, 
As did my father, over all his hand 
Left here in this house slaves to my commai^^ 

Eurymachus, the son of Poly bus, ^m 

To this made this reply r * Telemachua \ ^" 
The girlond of this kingdom let the knees 
Of Deity run for ; but the faculties 6ao 

Thh house is seis'd of, and the turrets here, 
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Thou shall be lord of, nor shall any bear They 

The least part off of all thou dosi possess, ®?^t!^ 

As long 38 this !and is no wilderness, demrted 

Nor TuVd by out-laws. But gi?e these their pass, g^i 
And tell me, best of princes, who he was 
That guested here so late ? From whence ? And 

what 
In any region boasted he his state I 
His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father ? Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair ? 
How suddenly he rusht into the air, 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known 1 
His port showed no debaucht companion/ 

He answerM : ' The return of my lov'd aire 
Is past all hope; and should rude Fame inspire 
From any place a Aattring messenger 
With news of his eur rival, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love. 
Which if a sacred prophet should approye, 640 
Caird by my mother for her care's unrest. 
It should not move me. For my late fair guest, 
He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos ; and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the son of wise Anchialus ; 
And governs aO the Taphians studious 
Of navigation.' This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of tLe song ; 
And while their pleasures did the time prolong, 650 
The sable Even descended* and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep, 

Telemachus, into a room built high 
Of his ilJuatrioufl court, and to tKc e^^^ 





retires to 
re^t 
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Tele- Of circular prospect, to hifi bed ascended, 
^ And in his mind much weighty thought contended - 
Before him Euryclea (that well knew m 

AIJ the obaerraoce of a handmaid's due, V 

Daughter to Opia Pisenoridea) 
Bore two bright torches | who d.id so much please 
Laertes in her prime, that, for the price 66^" 
Of twenty oxen, he made merchandize 
Of her rare beauties ; and love's equal flame, 
To her he felt, as to his nuptial dame, 
Yet never durst he mix with her in bed, 
So much the anger of his wife he lied. 
She, now grown old, to young Telemachua 
Two torches bore, and was obsequioue 
Fast all his other maids, and did apply 
Her service to him from his infancy* 
His well-built chamber reach 'd, ehe opM the doori 
He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 
Put off, and to the diligent old maid 
Gave all j who fitly all in thick folds laid, 
And hung them on a beam-pin near the bed, 
That round about was rich embroidered. 
Then made she haste forth from htm, and did brin 
The door together with a silver ring, 
And by a string A bar to it did pulL 
He, laid, and cover M well with curled wool 
Woven in silk quilts, all night employed his rain 
About the task that Pallas had design M. 
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THE SECOND BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Telemackui to court doth call 

The Wooers^ and commands the ro all 

To leave his house j and taking then 

From wise Minerva ship and men, 

And all thiingi lit for him beside, 

Tliat Euryclea could provide 

For aea-ritea, till he founrl his sire, 

H« hoitti lail ; when Heaven ttoops htj fire, 

ANOTHER 

B^ra. The old Maid'a store 
The vopge chccri. 
The tbip leaves shore, 
Minerva steen. 

Now when with rosy fingers, th' early born 
\ And thrown through all the air, appeared the 

Morn, 
Ulyssea* lor'd son from his bed appeared, 
Hia weeds put on, and did about him gird 
Hi8 sword that thwart his ahoidders hung, and tied 
To hiB fair feet fair fthoesj and all parte plied 
For speedy readiness ; who, when he trod 
The open earthy to men sliow'd like a God. 

The heralds tlien he straight chargM to consort 
The curFd-head Greeks, with loud calls, to a 

Court. lo 

They summonM ; th* other came in utmost liaste* 
Who all asaembled, and tn one heap ^lac'd^ 



The 
heralds 
summon 
a court 
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Antiphus He likewise came to counciJ, and did bear 
asks wbj In tiiB fair hand his iron -headed spear, 

met to^ Nor came aione, nor with men-troop prepar*dj 
retber ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^BP made both his train and guard 
Pallaa supplied with her high wisdom's grace, 
ThataH men's wants suppUes, State's painted face. 
His entring presence all men did admire; 
Who took seal in the high throne of his sire, 
To which the grave peers gave him reverend way. 
Amongst whom, an Egyptian he roe 
(Crooked with age, and full of skill) begun 
The speech to aU ; who had a loved son 
That with divine Ulyases did ascend 
His hollow Heet to Troy ; to serve which em 
He kept fair horse, and was a man-at-arms. 
And in the cruel Cyclop's stern alarms 
His life lost by him in his holJow cave, 
Whose entrails open'd his abhorred grave, 
And made of him, of all Ulysses' train. 
His latest supper, being latest slain; 
His name was Antiphus, And this old man, 
This crooked-grown, this wise Egyptian, 
Had three sons more ; of which one riotous 
A wooer was, and call'd Eury nonius ; 
The other two took both his own wish'd course. 
Yet both the best fates weighed not down the worse, 
But left the old man mindful still of moan ; 
Who, weeping, thus hespake the Session : 40 

' Hear, Ithacensians, all I fitly say ; 
Since our divine Ulysses' parting day 
Never was council call'd, nor sessiooj 
And now by whom is this thus undergone ? 
Whom did necessity so much compell, 
0/ young or old I Hath any one heard tell 



7~ 
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Of* any coming army, that he thus now Tele* 

May openly take boldneBa to avow, maclius 

First having heard it ? Or will any here h^ ^^ 

Some motion for the public good prefer ? 50 wrongs 
Some worth of note there is in this command j 
Andf methinks, k must be some good man^s hand 
That 's put to it, that either hath direct 
Means to assist, or, for his good affect, 
Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes ; 
And that Jove grant, whate'er he undertakes.' 

TelemachuB (rejoicing much to hear 
The good hope and opinion men did bear 
Of his young actions) no longer eat, 
But long'd t' approve what this man jximted at, 60 
And make his first proof in a cause so good ; 
And in the counciFa chief place up he stood ; 
When straight Pisenor (herald to his sire, 
And learn'd in counsels ) felt his heart on fire 
To hear him speak, and put into his hand 
The sceptre that his father did command ; 
Then, to the old Egyptian turn'd, he spoke : 

• Father, not far he is that undertook 
To call this Council j whom you soon shall know. 
Myself, whose wrongs my grieft will make me 
show, 70 

Am he that authored this assembly here. 
Nor have I heard of any army near. 
Of which, being first told, I might iterate, 
Nor for the public good can aught relate, 
OnJy mine own affairs all this procure, 
That in my house a double ill endure ; 
One, having lost a father so renown^, 
Whose kind rule once with your command was 
crowned'. 
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How the The other is, what much more doth augment 
Wooers His weighty loss, the ruin immineiit Bo 

And of all this the wooers, that are sons 
To our chief peersj are the coafiisions, 
Importuning my mother's marriage 
Against her will ; nor dares their blood's bold rage 
Go to Icarius her father's court, 
Tliat> his will aek'd in kind and comely sort, 
He may eadow his daughter with a dower, 
And^ she coDsenting, at his pleasure's power 
Diepose her to a man, that, thus behav'd, 90 
May have fit grace* and see her honour savM. 
But these, in none but my house, all their lives 
Resolve to spend; slaughtring my sheep and 

beeves. 
And with my fattest goats lay feast on feast, 
My generous wine consuming as they list. 
A world of things they spoil, here wanting one, 
That, like Ulysses, cjuickly could set gone 
Those peace-plagues from his house, that spoil 

like war ; 
Whom my powers arc unfit to urge so far. 
Myself imraartiaL But, had I the power, i 
My will should serve me to exempt this hour 
From out my life-time. For, past patience. 
Base deeds are done here, that exceed defence 
Of any honour. Falling is my house. 
Which you should shame to see so ruinous, 
Reverence the ceneures that all good men giv< 
That dwell about you ; and for fear to live 
Expos'd to heaven's wrath {that doth ever pay 
Pains for joys forfeit) even oy Jove I pray, 
Or T/)emis,boih which ]powct%Viu^t\»\ tftViaLvn, tip 
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Or gatlier, councils, that ye will absuin 
From further spoil, and let me only waste 
In that most wretched grtef I haye embracM 
For my lost father* And though I am free 
From meriting your outrage, yet, if he, 
Good man> hath ever with a hostile heart 
Done ill to any Greek, on me convert 
Your like hostility, and ?engeance take 
Of hiB ill OD my life, and all these make 
Join in that justice ; but, to see abus'd 120 

Those goods that do none ill but being ill us'd, 
Exceedfi all right. Yet better 'tie for me, 
My whole possessions and my rents to see 
Con sum 'd by you, than lose my life and all j 
For on your rapine a revenge may fall. 
While I live ; and so long I may complain 
About the city, till my goods again, 
Oft ask'd, may be widi all amends repaid. 
Bat in the mean space your misrule hath laid 
Griefs on my bosom, that can only speak, 130 
And are denied the instant power of wreak,' 

This said, his sceptre gainst the ground he 
threw, 
And tears still'd from him ; which raoVd all the 

crew, 
The court etrook silent, not a man did dare 
To give a word that might offend his ear, 
Antinous only in this aort replied : 

* High spoken, and of spirit unpacified, 
How have you sham'd us in this speech of yours i 
Will you brand m for an offence not ours ? 
Your mother, first in craft, is first in cause. 140 
Three years are past, and near the fourth now 
dra WB, 
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Tde- And so desertful h that memory, 
machus Of sucli a man, as hath a dignity 
bids her g^ broad, it spreads itself through all the pride 




Of Greece and Argoa/ To tlie queen replied 
Inspired Tekmachiw ; * Why thus envies 
My mother him that fits societies 
With so much harmony, to let him pJeaac 
His own mind in his will to honour these ? 
For these ingenious and first sort of men, 
That do immediately from Jove retain 
Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well 
Inspired with choice of what their songs im|)ell, 
Jove's will ia free in it, and therefore theirs, 
Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his frei 






Men still most celebrate that sings most news. 

And therefore in his note your ears employ : 
For not Ulysses only lost in Troy 
The day of his return, but numbers more 
The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore* 
Go you then in, and take your work in hand, 
Your web, and distaff ; and your maids comman^ 
To ply their fit work. Words to men are du 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And moat to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that are managed here.' 
8he went amaz'd away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart 550 

To her lovM son so lately, turnM again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
Id manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her sway ; and to the wooers h 
Began new ordera, other spirits bewray*< 
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Than those in Bpite of which the wooers swayM. and 
And (whiles his mother's teara still washt her warns the 

Till grey Minerva did those tears surprise 
With timely sleep, and that her wooers did rouse 
Rude tumtilt up through aU the shady house, 560 
Disposed to sleep because their widow was) 
Telemachua this new-given spirit did pass 
On their old insolence : * Ho I you that arc 
My mother's wooers ! much too high ye bear 
Your petulant spirits ; sit j and, while ye may 
linjoy me in your banquets, see ye lay 
These loud notes down, nor do this man the wrong, 
Because my mother hatli disliked his song. 
To grace her interniption- 'Tis a thing 
Honest, and honoured tooj to hear one sing 570 
Numbers so like the Gods in elegance, 
As this man Bows in. By the morn'e first light, 
1 '11 call ye all before me in a Court, 
That I may clearly bankh your resort. 
With all your rudenessj from these roofs of mine. 
Away ; and clt?ewhere in your feasts combine. 
Consume your own goods, and make mutual feast 
At either' 8 house. Or if ye still hold best, 
And for your humours' more sufficed fill, 
To feed, to spoil, because unpuniah*d still, 580 
On other findings, spoil ; but here I call 
Th' Eternal Gods to witness, if it fall 
In my wished reach once to be dealing wreaks, 
By Jove's high bounty, these your present checks 
To what I give in charge, shall add more reins 
To my revenge hereafter ; and the pains 
Ye then must suifer shall pass all your pride 
Ever to pee redress'd, or qualified,' 
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The At this all bit their lips, and did admire 
Wooers His words sent from him with auch phrase and 
J^P^ fire; 590 

Which so much mo^'d them that Antitioue, 
Eupitheus' son, cried out ; * Telemachus I 
The Godsj 1 thinks have rapt thee to this height 
Of elocution^ and this great conceit 
Of self- ability* We all may pray, 
That Jove invest not in this kingdom's sway 
Thy forward forces^ which I see put forth 
A hot ambition in thee for thy birth.' 

* Be not oflFendedj* he replied, * if I 
Shall say, I would assume this empery, 600 

If Jove gave leave. You are not he that sings ; 
The rule of kingdoms h the worst of things^ 
Nor is it ill, at all, to sway a throne ; 
A man may quickly gain possession 
Of mighty riches, make a wondrous prize 
Set of his virtues ; but the dignities 
That deck a king, there are enough beside 
In this circumfluous isle that want no pride 
To think them worthy of, as young ae 1, 
And old as you are. An ascent so high 6ic?: 
My thoughts affect not. Dead is he that held 
Desert of virtue to have so excell'd. 
But of these turrets I will take on me 
To be the absolute king, and reign as free, 
As did my father, over all his hand 
Left here in this house slaves to my command, 

Eurymachusj the son of Folybus, 
To this made this reply * * Telemacbus i 
The girlond of this kingdom let the knees 
Of Deity mn for ; but the faculties 6» 

TJjis house is seia'd of, and the turrets here, 
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Thou shah be lord of, nor shall any bear 

The least part off of all thou dost possess, 

Afi long as this land is no wilderness, . . « 

Nor rul'd by out-laws. But give these their pass, J^^ 

And tell me, best of princes, who he was 

That guested here so late ? From whence ? And 

what 
In any region boasted he his state ? 
His race? His country? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father ? Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair ? 
How suddenly he rushl into tlie air. 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known I 
His port show'd no debaucht companion.' 

He answered : 'The return of my lov'd sire 
Is past all hope; and should rude Fame inspire 
From any place a flattring messenger 
With news of his survival, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love. 
Which if a sacred prophet should approve, 640 
CallM by my mother for her carets unrest. 
It should not move me- For my late fair guest. 
He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphoa ; and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the son of wise Anchialus ; 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation/ This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of the song ; 
And while their pleasures did the time prolong, 650 
The sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep. 

TelemachuB, into a room built high 
Of his jJJiwtrious court, and to the c'j^ 
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Tele* Of circular prospect, to his bed ascended, 
machua And in his mind much weighty thought contended 
^^^^m ^^^"^^^ *'^"' Euryclea (that wAl knew 

Ail the obaerYance of a handmaid' a due. 

Daughter to Opia PisenorideB) 

Bore two bright torches ; who did so much please 

Laertea tn her prime, that, for the price 66r 

Of twenty oKen^ he made merchandize 

Of her rare beauties ; and lore's equal flame, 

To her he felt, as to his nuptial dame, 

Yet never durst he mix with her in bed, 

So much the anger of his wife he fled. 

She, now grown old, to young Telemachua 

Two torches bore, and was obsequious 

Past all his other maids, and did apply 

Her service to him from his infancy. 670 

Hifi well-built chamber reach'd, she op'd the doorj 

He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 

Put off", and to the diligent old maid 

Gave all j who fitly all in thick folds laid. 

And hung them on a beam-pin near the bed. 

That round about was rich enibroidered. 

Then made she haste forth from him, and did bring 

The door together with a silver ring. 

And by a airing si bar to it did pull. 

He, laid, and cover'd well with curled wool 

Woven in silk quilts, all night employed his mini 

About the task that Pallas had design'd- 
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For still the Goda fihall bear their ill expense, Tele 
Nor erer be di8]>03'd by competence, machua 

Till with her nuptials ehe dismiss our emta : 310 ^j^j- ^^^ 
Our whole livea' days shall iow hopes for such ^lea to 

fruits. seek his 

Her virtuea we contend to, nor will go father 

To any other, be fthe never so 
Worthy of us, and all the worth we owe.* 

He answer'd him ; * Euryinachua, and all 
Ye generous Wooers, now, in general, 
I see your brave resolves, and will no more 
Make speech of these points, and, much less, 

implore. 
It is enough, that all the Grecians here, 
And aU the Goda besides, just witness bear, 330 
What friendly premonitions have been spent 
On your forbearance, and their vain event. 
Yet, with my other friends, let love prevaO 
To lit me with a vessel free of sail, 
And twenty men, that may divide to me 
My ready passage through the yielding sea. 
For Sparta, and Amathoan Pylos' shore, 
I now am bound, in purpose to explore 
H^tfy long-! EC kt father, and to try if fame 
^^br Jove, most author of man^s honoured name, 330 
■ With his return and life may glad mine ear, 
H Though toiPd in that proof I sustain a year, 
1 If dead I hear him, nor of more state, here 
' Retir'd to my lov'd country, I will rear 
A sepulchre to him, and celebrate 
Such royal parent-rites, as fits his state | 
And then my mother to a epouse dispose.' 
This said, he sat ; and to the rest arose 
( Mentor, that was Ulysses' chosen friend^ 
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Antiphut He likewise came to council, and did bear 
ftskswhjr Jn his fair hand his iron^headed apear, 

met to^ Nor came alone, nor with men-troops prepared, 
rethef ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^$^ made both his train and guard. 

^m PaUaa supplied with her high wisdom*8 grace^ 

^M That all men's wants supplies, State's painted face. 

^H His entring presence all men did admire ; 

^B Who took seat in the high throne of his sire, so 

^m To which the grave peers gave him reverend way. 

^M Amongst whom, an Egyptian he roe 

^M (Crooked with age, and full of skill ) begun 

^m The speech to all ; who had a loved son 

^1 That with divine Ulysses did ascend 

^M His hollow Beet to Troy ; to serve which end, 

^m He kept fair horse, and was a man-at-arms, 

^H And in the cruel Cyclop's stern alarms 

^H His life lost by him in his hollow cave, 

^1 Whose entrails open*d his abhorred grave, 

^P And made of him^ of all Ulysses' train, 

^K His latest supper, being latest slain ; 

^^ His name was Antiphus. And this old man, 

^K This crooked-grown, this wise Egyptian, 

^K Had three sons more ; of which one riotous 

^K A wooer was, and calPd Eurynomus ; 

^m The other two took both his own wish'd course. 

^M Yet both the best fates weigh 'd not down the worse, 

^M But left the old man mindful still of moan ; 

^M Who, weeping, thus bespake the Session : M 
^H * Hear^ IthaceDsians, all I 6tly say : ■ 

^m Since our divine Ulysses' parting day M 

^M Never was council callM, nor session, V 

^H And now by whom is this thus undergone i M 

^H Whom did necessity so much compell, 'm 

H Of young or old t Hath any one heard tell I 
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Of any coming army, that he thus now Tele- 

May openly take boldnees to avow, machus 

First having heard it ? Or will any here ^k^^^ 

Some motion for the public gaod prefer ? 50 wrongs 
Some worth of note there is in this commaod ; 
And, methink&, k must be some good man's hand 
That's put to it, that either hath direct 
Meaoa to assist, or, for his good aifect, 
Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes ; 
And that Jove grant, whate'er he undertakes** 

Telemachus (rejoicing much to hear 
The good hope and opinion men did bear 
Of his young actions) no longer sat, 
But long'd t' approve what this man pointed at, 60 
And make his £rst proof in a cause so good ; 
And in the council's chief place up he stood ; 
When straight Piaenor (herald to his sire, 
And learn'd in counsels) feJt his heart on fire 
To hear him speak, and put into his hand 
The sceptre that his father did command j 
Then, to the old Egyptian turn'd, he spoke : 

• Father, not far he is that undertook 
To call this Council ; whom you soon shall know. 
Myself, whose wrongs my griefs will make me 
show, 70 

Am he that authored this assembly here. 
Nor have I heard of any army near. 
Of which, being first told, I might iterate. 
Nor for the public good can aught relate. 
Only mine own affairs all this procure, 
That in my house a double ill endure j 
One, having lost a father so renown'd. 
Whose kind rule once with your command was 
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Pallas As great as he. I see thy person fit, 
departs Noble thy mind, and excellent thy wit, 
All given thee so to use and manage here 
That even past death they may their memories' 

bear. 
In meantime I *11 descend to ship and men. 
That raiich expect me* Be observant then 
Of my advice, and careful to main tab 
In equa! acts thy royal father's reign .^ 

Tele roach us replied : * You ojie, fLiir guest 
A friend's heart in your speech, as well exprei 
As might a father serve t* inform his son ; 
All which sure place have in my memory won, ^ 
Abide yet, though your voyage calls away, 
That, having bath'd, and dignified your stay 
With some more honour, you may yet be Bide 
Delight your mind by being gratified 
With some rich present taken in your way, 
Thatt as a jewel, your respect may lay 
Up in your treasury, bestow'd by me, 
Ab free friends use to guests of such degree.* 

* Detain me not/ said she, * so much inclin'^ 
To haste my voyage. What thy loved mind 41 
Commands to give, at my return this way, 
Bestow on roe, that I directly may 
Convey it home j which more of price to me 
The more it asks my recom pence to thee/ 

This said, away grey-eyed Minerva flew, 
Like to a mounting lark ; and did endue 
His mind with strength and boldness, and much' 

more 
Made him his father Jong for than before 
And weighing better who his guest might 
He stood amaz'd, and thought a Deity 
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Wa8 there descended; to whose will he fram*d PtneJope 

His powers at ail parts, and went so inflamed enten 

Amongst the wooers, who were silent set. 

To hear a poet sing the sad retreat 

The Greeks perform'd from Troy ; which waa 

from thence 
ProclaimM by Pallas^ pain of her ofFence, 

When which divine song was perceived to bear 
That mourafid subject by the iiitning ear 
Of wise Penelope, Icarius^ seed, 
Who from an lapper room had given it heed, 500 
X)own she descended by a winding stair, 
Not solely, but the state in her repair 
Two maids of honour made. And when this queen 
Of women Btoopt bo low, she might be Been 
By all her wooers. In the door, aloof, 
Entering the hall grac'd with a goodly roof. 
She stood, in ehade of graceful veils, implied 
About her beauties ; on her either side. 
Her honoured women. When, to tears mov'd, 

thus 
She chid the sacred singer : * Phemius, 510 

You know a number more of these great deeds 
Of Gods and men, that are the sacred seeds. 
And proper subjects, of a poet's song, 
And those due pleasures that to men belongs 
Besides these facts that furnish Troy's retreat, 
Sing one of those to these, that round your seal 
They may with silence sit, and taste their wine ; 
But cease this song, that through these ears of mine 

) Conveys deserv'd occasion to my heart 

' Of endless sorrows, of which the desert 
In me unmeasured is past all these men, 
So endless is the memory I retain, 
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And m desertful is that meraoryj 

Of Buch a mati> as hath a dignity 

So broad, it spreads itself through all the pride 

Of Greece and Argofl.' To the queen replied 

InapirM Telemachus ; * Why thus envies 

My mother him that fita Bocieties 

With 60 much harmony, to let him please 

His own mind in hi a will to honour these ? 

For these ingenious and first sort of men, 

That do immediately from Jove retain 

Their singing raptures j are by Jove as well 

Inspir'd with choice of what their eongs impell, 

Jove'fl will is free in it, and therefore theirs. '^M 

Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs ^| 

The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his fresh 

muse 
Men still most celebrate that sings most news. 

And therefore in his note your ears employ : 
For not Ulysses only lost in Troy 
The day of his return, but numbers more 
The deadly ruins of his fortunea bore. 
Go you then in, and take your work in hand, 
Your web, and distaff; and your maids comma 
To ply their fit work* Words to men are duCj 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And most to me of all men, since I bear 
The rule of all things that are managed here.' 
She went amaa'd away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart 550 

To her lov'd son so lately, turnM again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her eway ; and to the wooers he 
Began new orders, other spirits bewray'd 
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Th&Q ihoee in spite of which the wooers Away'ci. and 
And f whiles his mother's tears still washt her J^F**® ^■^^ 
eves Wooers 

Till grey Minerva did those tears surprise 
With timely sleep, and that her wooers did rouse 
Rude tmnult up through all the shady house, 560 
Diepos'd to sleep because their widow was) 
Telemachus this new-giTeo spirit did pass 
On their old insolence : ' Ho I you that are 
My mother's wooers I much too high ye bear 
Your petulant spirits ; sit ; and, while ye may 
Enjoy me in your banquets, see ye lay 
These loud notes down, nor do this man the wrong, 
Because my mother hatli disUked his song, 
To grace her interruption. 'Tis a thing 
Honest, and honoured too, to hear one sing 570 
Numbers so like the Gods in elegance, 
As this man flows in. By the morn's first light, 
I '11 call ye all before me in a Court, 
That I may clearly banish your resort, 
With all your rudeness, from these roofs of mine. 
A^way ; and elsewhere in your feasts combine. 
Consume your own goods, and make mutual feast 
At cither's house. Or if ye still hold best, 
And for your humours' more sufficed fill. 
To feed, to spoil, because unpunished still, 580 
On other findings, spoil ; but here I call 
Th* Eternal Gods to witness, if it fall 
In my wishM reach once to be dealing wreaks, 
By Joke's high bounty, these your present checks 
To what I give in charge, shall add more reins 
To my revenge hereafter ; and the pains 
Ye then must suffer shall pass all your pridf 
Ever to ^ec redressM, or qualified.' 
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Tlie At this ail bit their lip®, and did admire 
Wooers His words sent from him with such phrase and 

Which 80 much moT^d them that Antinous, 
Eupitheue' son, cried out ; * TelemachuB ! 
The God», I thbkj have rapt thee to this height 
Of elocution, aod this great conceit 
Of self- ability. We all may pray, 
That Jove invest not in this kingdom's sway 
Thy forward forcesj which I see put forth 
A hot ambition in thee for thy birth/ 

* Be not offended,* he replied, * if I 
Shall say, I would assume this empery, 
If Jove gave leave* You are not he that sings i 
The rule of kingdoms ts the worst of things. 
Nor is it ill, at all, to sway a throne x 
A man may quickly gain possession 
Of mighty riches, make a wondrous prize 
Set of his virtues ; but the dignities 
That deck a king, there are enough beside 
In this circumfluous isle that want no pride 
To think them worthy of, as young as I, 
And old as you are. An ascent so high 6 id 
My thoughts aifect not. Dead is he that held ^ 
Desert of virtue to have so excelFd. 
But of these turrets I will take on me fl 

To be the absolute king, and reign as free, 
As did my father, over all his hand 
Left here in this house slaves to my command. 

Eurymachus, the son of Poly bus, 
To this made this reply r * Telemachus i 
The girlond of this kingdom let the knees 
Of Deity run for ; but the faculties 63 

This house is seis'd of, and the turrets here. 
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Thou shah be lord of, nor Bhall any bear They 

The least part off of ail thou dost possess, speak 

As long aa this land is no wildernesfi, ? . j 

Nor riil'd by out-laws. But give these their pass, J^^ 
And tell me^ best of princes, who he was 
That guested here so late ? F rom whence ? And 

what 
In any region boasted he his atate ? 
His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father I Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair ? 
How suddenly he ruaht into the air, 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known ! 
His port show'd no debaucht companion/ 

He answer'd : ' The return of my lov'd sire 
Is past all hope ; and should rude Fame inspire 
From any place a Hattring messenger 
With news of his survival, he shotJd bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love* 
Which if a sacred prophet should approve, 640 
Caird by my mother for her care's unrest, 
It should not move me* For my late fair guest, 
He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos ; and for name doth bear 
Mentas, the eon of wise Anchialus ; 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation.* This he said, but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of the song ; 
And while their pleasures did the time prolong, 650 
The sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep* 

Telemachus, into a room built high 
Of his ilhstiiauB court, and to the e-^e 
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Tele- Of circijlar proBpect, to his bed ascended, 
''^**^^** And In his mind much weighty thought contended*, 
'*®*^^^ Before him Euryclea {that well knew 
All the observance of a handmaid's due, 
Daughter to Opia Pisenorides) 
Bore two bright torches ; who did so much please 
Laertes in her prime, that, for the price 66xJ 
Of twenty oxen, he made merchandize 
Of her rare beauties ; and love's equal flame, 
To her he felt, as to his nuptial dame, 
Yet never durst he mix with her in bed, 
So much the anger of his wife he fled* 
She, now grown old, to young Telemachus 
Two torches bore, and was obsequious 
Past all his other maids, and did apply 
Her service to him from his infancy, 670 " 

His well-built chamber reached, sheopM the doorj 
He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 
Put off, and to the diligent old maid 
Gave aU j who fitly all in thick folds laid, 
And hung them on a beam-pin near the bed. 
That round about was rich embroidered* 
Then made nhe haste forth from him, and did brin^ 
The door together with a silver ring. 
And by a string a bar to it did pulL 
He, bid, and cover'd well with curled wool 
Woven in silk quilts, all night employed his min 
About the task that Pallaa had deiignM. 
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They ofFer'd up. Of all yet thron'd aboye. They 
They most observ'd the grey-eyed seed of Jo?c ; • *cnftc c 
Who, from the evening till the morning rose. 
And all day long their voyage did dispose. 690 
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Antiphtis He likewise came to council, and did bear 
*^sjcs why In hia fair hand hts iron-headed Bpear* 

iiiet^ Nor came alone, nor with men-troops prepar'd? 
rether ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^B^ made both his train and guard. 
Pallas supplied, with her high wisdom's grace, 
That all men^s wants suppliea, State*s painted face- 
His entring presence all men did admire ; 
Who took seat in the high throne of his sire, ao 
To which the grave peers gave him reverend way. 
Amongst whom, an Egyptian heroe 
(Crooked with age, and full of skill) begun 
The speech to all ; who had a loved son 
That with divine Ulysses did ascend 
His holJow fleet to Troy ; to serve which end 
He kept fair horse, and was a man-at^arms, 
And in the cruel Cyclopes stern alarms 
His life lost by him in his holJow cave. 
Whose entrails opeuM his abhorred grave. 
And made of him, of all Ulysses* train. 
His latest supper, being latest slain ; 
His name was Antlphus. And this old man, 
This crooked -grown, this wise Egyptian, 
Had three sons more ; of which one riotous 
A wooer was, and caU'd Eurynomus ; 
The other two took both his own wish*d course^ 
Yet both the best fates weigh *d not down the wora 
But left the old man mindfiil still of moan ; 
Who, weeping, thug bespake the Session ; 

* Hearj IthaceosianB, all I fitly say : 
Since our divine Ulysses* parting day 
Never was council callM, nor session, 
And now by whom is this thus undergone ? 
Whom did necessity so much compell, 
Of young or old i Hath any one heard telj 
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Of any coming army, that he thus now Tele- 

May opeoJy take boldness to avow, !?*?^*^^ 

First having heard it ? Or will any here ^^^^^ 

Some motion for the public good prefer ? 50 wrongs 
Some worth of note there k in this command ; 
And, methinks, it must be some good man's liand 
That 's put to it, that either hath direct 
Means to assist, or, for his good affect, 
Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes ; 
And that Jove grant, whatever he undertakes.' 

Telemachus (rejoicing much to hear 
The good hope and opinion men did bear 
Of his young actions) no longer sat. 
But long'd t* approve what this man j>ointed at, 60 
And make his first proof in a cause so good ; 
And in the council' a chief place up he stood ; 
When straight Pisenor (herald to his sire, 
And learn' d in counsels) felt his heart on fire 
To hear Mm speakj and. put into his hand 
The sceptre that his father did command ; 
Then, to the old Egyptian turn'd, he spoke : 

* Father, not far he is that undertook 
To call this Council ; whom you soon shall know. 
Myself, whose wrongs my griefs will make me 
show, 70 

Am he that authored this aseembly here. 
Nor have I heard of any army near, 
Of which, being first told, I might iterate, 
Nor for the public good can aught relate. 
Only mine own affairs all this procure, 
That in my house a double ill endure ; 
One, having lost a father so renown'd, 
Whose kind rule once with your command was 
crown'd; 
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Tele- And so defiertfui is that memory, ^41 

machua Of such a man, as hath a dignity 
bids her g^ hroad, it Bpreads itself through aU the pride 
Of Greece and Argoe/ To the queen replied 
Inspir'd Telemachus : * Why thus envies 
My mother hira that fits societies ^ 

With 80 much harmony, to let him please m 
His own mind in hia will to honour these t 530 
For theee ingenious and first aort of men, ^ 
That do immediately from Jove retain fl 

Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well * 
Inapir'd uith choice of what their aonga impell, 
Jove's will is free in it, and therefore theirs 
Nor is this man to blame, that the repairs 
The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his frci 

muee 
Men still most celehrate that sings most news. 

And therefore in his note your ears employ : 
For not Ulysses only lost in Troy 540 

The day of hia return, but numbers more 
The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore. ■! 

Go you then in, and take your work in hand, ™ 
Your web, and distalF; and your maids command 
To ply their fit work. Words to men are due, 
And those reproving counsels you pursue, 
And most to me of all men, since I l>ear 
The rule of all things that are managed here.' 
She went amazM away, and in her heart 
Laid up the wisdom FmI las did impart 550 

To her lov'd son ao lately, turn'd again 
Up to her chamber, and no more would reign 
In manly counsels. To her women she 
Applied her sway ; and to the wooers he 
Began new orders, other spirits bewray'd 
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Than thoBc in spite of which the wooers awayM, and 
And (whiles his mother's tears etill washt her 

eye«. 
Till grey Minerra did those tears lurprise 
With timely Bleep, and that her wooers did rouse 
Rude tumult up through all the shady house, 560 
Diepos'd to sleep because their widow was) 
Telemachus this new-given spirit did pass 
Od their old insolence : * Ho 1 you that are 
My mother's wooers I much too high ye bear 
Your petulant spirits ; srt j and, while ye may 
linjoy me in your banquetB, see ye lay 
These loud notes down> nor do this man the wrong, 
Because my mother hatli disliked his song. 
To grace her interruption. 'Tis a thing 
Honest, and honoured too, to hear one sing S7o 
Numbers so lilte the Gods in elegance, 
Ab this man flows in. By the morn's first light, 
I '11 call ye all before me in a Court, 
That I may clearly banish your resort. 
With all your rudeness, from these roofs of mine. 
Away ; and el&ewhere in your feasts combinf . 
Consume your own goods, and make mutual ftast 
At either s house. Or if ye still hold beat. 
And for your humours' more sufficed fill, 
To feed, to spoil, because unpunished still, 5S0 
On other findings, spoil ; but here I call 
Th' Eternal Gods to witnesB, if it faU 
In my wished reach once to be dealing wreaks. 
By JoTe's high bounty, these your present checks 
To what I give in charge, shall add more reins 
To my revenge hereafter ; and the pains 
Ye then must suifer shall pass alJ your pride 
Ever to ?ec redress'd, or qualified/ 
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The At this all bit their lips, and did admire 
Wooers His words sent from him with such phrase and 
dispute £^g , ^^ 

Which »o much mov'd them that Antinous, 'j 
Eupilheua' son, cried out ; * Telemachus 1 
The Goda, I think, have rapt thee to this height 
Of elocution^ and this great conceit 
Of self-ability* We all may pray, 
That Jove invest not in this kingdom's sway 
Thy forward forces, which I see put forth 
A hot ambition in thee for thy birth/ 

' Be not offended,* he replied, * if I 
Shall eay, I would assume this empery, 600 

If JoAT gave leave. You are not he that sings : 
The ruk of king(kms h the worst of things^ 
Nor 16 it ill, at all, to sway a throne ; 
A man may quickly gain possession 
Of mighty riches, make a wondrous prize 
Set of his virtues ; but the dignities 
That deck a king, there are enough beside 
In this circumfluous isle that want no pride 
To think them worthy of, as young ae 1 , 
And old as you are- An ascent so high 6; 
My thoughts affect not. Dead is he that held^ 
Desert of virtue to have eo excelFd. 
But of these turrets I will take on me 
To be the absolute king, and reign as free, 
Aa did my father, over all his hand 
Left here in this house slaves to my command 

Eurymachus, the son of Polybus, 
To this made this reply r * Telemachus 1 
The girlond of this kingdom let the knees 
Of Deity run for ; but the faculties 
This houae is seis'd of, and the turrets here, 
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Thou shalt be lord of, nor ehall any bear They 

The least part off of all thou dost possess, ^^^ 

As long as this land is no wilderness, deoarted 

Nor rul'd by out- laws. But gi?e these their pass, ^^i 
And tell me, best of princes, who he was 
That guested here so late ? From whence I And 

what 
In any region boasted he his state ? 
His race ? His country ? Brought he any news 
Of thy returning father ? Or for dues 630 

Of moneys to him made he fit repair i 
How suddenly he rusht into the air. 
Nor would sustain to stay and make him known 1 
His port show'd no debaucht companion/ 

He answered 1 * The return of my loF'd sire 
Is past all hope ; and should rude Fame inspire 
From any place a flattring messenger 
With news of his survival, he should bear 
No least belief off from my desperate love. 
Which if a sacred prophet should approve, 640 
Caird by my mother for her care's unrest, 
It should not move me. For my late fair guest, 
He was of old my father's, touching here 
From sea-girt Taphos; and for name doth bear 
Mentae, the son of wise Anchialus j 
And governs all the Taphians studious 
Of navigation/ This he saidj but knew 
It was a Goddess. These again withdrew 
To dances and attraction of the song ; 
And while their pleasures did the time prolong, 650 
The sable Even descended, and did steep 
The lids of all men in desire of sleep. 

Tclemachus, into a room built high 
Of hit illustrious court, and to t\ve e::^^^ 
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Tele- Of Giroilar prospect, to hh bed ascended^ 
machua /^fi^ Jjj j^ig mind much weighty thoiight contended* 
refar^o ^^^^^^ j^|^ Euryelea (that well knew 

All the observance of a handmaid* a due, 

Daughter to Opia Ptsenoridea) 

Bore two bright torches ; who did so much plea 

Laertee in her prime, that, for the price 661; 

Of twenty oxen, he made merchandize 

Of her rare beauticB ; and !ove*3 etjual flame, 

To her he felt, as to his nuptial dame, 

Yet never durst he mix with her in bed, 

So much the anger of his wife he fled. 

She, now grown old, to young Telemachua 

Two torchea bore, and was obsequiouB 

Past all his other maids> and did apply 

Her service to him from his infancy. 670 

His welJ-buiit chamber reached, she opM the door; 

He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore 

Put off, and to the diligent old maid 

Gave all ; who fitly all in thick folds laid, 

And hung them on a beam-pin near the bed, 

That round about was rich embroidered. 

Then made she haste forth from him, and did brin|| 

The door together with a silver ring. 

And by a string a bar to it did pull. 

He, laid, and cover'd well with curled wool 680 

Woven in silk quilts, all night employed hjs mind 

About the task that Pallaa had designM, 
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Tb* Eternal Godi arc turn'd from what they The 

pleaae. home- 

So they, divided, on foul language &tood. ©^ 

The Greeks in htige rout rose, their wine»heat 
blood 900 

Two ways affecting. And, that night*« fileep too, 
We turn'd to studying either ot}ier*« woe ; 
When Jove besides made ready woea enow. 
Mom came, we ktincht, and in our fthips did itow 
Our gooda^ and fair-girt women. Half our men 
The people'a guide, Atrides, did contain, 
And half, being now aboard, put forth to ica. 
A most free gale gave all shipa proHjverous way, 
God settled iheo the huge whale-bearing lake, 
And Tenedos we reacht; where, for time's 
sake, a 10 

We did divine ritea to the Gods, But Jove, 
loexorabte etilt, bore yet no love 
To our return, but did again excite 
A second sad contention, that turnM quite 
A great part of us back to Bea again ; 
Which were th' abundant- in- all -counsels maO| 
Your matchless father, who, to gratify 
The great At rides, back to him did fly. 
But I fled all, with all that followed me. 
Because I knew God studied misery, swo 

To hurl amongBt us. With me likewise fled 
Martial Tydides, I the men he led 
Gat to go with him. Winds our fleet did bring 
To Lesbos, where the yellow- headed king, 
Though late, yet found us, as we put to choice 
A tedious voyage ; if we sail should hoise 
Above rough Chius, left on our left hand, 
To th* fsle of Psyria, or that ruggjtA W^k 
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AnttphiiS He likewise came to couDcili and did bear 
asks why In his fair hand his iroE-headed epear. 

f^^ Nor came aloae, nor with men-troops prepar'd, 
irether ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^*^S® made both his train and guard. 
Pallas supplied with her high wisdom^e grace. 
That ailments wants supplier, State's painted face- 
His entring presence all men did admire ; 
Who took seat in the high throne of his Bire, ao 
To which the grave peers gave him reverend way. 
Amongst whom, an Egyptian heroe 
(Crooked with age, and RilJ of skill] begun ^H 
The speech to all ; who had a loved son ^U 

That with divine Ulyaees did ascend 
Hia hoUow fleet to Troy ; to serve which end^ 
He kept fair horse, and was a raan-at-arme, 
And in the cruel Cyclop* s fttern alarms 
Hie life lost by him in his hollow cave. 
Whose entrails open*d his abhorred grave. 
And made of him^ of all Ulysses' train, 
His latest supperj being latest slain ; 
His name was Antiphus. And this old man, 
This crooked-grown, this wise Egyptian, 
Had three sons more ; of which one riotous 
A wooer was, and call'd Eurynomus ; 
The other two took both his own wishM course. 
Yet both the beat fates weigh'd not down the worj 
But left the old roan mindful still of moan ; 
Who, weeping, thus bespake the Session ; 

* Hear, Ithacensians, aO I fitly say : 
Since our divine Ulysses' parting day 
Never was council call'd, nor session, 
And now by whom la this thus undergone ? 
Whom did necessity so much compell, 
Of young or old ? Hath any one heard tell 
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Of any coming army, that he thus now Tele- 

May openly take boldness to avow, machus 

First having heard it ? Or will any here ^^ ^^® 

Some motion for the public good prefer ? 50 wrongs 
Some worth of note there is in this command ; ~ 

And, methinks, it must be some good man'a hand 
That 's put to it, that either hath direct 
Means to assist, or, for his good alfect, 
Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes ; 
And that Jove grant, whatever he undertakes.* 

Telemachua (rejoicing much to hear 
The good hope and opinion men did bear 
Of his young actions] no longer sat, 
But long'd t* approve what this man pointed at, 60 
And make his first proof in a cause so good ; 
And in the council's chief place up he stood ; 
When straight Pisenor ^herald to his sire, 
And learn'd in counsels) felt his heart on fire 
To hear him speak, and put into his hand 
The sceptre that his father did command ; 
Then, to the old Egyptian tum'd, he spoke : 

* Father, not far he is that undertook 
To call this Council ; whom you soon shall know. 
Myself, whose wrongs my griefs will make me 
show, 70 

Am he that author *d this assembly here. 
Nor have I heard of any army near. 
Of which, being first told, I might iterate. 
Nor for the public good can aught relate, 
Only mine own aifairs all this procure, 
That in my house a double ill endure ; 
One, having lost a father so renown *d. 
Whose kind rule once with your command was 
crown'd ^ 
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How Thee, aa thy father in times past ; wham, past 
Athena Ail measxire, she with glorioua favours grac't 
^uT^^I^ .^ongat the Trojane, wbere we Buffered ao ; 
^^ (O ! I did never see, in such clear show, 
The God^ m grace a maot as she to him, 
To all our eyes, appear'd b all her trim) 
If so, I Bay, she would be pleased to love. 
And that her mitid^B care thou so much couldst 

move, 300 

As did thy father, every man of these 
Would lose m death their seeking marriages** 
< O father,^ answer'd he, * you make amaze 
Seize me throughout. Beyond the height of 

phrase 
You raise expression ; but twill never be, 
That I shall move in any Deity 
So blest an honour. Not by any means, 
If Hope should prompt me, or blind Confidenci 
(The God of Fools) or every Deity 
Should will it ; for tis past my destiny.' gid 
The burning -eyed Dame answer* d ; * What 

a speech 
Hath past the teeth -guard Nature gave to teach 
Fit question of thy words before they fly 1 
God easily can (when to a mortal eye 
He 's furthest on) a mortal satisfy j 
And does the more still. For thy car'd-for sirei 
I rather wish, that I might home retire. 
After my sufferance of a world of woes, 
Far off, and then my glad eyes might disclose 
The day of my return, than straight retire. 
And perish standing by my hou&ehold fire ; 
As Agamemnon did, that lost his life 
By false ^gisthus, and his falser wife* 
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For Death to come at kngth, 'tis due to all ; Where 
Nor can the Gods them&elves, when Fate shall call tjien was 
Their most-lov'd man^ extend his vital breath ^^^^^ 
Beyond the fixt bounds of abhorred Death,' 

* Mentor i ' said he, *let 's dwell no more on 
this, 
Although ID us the sorrow pious is. 
No such return, as we wish, Fates bequeath 330 
My erring fattier ; whom a present death 
The Deathless have decreed- I ^U now use speech 
That tends to other purpose f and beeeecli 
Instruction of grave Nestor, since he flows 
Fast shore in a!i ex}>erience, and knows 
The sleights and wisdom% to whose heights 

aspire 
Others, as well as my commended sire, 
Whom Fame reports to have commanded three 
Ages of mcDj and doth in eight to me 
Show like th' Immortals. Nestor ! the renown 
Of old Nelcus, make the clear truth known, 341 
How the raoBt-great-in-empire, Atreas* soQt 
Sustain' d the act of his destruction. 
Where then was Menelaus ? How was it 
That false -£gisthu8, being so far unfit 
A match for him, could his death so enforce ? 
Was he not then in Argos ? or hia course 
With men so left, to let a coward breathe 
Spirit enough to dare his brother's death ? ' 

" I '11 tell thee truth in all* fair son/ said he ; 350 
• Right well was this event conceived by thee. 
If Menelaus in his brother's house 
Had found the idle liver with his spouse, 
Arriv'd from Troy, he had not liv d, nor dead 
Had the digg'd heap pour'd on his lustful head. 
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The But fowls and dogs had torn him in the 
riwt° ^^^^^ <>^^^ Argos ; not a dame it yields 
neSrft ^^ gi'^n him any tear, so foul his fact 

Show'd even to women* U» Troy's wars had 

rack'd 
To cTery ainew's sulFe ranee, while he 
In Argoa' uplands livMj from those works freej' 
And Agamemnon's wife with force of word 
Flattered and softenM, who, at lirst, ahhorr'd 
A feet 80 infamous. The heavenly dame 
A good mind had» but was in blood too blame* ' 
There was a poet, to whose care the king 
Hia queen committed, and in every thing. 
When he from Troy went, charged him to apply 
Himself in all guard to her dignity. 
But when strong Fate so wrapt-in her affects, 370 
That she resolv'd to leave her fit respects, " 
Into a desert iale her guardian led. 
There left, the rapine of the vultures fed. 
Then brought he willing home his wilFs 

prize. 
On sacred altars offered many thighs, 
Hung in the God's fanes many ornaments, 
Garments and gold, that he the vast events 
Of such a labour to his wish had brought, 
As neither fell into hia hope nor thought* 

At last, from Troy sailM Spartans king and 1, 380 
Both holding her untoucht. And, that his eye 
Might see no worse of her, when both were blown 
To sacred Sunius, of Minerva's town 
The goodly promontory, with his shafts severe 
Augur Apollo slew him that did steer 
Atrides* ship, as he the stern did guide. 
And she the full speed of her sail applied. 
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He wa« a man that nations of men 

ExceliM in safe guide of a vessel, when 

A tempest ruaht in on the ruffled seas ; 

His name waa Phrontis Onetorides. 

And thus waa Menetaufl held from home, 

Whose way he thirsted so to overcome^ 

To give his friend the earth, being his pursuit, 

And all his executes to execute. 

But sailing still the wine-hued seas, to reach 

Some shore for fit perform an ce^ he did fetch 

The Bteep mount of the MaJiana, and there. 

With open voice, offended Jupiter 

Proclaim'd the voyage his repugnant mind, 400 

And pour'd the puffs out of a shrieking wind, 

That nourieht billowa heigh tenM like to hiEs ; 

And with the fleet*s division fulfilla 

His hate proclaim'd ; upon a part of Crete 

Casting the navy, where the sea-waves meet 

Rough Jardanus, and where the Cydons live. 

There is a rock, on which the sea doth drive, 
Bare, and all broken, on the confines set 
Of Gortys, that the dark seaa likewise fret ; 
And hither sent the South a horrid drift 410 
Of waves against the top, that was the left 
Of that torn cliff as far as Phaestus' strand, 
A little stone the great sea's rage did stand. 
The men here driven scapt hard the ship's 

sore shocks. 
The ships themselves being wrackt against the 

rocks, 
Save only five, that blue forc-castlea bore, 
Which wind and water cast on Egypt^s shore. 
When he (there victling well, and store of gold 
Aboard his ships brought) his wild wi^ dxdV^iU.^ 
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Orestea 

hoEEie 

from 

Athens 




And t* other languagM men was forc'd to roam 
Mean space i^gisthus made ead work at home, 
And slew his brother, forcing to bis away 
Atridea' Bubjects, and did seven years lay 
HU yoke upon the rich Mycenian state* 
But in the eight, to his aflTrighting fate. 
Divine Oresteti home from Athens came. 
And whM his royal father felt, the Rame 
He made the false jEgisthus groan beneath. 
I}eath evermore u the rem^ard (^J death. 

Thus having elain him, a sepulchral feast 
He made the Argtves for his lustful guest, 
And for his mother whom he did detest. 
The eelf-same day upon him stole the king 
Good^at^a'-niartial -shout, and gooda did brin^ 
Ab many as his freighted fleet could bear. 
But thou, roy son, too long by no means err, 
Thy goods left free for many a spoilful guest. 
Lest they consume some, and divide the rest. 
And thou, perhaps, besides, thy voyage lose. 
To Menelaus yet thy course dispose 440 

I wish and charge thee ; who but late arrlv'd 
From such a shore and men, aa to have liv'd 
In a return from them he never thought, 
And whom black whirlwinds violently brought 
Within a sea so vast, that in a year 
Not any fowl could pass it anywhere, 
So huge and horrid was it. But go thou 
With ship and men (or, if thou pleasest now 
To pass by land, there shall be brought for t 
Both horse and chariot, and thy guides shaU be 
My sons themselves) to Sparta the divine, 
And to the king whose locks like amber shine. 
Intreat the truth of him, nor loves he lies. 
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Wisdom in truth is^ and he 's passing wise.' Tete^ 
This said, the Sun went down* snd up rote «iachiis 
Night, ^^'^^ 



When Pallaa Bpake : * O father, aU good right 
Bear thy directions. But divide we dow 
The sacrifices* tongues, mix wines, and tow 
To Neptune, and the other Ever- Blest, 
That, having sacrificed, we may to rest, 460 
The fit hour runs now, light dives out of date, 
At sacred feasts we muet not sit too late.' 

She Baid ; they heard ; the herald water gave ; 
The yoiuthi crownM cups with wine, and Eet all 

have 
Their equal shares, beginning from the cwp 
Their parting banquet. All the tonguei cut up, 
The fire they gave them, eacrific'd, and rose. 
Wine, and divine rites us'd, to each dispone ; 
Minerva and Teleraachus desir'd 
They might to ship be, with his leave, retired. 470 

He, mov'd with that, provokt thus their 
abodes : 
* Now Jove forbid, and all the long-liv'd Gods, 
Your leaving me, to sleep aboard a ship j 
As I had drunk of poor Penia*s whip, 
Even to my nakedness, and had nor sheet 
Nor covering in my house j that warm nor sweet 
A guest, nor I myself, had means to sleep ; 
Where I, both weeds and wealthy coverings keep 
For all ray guests. Nor shall Fame ever say. 
The dear son of the man Ulysses lay 480 

All night a- ship-board here while my days shine, 
Or in my court whiles any son of mine 
Enjoys surriraj, who shall guests receive, 
Whomever my house hath a nook to \ei«t ' 



return to 
the ship 



Go 
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Minenra ' My much-lgv'd iather,' «aid Minerva, • well 
flies ^yi jjjjg becomes thee. But perauade to dwell 
*^ This night with thee thy son Telemachus, 
For more convenient is the course for us, 
That he may follow to thy hoii»e and rest, 
Ajid I may board our hiack-sail, that addrest 490 
At all parts I may make our men, and cheer 
All with my presence, since of all men there 
I boast myself the senior, th' others are 
Youths, that attend in free and friendly care 
Great-80urd Telemachusj and are his peera 
In fresh similitude of form and years. 
For their confirmance, I will therefore now 
' Sleep in our black bark. But, when light shall show 
I Her ailTer forehead, I intend my way 
Amongst the Caucons, men that are to pay 
A debt to me, nor small, nor new. For this, 
Take you him home ; whom in the morn dismiss, 
With chariot and your sons, and give him horse 
Ablest in strength, and of the speediest course/ 
This said, away she fiew, form'd like the fowl 
Men call the ossifrage ; when every soul 
Amaze invaded ; even th' old man admirM, 
The youth's hand took, and said : * O most desir'd, 
My hope says thy proof will no coward show, 
Nor one unskiird in war, when Deities now 510 
So young attend thee, and become thy guides ; 
Nor any of the heaven -housM States besides, 
But Tritogenia's self, the Seed of Jove, 
The great^in-prey, that did in honour move 
So much about thy father, amongst all 
The Grecian army. Fairest queen, let fall 
On me like favour* ! Give me good renown ! 
Whichf as on me, on my lov*d wife let down. 
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And all my children. I will burn to thee They 

An ox right bred, broad-headed, and yoke -free, ^*6d and 
To DO raan'u hand yet bumbled. Him will I> 521 ^^^^P 
His horna in gold hid, give thy Deity,* 

Thus prayed he, and she heard j and home he led 
His SOBS, and all hia heap of kinderedi 
Who entring hie court royaJj every one 
He marshall'd in hse several seat and throne ; 
And every one, so kindly come, he gave 
His sweet- wine cup ; which none was let to have 
Before this leventh year landed him from Troy ; 
Which now the butleress had leave t' employ, 530 
Who therefore piercM it, and did give it vent. 
Of this the old duke did a cup present 
To every guest ; made his Maid many a prayer 
That wears the shield fring*d with his nurse s hair, 
And gave her sacrifice* With this rich wine 
And food sufficed, sleep all eyes did decline, 
And all for home went j but his court alone 
TclemachuR, divine Uiyases* son, 
Must make his lodging, or not please his heart, 

A bed, all chequer'd with elaborate art, 540 
Within a portico that rung like brass, 
He brought his guest to ; and his bedferc was 
Pisistratus, the martial guide of men, 
That liv'd, of all his sons, unwed til! then. 
Himself lay in a by-room, far above, 
His bed made by his barren wife, hia love. 

The rosy-fingerM Morn no sooner shone, 
But up he rose, took air, and sal upon 
A seat of white and goodly pglisht stone, 
That such a gloss as richest ointments wore, 550 
Before his high gates ; where the counsellor 
That matcht the Gods (hia fathti'^ \ifc*dA*:v %vv^ 
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The Who now, by fate forcM, etoopt as low as it* 
sacrifice ^^id htit sat Neator, holding in his hand 
A sceptre ; and about htm round did stand. 
As early u^ his sons' troop i Perseus, 
The god-like Thrasymedj and Aretus, 
Echephron, Stratrtis, the sixt and last 
Pisistratus, and by him (half embraced 
SttU as they came) dirise Teleiuachus; 
To these spake Neetor, old GereDius : 

* Haste, lof ed sons, and do me a desire, 
That, first of all the Gods, I may aspire 
To Pallas* favour, who vouchaaft to me 
At Neptune's feast her sight so openly. 
Let one to field go» and an ox with speed 
Cause hither brought, which let the herdsman lead; 
Another to my dear guest's vessel go, 
And all his soldiers bring, save only two ; 
A third the smith that works in gold command 5; 
(Laertius) to attend, and lend his hand. 
To plate the both horns round about with gold; 
The rest remain here close. But first, see told 
The maids withm, that they prepare a feast. 
Set seats through all the court, see straight addrcil 
The purest water, and get fuel fellM/ 

This said, not one but in tbe service held 
Officious hand. The ox came led from field j 
The soldiers troopt from ship; the smith he came, 
And those tools brought that serv'd the actual 
frame 580 

Hisart conceivM, brought anvil, hammers brought, 
Fair tonga, aod all, with which the gold wi 

wrought, 
MiDerva likewise came, to set the crown 
On that kind sacrifice, and make *t her own, 
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Then th' old knight Nestor gave the fimith is offered 

the go!dj 
With which he straight did both the horns infold* 
And trimmed the offering so, the G oddest J^y'*^ 
About which thus were Nestor's sons employed : 
Diviiie EchephroQy and fair StrMius^ 
Held both the horns. The water odoroui, 59© 
In which they wash'd, what to the rites was row*d, 
Arctus, in a caldron all bestrowM 
With herbs and flowers, serv'd in from th' holy 

room 
Where all were drest, and whence the rites 

must come* 
And after him a hallow'd virgin came. 
That brought the barley- cake j and blew the flame. 
The axe, with which the ox shniild both befell'd 
And cut forth, Thrasymed stood by and held. 
Perseus the vessel held that should retain 
The piirple licour of the offisring slain. 600 

Then washt the pioua father, then the cake 
(Of barley, salt, and oiJ, made) took, and brakct 
Ask'd many a boon of Pallas, and the state 
Of all the offering did initiate. 
In three parts cutting off the hair* and cast 
Amidst the flame. All th' invocation past. 
And all the cake broke, mady Thrasymed 
Stood near, and sure ; and auch a blow he laid 
Aloft the offering, that to earth he sunk. 
His neck-nerves sunder'd, and his spirits shrunk. 
Out flhriekt the daughters, daughter-in-laws, 

and wife 611 

Of three- ag*d Nestor* who had eldest life 
Of CI y men' 8 daughters, chaste Eurydice, 
The ox on broad earth then laid lalti^W^ 
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The They held, while duke Pisistratua the throat 
chariot Dissoh'd, and set the iable blood afloat, 
k made ^^^ ^^^^ ^-^^ j^fg ^j^^ j^^jj^g |g£^^ Instantly 

They cm him up; apart flew either thigh, 
That with the fat they dubb'd^ with art alone, 
The throat-briak, and the aweet-brcad pricking 

on. 6iao 

Then Nestor broil'd them on the coal-turn'd wood, 
Four'd black wine on; and by him young men ^i 

stood, ' ^ 

That Bpita fine-pomted held, on which, when burn'd 
The iolid thighe were, they transfixt and turn'd 
The inwards, cut in canties ; whsch, the meat 
Vow'd to the Gods consumM, they roast and eat. 

In mean space, Polycast^ (called the fair, 
Nestor's young* st daughter) bath'd Ulysses* heir; 
Whom having cleans'd, and with rich balmi 

bespread, 
She cast a white shirt quickly o'er his head, 630 
And then hia weeds put on ; when forth he went, 
And did the person of a God present, 
Came, and by Nestor took hia honoarM seat, 
This pastor of the people- Then, the meat 
Of aU the spare parts roasted, off they drew, 
Site, and fell to. But soon the temperate few 
Rose, and in golden bowls JillM others wine. 
Till, when the rest felt thirst of feast decline, 
Nestor his sons bad fetch his high-manM horse, 
And them in chariot join, to run the course 640 
The prince resolv'd. Obay'd, as soon as heard, 
Was Nestor by his sons, who straight prepar*d 
Both horse and chariot. She that kept the ston 
Both bread and wine, and all such viands more 
Aa should the feast of Jove-fed kings composefi 
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PouryayM the voyage. To the rich coach rose and thej 
Ulysses' son, and close to him ascended ^^^ forth 

The duke Pisistratug, the reme intended, 
And ficourg'dj to force to field, who freely iew ; 
And left the town that far her gplendour threw, 650 
Both holding yoke, and shook it all the day. 
But now the sun set, darkening every way, 
When they to Pheris came ; and in the house 
Of Diocles {the son t'Orsilochus, 
Whom flood Alpheiia got) slept all that night; 
Who gave them each due hospitable ribe. 
But when the rosy-fingerM Morn arose, 
They went to coach, and did their horse inclose, 
Dr aveforth the fore-court, and the porch that yield 9 
Each breath a sound, and 10 the fruitful fields 660 
Rode scourging still their willing flying steeds. 
Who strenuously pcrform'd their wonted speeds. 
Their journey ending just when Bun went down. 
And shadows all ways through the earth were 
thrown. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Riettv'D now in the Spartan court, 

Telcmachua prefers report 

To Mcnclaiu of tbd throng 

Of Wooeri with him, zai their wrong. 

Atridea tells the Greeks' retreat. 

And lioth i prophecy repeat 

That Proteui made, by whkh he knew 

Hii brother*! death \ and tliea doth show 

How widi Calypio liv'd the sire 

Of hi I young guctt. The Wooei* conspire 

Their prince*a death, Whote treachery knovi 

Penelope in teajn doth drown. 

Whom Palki by a drcana doth cheer. 

And in •imtlitudc appear 

Of fair Iphthitna^ knqwn to be 

The iiiter of Penelope, 

ANOTHER 

AiXrcL, Here of the lire 

The Bon doth hear. 

The Wo^eri conspire. 

The Mother*i fear. 

In Laced^mon now> the nurse of whalei, ' 
These two arrived, and found at festivalfi, 
With mighty cod course, the renowmed king* 
HiB Bon and daughter jointly marryiDg. 
Akctor's daughter he did give his son, 
Strong Megapeothee, who his life begun 
By Menelaus bondmaid ; whom he knew 
lo years when Helen could no more renew 
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In issue like diTine Hermione, 
Who held in aJl fair form as high degree lo 
As golden Venus, Her he married now 
To great Achilles' eon, who was by vow 
Betrothed to her at Troy. And thus the Gods 
To constant loves give nuptial periods. 
Whose state here fsast, the Myrmidons* rich town 
(Of which she shar'd in the imperial crown) 
With horse and chariots he resign 'd her to^ 
Mean space, the high huge house with fea&tdid flow 
Of friends and ncighbourSf joying with the king. 
Amongst whom did a heavenly poet sing, 20 
And touch his harp. Amongst whom likewise 

danc*d 
Two, who in that dumb motion advanced. 
Would prompt the singer what to sing and play. 
All this time in the utter court did stay, 
With horse and chariot, Telemachus, 
And Nestor^s noble son Pisistratus. 
Whom Eteoneus, coming forth, descried, 
And, being a servant to the king, most tried 
In care and his respect, he ran and cried : 
* Guests, Jove-kept Menelaas, two such men 30 
As axe for form of high Saturniua' strain. 
Inform your pleasure, if we shall unclose 
Their horse from coach, or say they must dispoBC 
Their way to some such house, ae may embrace 
Their known arrival with more welcome grace?' 
He, angry, answer'd: *Thou didst never show 
Thyself a fool, Boet hides, till now ; 
But now, as if turn'd child, a childish speech 
Venti thy vain spirits. We ourselves now reach 
Our home by much spent hospitality 40 

Of other men ; nor know if Jove will try 



They 
arriire 
in Lace- 
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Th* With other after- wants am elate agaic ; 
traveller*' ^^i^ therefore from our feast no more detain 
welcofii© 'pi^Qgj^ weJcome guests, but take their rteeds 
from coach, 
And with attendance giride in their approach.* 
Thb said, he rueht abroad^ and caM'd some 



ewet 



Tried in such service, that together bore 
Up to the guests, and took their steeds that 
Beneath their yokes from coach j at maDgert 

set. 
Wheat and white barley gave them mix'd j atid 

placM 
Their chariot by a wall bo clear, it cast 
A light quite through it* And then they led 
Their guests to the divine house ; which so (ed 
Their eyes at all parts with iUmstriotts sights, 
That admiration seizM them. Like the lights 
The sun and moon gave, all the palace threw 
A lustre through it. Satiate witfi whose riew^ 
Down to the king's most bright* kept baths they 

went 
Where handmaids did their serTices present, 
BathM, balm'd them, shirts and well-napt weeds 

put on, 60 

And by Atrides' side act each his throne. 
Then did the hand maid -royal water brin^ 
And to a laver, rich and glittering, 
Of massy gold, poiir^d ; which she placM ni 
A silver caldron, into which might run 
The water as they washt. Then set she near, 
A poliaht table, on which aH the cheer 
The present could afford a reverend dame, 
That kept the hrder, set, A cook then cai 
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And divers dishes, borne thence, serv'd agab ; 70 Atrides 
Furnisht the board with bowls of" gold. And »a^who 
then, *beT«e 

Hk right band given the guesta, Atrides said : 
* Eat, and be cheerful. Appetite allay *d, 
I long to ask, of what stock ye descend ; 
For not from parents whose race nameleas end 
Wc must derive your offepring* Men obscure 
Could get none such as you. The portraiture 
Of Jove-sustain'd and eceptre-bearing kingB 
Your either person in his presence brings.' 
An ox's fat chine then they up did lift, 80 

And set before the guests ; which was a gift, 
Sent as an honour to the king's own taste. 
They saw yet twas but to be eaten plac'd, 
And fell to it. But food and wine's care past, 
Telemachus thus prompted Nestor's son, 
( His ear close laying, to be heard of none ) : 

■Consider, thou whom moat my mind esteems. 
The brass- work here, how rich it is in beams, 
And how, besides, it makes the whole house sound ; 
What gold, and amber, ailver, ivory, round 90 
Is wrought about it. Out of doubt, the hall 
Of Jupiter Olympius hath of all 
This state the like. How many infmites 
Take up to admiration all men's sights 1 ' 

Atrides overheard, and said ; * Lov'd aon. 
No mortal must affect contention 
With Jove, whose dwellings are of endless date* 
Perhaps of men some one may emulate. 
Or none, my house, or me ; for I am one 
That many a grave extreme have undergone, too 
Much error felt by sea, and till th' eight year, 
Had never stay, but wander M far and \i^w^ 
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Attidea Cypnis, Phoenicia, and Sidonia, 

tdlsof And fetched the far-off ^Ethiopia, 
P®™ Reach'd the Erembi of Arabia, 

And Lybia, where with horua ewes yean their 

lambs. 
Where every full year ewes are three times damn. 
Where neither king, nor shepherd, want cornea near 
Of cheeae, or flesh, or Bweet milk ; all the year 
They ever milk their ewes* And here while I rio 
Err'd> gathering means to liTej ooe^ murtherouslyi 
Un wares, unseen, bereft my brother's life. 
Chiefly betrayed by his abhorred wife. 
So hold I, not enjoying, what you see- 
And of your fathers, if they living be, 
You must have heard thie, since my sufferings were 
So great and famous i from this palace here 
(So rarely- well -built, flirnishld eo well. 
And subalanced with such a precious deal 
Of well-got treasure) banisht by the doom i 
Of Fate, and erring as I had no home. 
And now I have, and use it, not to take 
Th* entire delight it offers, but to make 
Continual wishes, that a triple part 
Of all it holds were wanting, so my heart 
Were easM of sorrows, taken for their deaths 
That fell at Troy, by their revived breaths. 
And thus sit I here weeping, mourning still 
Each least man lost ; and sometimes make mine ill, 
In paying juet tears for their loss, ray joy. 130 
Sometimes I breathe my woes, for in annoy 
The pleasure soon admits satiety. 
But aD these men*s wants wet not so mine eye, 
Though much they move me, ae one sole man's 



Te 



I 





HOMER'S OOYSSEYS 



For which my sleep and meat even loathsome Ib Helen 

In his renew'd thought, since no Greek hath won enters 

Grace for euch labours as Laertes^ son 

Hath wrought and suffer M, to himBelf nought elae 

But liature Borrows forging, to me hells 

For his long absence, since I cannot know 140 

If life or death detain him i since such woe 

For his love, old Laertes, hia wise wife> 

And poor young son sustains, whom new with life 

He left as sirelesB.* This speech grief to teajs 

(Pour'd from the son*a lids on the earth} his ears, 

Told of the father, did excite ; who kept 

His cheeks dry with his red weed as he wept, 

His both hands us'd therein. Atrides then 

Began to know him, and did strife retain, 

If he should let himself confess his sire, 150 

Or with all fitting circumstance enquire. 

While this his thoughts disputed, forth did 
shine. 
Like to the golden-distafF-deckt Divine, 
From her bed's high and odoriferous room, 
Helen p To whom, of an elaborate loom, 
Adresu set a chair ; AJcippe brought 
A piece of tapestry of fine wool wrought ; 
Phylo a silver cabinet conferred, 
Giv'n by AJcandra, nuptially endearM 
To lord PolybiuB, whose abode in Thebes 160 
Th' ^Egyptian city was, where wealth in hea|)« 
His famous house held, out of which did go, 
In gift t' Atrides, silver bath-tubs two, 
Two tripods, and of fine gold talents ten. 
His wife did likewise send to Helen then 
Fair gifta, a distaft' that of gold was wrought. 
And that rich cabinet that PtiyVo \ito^i^\\.^ 





THE FOURTH BOOK OF 



Helen re- Round, and with gold ribb'd, now of fine thread 

SOT ^^^ which cxteoded (crown'd with finest wool. 
Of violet gloss) the golden distaiFlay. 170 

She took her state-chair> and a foot-stoorfi stay 
Had for hei: feet ^ smd of her hushand thus 
Askt to know all things : * Is it known to ua. 
King Menelaus, whom these men commend 
Themeelves for, that our court now takes to friend ? 
I must affirm, be I deceived or no, 
I never yet saw man nor woman so 
Like one another, as this man is like 
Ulysses' son. With admiration strike 
His looks my thoughts, that they should carry 

now 180 

Power to persuade me thus, who did but know. 
When newly he was born, the form they bore. 
But tis hh father's grace, whom more and more 
His grace resembles, that makes me retain 
Thought that he now is like Telemachus, then 
Left by his sire, when Greece did undertake 
Troy*s bold war for my impudency'« sake/ 
He answer M : * Now wife, what you think I 

know, 
The true cast of his father's eye doth show 
In his eyes' order. Both his head and hair, 190 
His hands and feet, his very father's are. 
Of whom, so well remembered, I should now 
Acknowledge for me his continual flow 
Of cares and perils, yet still patient. 
But I should too much move him, that doth vei 
Such bitter tears for that which hath been spo] 
Which, shunning soft show, see how he wouti 

doak. 
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And with his purple weed his weepbgs hide/ 

Then Nestor's eon, Piaistratoa, replied : 
* Great pastor of the people, kept of God I a< 
He is Ulysses' bod ; but his abode 
Not made before here^ and he modest too^ 
He holds it an indignity to do 
A deed so vain, to use the boast of words, 
Where your words are on wing; whose voice 

affords 
Delight to us as if a God did break 
The air amongst ua, and vouchsafe to speak. 
But me my father, old duke Nestor, sent 
To be his consort hither ; his content 
Not to be heightened so as with your eight j 210 
Id hope that therewith words and actions might 
Inform his comforts from you, since he is 
Extremely grievM and injured by the mi&a 
Of his great father ; suffering even at home. 
And few friends found to help hira overcome 
His too weak sufferance, now his sire is goDe ; 
Amongst the people, not afforded one 
To check the miseries that mate hira thui. 
And this tlie state is of Telemachus/ 

' O Gods,' said he, 'how certain, now, I see 220 
My house enjoys that friend*8 son, that for me 
Hath undergone so many willing fights 1 
Whom I resolv'd, pst all the Grecian kntghls^ 
To hold in love, if our return by seas 
The far-off Thunderer did ever please 
To grant our wishes. And to his respect 
A palace and a city to erect, 
My vow had bound me j whither bringing then 
His riches, and hb son, and all his men, 
Prom barren Ithaca (some one sole Io^nti ^-^ 
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They Inhabited about him battered down), 
^^^P AH shodd in Argos live* And there would I 
Ease him of nilcj and take the empery 
Of all on me. And often here would we, 
Delighting, loving either *e company. 
Meet and converse ; whom nothing should divide, 
Till death's black veil did each all over hide* 
But this fser hap hath been a mean to take 
Even God himself with envy ; who did make 
Ulysses therefore only the unblest, 340 

That should not reach his loved country's rest/ 
These woes made every one with woe in bvei 
Even Argive Helen wept, the seed of Jove j 
Ulysaes' son wept j Atreua* son did weep ; 
And Nestor's son his eyes in tears did Bteep, 
But his tears fell not from the present cloud 
That from Ulysses was exhal'd, but flow'd 
From brave Antilochus' remember'd due. 
Whom the renowm'd Son of the Morning slew, 
Which yet he thus excus'd ; * O Atreus' son ! 350 
Old Nestor sap, there lives not such a one 
Amongst all mortals as Atrides is M 

For deathless wisdom- ^Tis a praise of his, ™ 
Still given in your remembrance, when at home 
Our speech concerns you. Since then overcome 
You please to be with sorrow, even to tears;. 
That are in wisdom so exempt from peers, 
Vouchsafe the like effect in me excuse, 
If it be lawiu!, I affect no use 
Of tears thus alter meals ; at least, at night j 
But when the mom brings forth, with teart, I 

Jight, 
It shall not then empair me to bestow 
My tcsrs on any worthy's overthrow. 
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It 18 the only rite thM wretchjed men 

Can do dead friende^ to cut hair, and complain. 

But Death my brother took, whom none could call 

The Grecian coward, you beal knew of alL 

I wafi not there, nor eaw, hut men report 

AntilochuB excell'd the common sort 

For footmanship, or for the cliariot race, 370 

Or in the fight for hardy hold of place/ 

• O friend/* said he, * since thou hast &poken so, 
At all parte as one wise should say and do, 
And like one far beyond thyeelf in yearft, 
Thy words shall bounds be to our former tears. 
O he is questionlefis a right-born son. 
That of hiB father hath not only won 
The person but the wisdom ; and that sire 
Complete himaelf that hath a son entire, 
Jove did not only hie ftill fate adorn, 3B0 

When he was wedded, but when he was born. 
As now Saturnius, through his lifers whole date, 
Hath Nestor's bliss raisM to as steep a state, 
Both in his age to keep in peace his house, 
And to have children wise and valorous. 
But let us not forget our rear feast thus. 
Let some give water here. Telemachus ! 
The morning shall yield time to you and me 
To do what fits, and reason mutually/ 

This said, the careful servant of the king, 290 
Asphaiion, pour'd on th* is^ue of the spring ; 
And all to ready feast set ready hand. 
But Helen now on new device did stand, 
Infusing straight a medcinc to their wine, 
That, drowning cares and angers, did decline 
All thought of ill. Who drunk her cup could shed 
All that day not a tear, no not i£ de^^i 
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Helen That day his father or his mother were, 
teWs of J^Jot if his brother, child> or chiefest dear, 
Ulf isei jjg ahould Bee mirder'd then before his face, 
Such useful medcinefij only boroe in grace 
Of what waa good, would Helen ever have. 
And this juice to her Polydamna gave 
The wife of Thoon, an -Egyptian born, 
Whose rich earth herbs of medicine do adoro 
In great abundance. Many healthful are, 
And many baleful. Every man is there 
A good physic ian out of Nature's grace, 
For all the nation sprung of Paeon's race. 

When Helen then her medicine had infused, 310 
She bad pour wine to it, and this speech us'd : 
*Atrtde8, and these good men^s sons, great 

Jove 
Makes good and iU one after other move. 
In alt things earthly j for he can do alb 
The woes past, therefore, he so laie let fall, 
The comforts he affords us let us take ; 
Feast, and, with fit discourses, merry make. 
Nor will I other use. As then our blood 
GrievM for Ulysses, since he was so good, 
Since he was good, let us delight to hear 3ao 
How good he wau, and what his sufferings were ; 
Though every fight, and every suffering deed, 
Piittent Ulysses underwent, exceed 
My wonTan*s power lo number, or to name. 
But what he did, and suffered, when he came 
Amongst the Trojans, where ye Grecians all 
Took part with sufferance, I in part can call 
To your kind memories. How with ghastly 

wounds 
Himself he na angled, and the Tro|an bouodsi 
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ThtuBt thick with en^miea, adventurM on, 
Hii royal shoulder a having cast upon 
Base abject weeds, and enter*d like a slave. 
Then, beggar-Hkcj he did of all men crave, 
And Buch a wretch was, as the whole Greek fleet 
Brought not besidea. And thus through every 

Btrect 
He crept discover ingj of no one man known. 
And yet through all this difFerencej I alone 
Smok'd his true person, talkM with him ; but he 
Fled me with wiles etilL Nor could we agree, 
Till I disclaim 'd him quite j and so (as mov'd 340 
With womanly remorse of one that prov'd 
So wretched an estate^ whare*ef he were) 
Won him to take my house. And yet even there, 
Till freely T, to make him doubtless, swore 
A powerful oath, to let him reach the shore 
Of shins and tents before Troy understood, 
I could not force on him his proper good. 
But then I bath'd and sooth 'd him, and he then 
Confest, and told me all ; and, having slain 
A number of the Trojan guardi, retir'd, 350 
And reacht the fleet, for sleight and force 

admired. 
Their husbands* deaths by him the Trojan wives 
Shriekt for ; but I made triumphs for their lives, 
For then my heart conceivM, that once again 
I should reach home ; and yet did still retain 
Woe for the slaughters Venus made for me, 
When both my husband, my Hermione, 
And bridal room, she robb'd of bo much right. 
And drew me from my country with her sleight, 
Though nothing under heaven I here did need, 360 
That could my f mcy or my beauty feed/ 
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Her husband said : * Wife ! what you plea 

f to teU 

\ li true at ail parts, and becomes you well ; 

[ And I myselfj that now may say have seen 

! The mimls and manners of a world of men, 
And great heroes, measuring many a ground, 
Have never, by theae eyes that light me, found 
One with a bosom bo to be beiov'd. 
As that in which th' accompli sht spirit movM ^^i 
Of patient Ulysses. What, brave man, S7^^| 
He both did act, and suffer, when we wan ^H 
The town of I lion, in the brave-built horse, 
When all we chief states of the Grecian force 
Were hous'd together, bringing Death and Fate 
Amongst the Trojans, you, wife, may relate ; 
For you, at last, came to us ; God, that would 
The Trojans* glory give, gave charge you should 
Approach the engine j and Deiphobus, 
The god-like, follow'd. Thrice ye circled us 
With full survey of it ; and often tried ^So_ 

The hollow crafta that in it were implied. 
When all the voices of their wives in it 
You took on you with voice so like and fit. 
And every man by name so visited. 
That I, Ulysses, and king Diomed 
(Set in the midat, and hearing how you calfd)? 
Tydides, and myself (as half appalPd 
With your remorseful plaints) would paasiog hm 
Have broke our silence, rather than again 4 
Endure, respectless, their so moving cries. 
But Ithacus our strongest phantasies 
Conuin'd within us from the slenderest no 
And every man there sat without a voice, 
AnticJus only would have anewer'd thee. 
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But his speech Idmcus inceesanily 

With strong hand held ihj till, MinerTa's call 

Charging thee off^ Ulysses savM us all.' 

Telemachiis replied ; * Much greater is 
My grief, for hearing this high praise of his. 
For all this doth not his sad death divert, 4joo 
Nor can, though in hini swell'd as iron heart. 
Prepare, and lead then, if you please, to rest ; 
Sleep, that we hear not, will content us best.' 

Xhen Arglve Helen made her handmaid go, 
And put fair bedding in the portico, 
Lay purple blankets on, rugs warm and soft. 
And cast an arras coverlet aJolt. 

They torches tookj made haste, and made the 
bed; 
When both the guests were to their lodgings led 
Within a portico without the house. 410 

Atrides, and his large-train -wearing spouse, 
The excellent of women, for the way, 
In a retir'd receit, together lay. 
The Morn arose ; the king rose^ and put on 
His royal weeds, his sharp sword hung upon 
His ample shoulders, forth bis chamber went, 
And did the person of a God present. 

Telemachus accosts him, who begun 
Speech of his journey's proposition : 

* And what, my young Ulyssean he roe, 430 
Provokt thee on the broad back of the sea, 

To visit Laced^mon the diFine I 
Speak truth, some public or only thine ? ' 

* I come,' said he, * to hear, if any fame 
Brcath'd of my father to thy notice came* 
My liouse is sackt, my fat works of the field 
Arc all destroy'd ; my house doth nothing yield 
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Tti€ But enemies, that kill my harmleas sheep, 
Wooers* And iinewy oxenj nor will ever keep 
fate fw_- T^h^ir steels without them. And these men sti 

told , 

they 431 

That woo my mother, most inhumanly 
Committing injury on injury* 
To thy knees therefore I am come, t' attend 
Relation of the sad and wretched end 
My erring father felt, if witnessM by 
Your own eyes, or the certain news that fly 
From others' knowledges. For, more than i§^ 
The ustial heap of human m! series, 
His mother bore him to. Vouchsafe me then,! 
Without all ruth of what I can sustain, 440) 

The plain and ^simple truth of ali you know. 
Let me beseech so niuchj if ever vow 
Was made, and put in good effect to you, 
At Troy, where sufferance bred you flo much^ 

smart. 
Upon my father good Ulysses' part, 
And quit it now to roe (himself in youth) 
Unfolding only the unclosed truths' 

He, deeply sighing, answerM him : * O Bhame, 
That auch poor vassals should affect the fame 
To share the joys of auch a worthy's bed I 450 
Aft when a hind, her calves late farrowM 
To give suck, enters the bold lion's den, 
He roots of hills and herby Tallies then 
For food (there fading) hunting; but at lengtJ 
Returning to hia cavern, gives his strength 
The lives of both the mother and her brood 
In deaths indecent ; no the Wooers' blood 
Must pay Ulysses* powers as sharp an end. 
O would to Jove, Apollo, and thy friend 
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The wise Minerva, that thy father were 460 MeneUiis 
Aa once he was, when he his fipirita did rear J^^ of 
Againet Philomelidea, in a fight in^Ei?*ot 

Pcrform'd in well -built Lesbos, where, down-right 
He strook the earth with him^ and gat a shout 
Of alJ the Grecians \ O, if now full out 
He were at then, and with the Wooers coped, 
Short-liT'd. they all were, and their nuptials hojwd 
Would prove as desprate. But> for thy demand 
EnforcM with prayers, I '11 let thee understand 
The truth directlyi nor declLe a thought, 170 
Much less deceive, or sooth thy scare h in ought ; 
But what the old and at ill- true-spoken God^ 
That from the «ea breather oracles abroad, 
Disclosed to me, to thee 1 11 all impart, 
Nor hide one word from thy soUicitous heart. 

I was in jEgynt, where a mighty time 
The Gods detain d me, though my natural clime 
I never so desirM, because their homes 
I did not greet with perfect hecatombs. 
For they will put men evermore in mind, 480 
How much their masterly commandments bind- 
There is, besides, a certain island, callM 
Pharos, that with the high-wavM sea is wall'd. 
Just against -^gypt, and so much remote, 
As in a whole day, with a fbre-gale smote, 
A hoUow ship can sail. And this isle beart 
A port most portly, where sea- passengers 
Put in BtilJ for fresh water, and away 
To sea again. Yet here the Gods did stay 
My fleet full twenty days ; the winds, that are 490 
Mai^ters at sea, no prosprous puff would spare 
To put UB off; and all my victuals here 
Had quite corrupted, as my men'« mmd^ ^^\«:<, 
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He in- Had not a cerum Goddess given regard, 
quires of And pitied me in an estate so hard j 
iUt«?ht^* '^^ '^^^^ Idothea, honour'd Proteus' seed, 
That old eea-farer. Her mind I made bleed 
With my compaasion, when (waJkM all alone, 
From all mj soldier s, that were ever gone 
About the isle on fishings with hooks bent ; 50 
Hunger their bellies on her errand sent) 
She came close to me, spake, and thys began : 

" Of all men thou art the most foolish man ! 
Or slack In business, or stayest liere of choice, 
And dost in all thy Bufferances rejoice. 
That thus long liv'st detained here, and no end 
Canst give thy tarriance? Thou dost much oflTend 
The minds of all thy feliowH." I replied : 

" Whoever thou art of the Deified, 
I must affirm, that no way with my will 5 

I make abode liere ; but, it seems, some lU 
The Gods, inhabiting broad heaven, sustain 
Against my getting offl Inform me then, 
For Godheads aJJ things know, what God is 
That stays my passage from the fishy sea ? " 

** Stranger," said she, " I '11 tell thee true : 
There lives 
An old sea-farer in these seas, that gives 
A true solution of all secrets here, 
Who deatHess Proteus is, th' ^Egyptian peer, 
Who can the deeps of all the seas exquire, 
Who Neptune'a priest is, and, they say, the si^ 
That did beget me. Him if any way 
Thou couldfit inveigle, he would clear display 
Thy course from hence, and how far off doth 11^ 
Thy voyage's whole scope through Neptune's skj 
Inform'mg thee, O God-preservM, beside. 
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If thy degires would so be sattaRecfy 
Whatever good or ill hath got e¥eit> 
In all the time thy long and hard course ipent^ 
Since thy departure from thy house*" This 

said, 530 

Agab I aofiwer'd : " Make the «leighta displayed 
Thy father uaeth, lest his foresight see, 
Or hia foreknowledge takiog note of me, 
He flies the fixt place of hie us'd abode. 
*Ti8 hard for man to countermine with God<'* 

She straight replied i " I '11 utter truth in all : 
When heaven's sopremcsi height the sun doth skall, 
The old Sea-tell-truth leaves the deeps, and hides 
Amidst a black atorm, when the west wind 

chides. 
In caves stilJ sleeping. Round about him sleep 540 
rWith fihort feet swimming forth the foamy deep) 
The sea-calves, lovely Halosydne^s calf d, 
From whom a noisome odour is exhall'd, 
Got from the whirl-pools, on whose earth they lie. 
Here, when the morn illustrates all the sky» 
I Ul guide, and seat thee in the fittest place 
For the iierformance thou hast now in chace. 
In mean time> reach thy fleet, and chusc out three 
Of bei^t exploit, to go as aids to thee. 

Bui now FIJ show thee all the old God's 

sleights : SSo 

He fint wiU number, and take all the sights 
Of those his guard, that on the shore arrives. 
When having viewM, and toM tliem forth by fives. 
He takes place in their midst, and there doth sleep, 
Like to a ahepherd midst his fiock of sheep. 
In his first sleep, call up your hardiest cheer, 
Vigour and violence, and hold h\m ikett^ 
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The In ftpiie of all hiB Btrivrngs to be gone. 
stratfts^em He iheti will mm fiimself to every one 

Of all things that in earth creep md reBpirCi 560 
Id water 6wini| or shine in heavenly fire. 
Yet etili hold you him firm, and much the more 
Press him from passing* But when, as before. 
When sleep first boaod Ma powersj his form ye »ee, 
Then cease your force^ and th' old heroe free. 
And then demand, which heaven-bora it may 
That Eo afflicts you, hindring your retreat. 
And free sea-passage to your native seat/* 

This ^id, she divM into the wavy seas, 
And I my course did to my ships address, 570 
That on the sand a stuck ; where arriv'd, we made 
Our supper ready. Then th* ambrosian shade 
Of night fell on us, and to sleep we fell. 
Rosy Aurora rose ; we rose as well, 
And three of them on whom I most relied, 
For firm at every force, I chus'd, and hied 
Straight to the many-river-served seas ; 
And all assistance askt the Deities. 

Meao time Idothea the sea's broad breast 
EmbracM, and brought for me, and all my rest, 580 
Four of the sea- calves' skins but newly flay'd 
To work a wile which she had faehioned 
Upon her father- Then, within the sand 
A coven digging, when these calves should li 
She sat expecting- We came close to her ; 
She plac'd us orderly, and made us wear 
Each one his calFs skin» But we then must pass 
A huge exploit. The sea-calves' savour was 
So passing BOUT, they still being bred at seas. 
It much afflicted us ; for who can please 590 
To Jie by one of these same sea-bred whales ? 



I 






HOMER'S ODYSSEVS 



But ehe preserves us, and to memory caUe 
A rare commodity ; she fetch'd to uii 
Ambrosia, that an air most odorous 
Eears still about it, which she Dointed round 
Our either nosthrila, and in it quite drownM 
The nasty whale-smell. Then the great event 
The whole mom'i date, with spirits patient, 
We lay expecting. When bright noon did flame, 
Forth from the sea in shoals the sea-calves came, 
And ordeHy, at last lay down and slept 60 1 

Along the sands » And then th' old Sea God crept 
From forth the deep, and found hh fat calves 

there, 
Survay'dj and numberM, and came never near 
The craft we na'd, but told us five for calves. 
His temples then dis-easM with sleep he salves ; 
And in rusht we, with an abhorred cry, 
Cast all our hands about him manfully; 
And then th' old Forger all his forms began : 
First was a lion with a mighty mane, 610 

Then next a dragon, a pied panther then, 
A vast boar next, and suddenly did strain 
All into water. Last he was a tree, 
Curl'd all at top, and shot wp to the sky. 

We, with resolv'd hearts, held him firmly still. 
When th* old one (held too strait for all his skill 
To extricate) gave words, and questioned me : 

" Which of the Gods, O Atreus' son,** said he, 
"Advis'd and taught thy fortitude this sleight, 
To take and hold me thus in my despite ? 630 
What asks thy wish now ? " I replied. ** Thou 

knowst. 
Why dost thou ask ? What wiles are these thou 
showit ? 
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How the I have within this isle been held for wind 
Gods were A wondrous timej and can by no means find 
^^ *^^tod ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ retention* It hath spent 
™ The very heart in mc. Give thou then vent 

To doubts thus bound in me (ye GodB know al^)|^J 
Which of the Godheads doth ao foully fall ^U 
On my addression home, to stay roe here, ^^ 

Avert me from my way, the fishy rlear 630 

BarrM to ray passage ? " He replied ; "Of force. 
If to thy home thou wishest free recourse, 
To Jove, and all the other Deities, ^^ 

Thou must exhibit solemn sacrifice ; ^H 

And then the black sea for thee shall be clear, ^\ 
Till thy lov'd country's settled reach. But where 
Ask theae rites thy performance ? 'Tis a fate 
To thee and thy afFaixe appropriate. 
That thou flhalt never see thy friends, nor tread 
Thy country's earthj nor see inhabited 64A 

Thy so magnificent house, till thou make good 
Thy voyage hack to the Egyptian flood. 
Whose waters fell from Jove, and there hast given 
To Jove, and all Gods housed in ample heaven, 
Devoted hecatombs, and then free ways 
Shall open to thee, c!ear'd of all delays." 

This told he ; and, methought, he brake my 
heart, 
In such a long and hard course to divert 
My hope for home, and charge my back retreat 
As far as -Egypt. I made answer yet ; ^50 

" Father, thy charge I 'II perfect ; but before 
Reeoive me truly, if their natural shore 
All those Greeks, and their ships, do safe enjoy, 
That Nestor and myself left, when firom Troy 
Wt first rais'd sail ? Or whether any died 
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At aea a death unwisht ? Or, aatisEedi The fate 

When war was past, by friends embrac'd, in peace of the 
Resign'd their epirita ? " He made anawer : 

" Cease 
To ask 80 far. It fits thee not to be 
So conning in thine own calamity. 660 

Nor seek to leam what learn 'd thou shouldst 

forget* 
Men's knowledges have proper limits aet^ 
And should not prease into the mind of God. 
But twill not long be, aa my thoughts abode, 
Before thou buy thia curioua skill with tears. 
Many of those, whose states bo tempt thine ears, 
Are sioopt by death, and many left alive, 
One chief of which in strong hold doth survive, 
Amidst the broad sea. Two, in their reoreat, 
Are done to death. I liat not to repeat 670 
Who feU at Troy ; thyself was there in fight. 
But in return swift Ajax lost the light, 
In his Ion g- oar 'd ahip. Neptune, yet, awhile 
Saft him unwrackt, to the Gyraean isle, 
A mighty rock removing from his way. 
And surely he had scapt the fatal day. 
In spite of Pallas, if to that foul deed 
He in her fane did, (when he ravished 
The Trojan prophetess) he had not here 
Adjoin 'd an impious boast, that he would bear, 6S0 
Despite the Gods, his ship safe through the 

waves 
Then raisM against him. These his impious braves 
When Neptune heard, in hia strong hand he took 
Hk massy trident, and so soundly strook 
The rock Gyraean, that in two it cleft ; 
Of which one fragment on the land he itCv» 
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Aga- The other feU into the troubled aeaa ; 
^*2!??i!!? ^^ which first nishM Ajax Oiliades, 
■"*"■ *' And split his ship, and then himself afloat 

Swum on the rough waveB of the world's ri 

Tooat, 
Till haviiig drunk a salt cup for his sin, 
There perieht he. Thy brother yet did win 
The wreath from deaths while in the waves 

strove, 
Affiicted by the reverend wife of Jove. 
But when the steep mount of the Malian shore 
He seemM to reach, a most tempestuous blorej 
Far to the iiahy world that Bighs so sore, 
Straight rayiaht him again as far away, 
As to th' extreme bounds where the Agrians stay, 
Where first Thyestes dwelt, but then his son 700 
^gisthus Thyestiades liv'd. This done, 
When his return utitouch'd appear'd again» 
Back tum'd the Gods the wind, and set him then 
Hard by his house. Then, full of joy, he left 
His ship, and close t' his country earth he cleft, 
Kist it, and wept for joy, pour'd tear on tear. 
To set so wiahedly his footing there. 
But aee, a sentinel that all the year 
Crafty ^gistbus in a watchtower set 
To spy his landing, for reward as great 71 

As two gold talents, all his powers did call 
To strict remembrance of his charge, and all 
Discharg'd at first sight, which at first he cast 
On Agamemnon, and with all his haste 
In form 'd ^gisthus* He an instant train 
Laid for his slaughter ; Twenty chosen men 
Of his plebeians he in ambush laid ; 
Hk other men he charg'd to see purv*ay'd 
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A feast I and forth, with horse and chariota gracM, Pf oteiii 

He rode t' invite him, but in heart embraced 790 ^[^^^ 

Horrible welcomes, and to death did bring, 

With treacherouB slaughterj the unwary king, 

Received him at a feast, and, like an ox 

SlaiD at his manger, gave him bits and knocks* 

No one left of Atrides' train, nor one 

Sav'd to ^gisthus, but himself alone, 

All strew'd together there the bloody court," 

This said, my sovJ he sunk with his report. 

Flat on the sands I fell, tears spent their store, 

I light abhorred, my heart would live no more. 730 

When dry of tears, and tir'd with tumbling therct 
Th* old Tell -truth thus my daunted spirits did 
cheer : 

** No more spend tears nor time, O Atrcus' son { 
With ceaseless weeping never wish waa won. 
Use uttermost assay to reach thy home, 
And aU unwares upon the murtherer come, 
For torture, taking him thyself alive ; 
Or let Orestes, that should far out-strive 
Thee in fit vengeance, quickly quit the light 
Of such a dark soul, and do thou the rite 74c 
Of burial to him with a funeral feast.*' 

With these last words I fortified my breast, 
In which again a generous sprbg began 
Of fitting comfort, as I was a man ; 
But, as a brother, I must ever mourn. 
Yet forth I went, and told him the return 
Of these I knew j but he had nam'd a third. 
Held on the broad sea, still with life inspired. 
Whom I besought to know, though likewise 

dead. 
And I must mourn alike. He ana^tiM \ i^ 
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What ** He is Laertes* son ; whom I beheld 
l>e<»iiic of In nymph Calypso's palace, who compelled 
yi^^es ^jg g^gy ^^jj jjgf^ ^Q^^ siDce he could not aee 
His country earth, he mourn M incesaantly. 
For he had neither ship inatruct with oars, 
Nor men to fetch hira from those stranger ahoi 
Where leave we him^ and to thy self descend. 
Whom not in Argoa Fate nor Death shall end| 
But the immortal ends of all the earthj 
So ml'd hy them that order death by birth, 
The fields Elysian, Fate to thee will give ; 
Where Rhadamanthus ruleSj and where men live 
A never-troubled life, where snow, nor showers, 
Nor irk&ome Winter spends his fruidess powers^ 
Bat from the ocean Zephyr still resumes 
A constant breath, that all the fields perfumes. 
Which, since thou marrledst Helen, are thy 
And Jove himself is by her side thy sire." 

This said ; he div'd the dee pome watery heaps ; 
I and my tried men took us to our ships, 770 
And worlds of thoughts I varied with my stepe, 

Aniv'd And shipt, the silent solemn night 
And sleep bereft na of our visual light. 
At morn, masts, sails rearM, we sat, left 

shores, 
And beat the foamy ocean with our oara. 

Again then we the Jove- fallen flood did fcti 
As far as ^gypt ; where we did beseech 
The Gods with hecatombs ; whose angers cei 
I tomb'd my brother that I might be blest 

All rites performed, all haste I made for honw 
And alhhe prosperous winds about were come, 
I had the passport now of every God, 
And here clos'd all these labours' period- 
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Here stay then tiJl th* eleyenih or twelfth Tele- 



day's light. 

And I '11 dismisH thee weM^ gifta exquisite ' 

Preparing for thee, chariot, horses three, 
A cup of curious frame to scrre for thee 
To serve th' immortal Gods with sacrifice, 
Mindful of me while all euas light thy skies. ^ 
He answerM: *Stay me not too long time 

here, 790 

Though I could sit attending all the year. 
Nor should my house, nor parente, with desire, 
Take my affections from you, so on fire 
With love to hear you are my thoughts ; but eo 
My Pyiian frieids I shall aiflict with woe 
Who mourn even this stay. Whatsoever be 
The gilts your grace is to bestow on me. 
Vouchsafe them such as I nnay bear and mrt 
For your sake ever. Horse, I list not have, 
To keep in Ithaca, but leave them here, 800 

To your soil's dainties, where the broad fields bear 
Sweet cypers grass, where men-fed lote doth flowt 
Where wheat-Hke spelt, and wheat itself, doth 

grow, 
Where barley, white, and spreading like a tree ; 
But Ithaca hath neither ground to be, 
For any length it compfehends, a race 
To try a horse's speed, nor any place 
To make him fat m ; fitter far to fttd 
A cliff'-brcd goat, than raise or please a steed. 
Of aU isles, Ithaca doth least provide 8 to 

Or meads to feed a horse, or ways to ride/ 
He, smiling, said : • Of good blood art thou, 

son. 
What speech, so young I What obsev^^iU^ 
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The Hast thou made of the world ! I well am pleas'd 
WcKjeri To change my gifts to thee, as beiug confess'd 
Unfit indeed, my store is such I may. 
Of all mj house*g^ts then, that up I lay 
For treasure there, I wili bestow on thee 
The fairest, atid of greatest price to me. 
I will bestow on tliee a rich carv'd cup. 
Of siJTer all, but alJ the brims wrought up 
With finest gold j it waa the only thing 
That the heroical Sidonjan king 
Presented to me, when we were to part 
At his receipt of me, and 'twas the art 
Of tliat great Artist that of heaven is free 
And yet even this will I bestow on thee/ 

Tlus speech thus ended, guests came, and did 

bring 

Muttons, for presents, to the God-like king, 

And spirit-prompting wine, tbat strenuous makes. 

Their riband-wreathed wives brought fruit and 

cakes, 831 

Thus in this houske did the$e their feast apply j 
And in Ulysses* house activity 
The Wooers practis'd ; tossing of the spear. 
The stone, and hurling j thus deligbted, where 
They exerc j'd such insolence before, 
Even in the court that wealthy pavements wore, 
Antinous did still their strifes decide, 
AikI he that waa iti person deified 
Eur3^achus; both ring-leaders of all. 
For in their vertues they were principal 

These by Noemon, son to Phronius, 
Were sided now, who made the question thus 

' Antinous ! Does any friend here know. 
When this Telemachua returns, or no. 
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From sandy Pyioa ? He niade bold to take inquire 

My ship with him ; of whkh> I now should make iJ^JJJJ* 

Fit me myself, and sail in her as far 

Ab spacious Elis, where of mine ihere are 

Twelve delicate mares, and under their sides go 

Laborious miilefi, that yet did never know 851 

The yoke, nor labour ; some of which should bear 

The taming now, if I could fetch them there.' 

This speech the rest admir'd, nor dream'd that he 

Ndeian Fylos ever thought to see. 

But was at field about his flocks* survey, 

Or thought his herdsmen held him so awayn. 

Eupitheus son, Antinous, then replied : 

' When went he, or with what train dignified ? 

Of his selected Ithacensian youth ? B6q 

Prest men, or bond men, were they ? Tell the 

truth. 
Could he effect this ^ Let me truly know.. 
To gain thy vessel did he violence show, 
And us*d her gainst thy will ? or had her free. 
When fitting question he had made with thee ? ' 

Noemon answer \i : ' I did freely give 
My vessel to him* Who deserves to live 
That would do other, when such men as he 
Did ID distress ask ? He should churlish be 
That would deny him. Of our youth the beat 870 
Amongst the people, to the interest 
His charge did challenge in them, giving way. 
With all the tribute all their powers could pay. 
Their captain, as he took the ship, I knew, 
Who Mentor was, or God. A Deity's shew 
Maskt in his likeness. But, to think 'twas he, 
I much admire, for I did clearly see, 
But yester-morning, God-like Mentor Kete\ 
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Anttnoiis Yet th* other evening he took shipping there, 
proposes And went for Pylos/ Thue went he for home, 
ft plOT And left the rest with envy oyercome ; 

Who sat, and pastime left. Eupitheus son, 

Sad, and with rage his entrails oTerrun, 

His eyes like flames^ thus interpoe'd his speech 

« Strange thing ! An action of how proud a reach 

Is here committed by Teiemachus I 

A boy, a child » and we, a sort of ub^ ^M 

Vow'd 'gainst his voyage, yet admit it thus J ^^ 

With ship and choice youth of our people too!^ ■ 

But let him on, and all hi» mischief do^ 890 

Jove shall conrert upon himself his powers, 

Before their ilJ presmn'd he brings on ours. 

Provide me then a ship, and twenty meo 

To give her manage, that, against again 

He turns for home, on th' Ithacensian seas, 

Or cliffy Samian, I may Interprease, 

Way-lay, and take him, and make all his craft 

Sail with his ruin for his father saft.' 

This all applauded, and gave charge to do, 
Rose, and to greet Ulysses* house did go. 
But long time past not, ere Penelope 
Had notice of their far-fete ht treachery. 
Medon the herald told her, who had heard 
Without the hall how they within conferred, 
And hasted straight to tell it to the queen, 
Who, from tlie entry having Medon seen, 
Prevents him thus : < Now herald, what a if air 
Intend the famous Wooers, in your repair ? 
To tell Ulysaes* maids that they must cease 
From doing our work, and their banquets dr< 
I would to heaven, that, leaving wooing me, 
Nor ever troubling other compny, 
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Here might the last feast be, and most extreme, Petidope 

That ever any shall address for them. learni the 

They never meet but to consent in spoiJj I"***^ 

And reap the free fruits of another's toil. 

O did tliey nevefy when they children were, 

What to their fathers was Ulysses, hear ? 

Who never did gainst any one proceed 

With unjust usage, or in word or deed ? 920 

'Tis yet with other kings another right. 

One to pursue with love, another spite j 

He still yet just, nor would, though might, devour, 

Nor to the worst did ever taste of power. 

But their unrulM acts show their minds' estate. 

Good turns receivM once^ thREiks grow out of date.' 

Med on, the learu'd in wisdom ^ answerM her ; 
• 1 wish, O queen, that their ingratitudcfi were 
Their worst ill towards you j but worse by far. 
And much more deadly, their endeavours are, 930 
Which Jove will fail them in. Telemachus 
Their purpose is, as he returns to us. 
To give their sharp steels in a cruel death j 
Who now is gone to learn, if fame can breathe 
News of his sire, and wUl the Fylian shore, 
And sacred Sparta, in his search explore,* 

This news dissolved to her both knees and heart. 
Long silence held her ere one word would part, 
Her eyes stood full of tears, her small soft voice 
Ail late use lost ; that yet at last had choice 940 
Of wonted words, which briefly thus she U8*d : 

' Why left my son his mother ? Why refus'd 
His wit the solid shore, to try the ^tea8, 
And put in ships the trust of his distress, 
That arc at sea to men unbridled horse, 
And run, past rule, their far-eu^a^ed co\a^. 
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Penelope Amidst a moieture past all mean unstajd ? 
laments No need compcird this. Did he it, afraid 

her woes ^^ jj^^ ^j^^ leave posterity his name ? ' 

* I know not,^ he replied, ' if th' humour can 
From current of his own instinct, or flowed 
From others' instigatioDa ; but he vow'd 
Attempt to Pylos, or to see descried 
His sire's return > or know what death he died,' 

This aaid, he took him to Ulysses* house 
After the Wooers ; the Ulysaeao spouse, 
Ron through with woes, let Torture seize he 

mind, 
Nor in her choice of state chairs stood incUn'd^ 
To take her seat, but th* abject threshold cho 
Of her feir chamber for her loathM repose, 
Aud mourned most wretch -I ike. Round at 

her fell 
Her handmaids, joinM in a contintiate yell. 
From every corner of the place, all 
Of all degrees tun'd to her comfort's fall 
Their own dejections ; to whom her complaint 
She thus enforced t * The Gods, beyond constraint 
Of any measure^ urge these tears on me ; 
Nor was there ever dame of my degree 
So past degree griev'd. First, a lord so good 
That had such hardy spirits in his blood. 
That all the vertues was adorned wit hall. 
That all the Greeks did their superior call. 
To part with thus, and lose ! And now a soq 
So worthily bclov'd, a course to run 
Beyond my knowledge ; whom rude tempests hal 
Made far from home his most inglorious grave J 
Unhappy wenches, that no one of all 
(Though in the reach of every one must fall 
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His ukiBg ship) fiustam'd the careful miod, Euryclea 

"To call nie from my bed, who this design'd 980 confesses 

'And most vow*d course in him had either stayM, 

How much soever hasted, or dead laid 

He should have left me. Many a man I have, 

T^hat would have call'd old Dolius my slave, 

(That keepa my orchard^ whom my father gave 

At my departure) to have run, artd told 

Laertes this ; to try if he could hold 

From runntng through the people, and from tears. 

In telling them of tliese vow'd murtherers ; 

That both divine Ulysses' hope, and his, 990 

Resolve to end in their conspiracies/ 

His nurse then, Euryclea, made reply : 
* Dear sovereign, let me with your own hands die, 
Or cast me on here, 1 *11 not keep from thee 
One word of what I know. He trusted me 
With all hh purpose, and I gave him all 
The bread and wine for which he pleasM to call. 
But then a mighty oath he made me swear, 
Not to report it to your royal ear 
(Before the twelfth day either should appear, 1000 
Or you should ask me when you heard him gone. 
Empair not then your beauties with your moan, 
^ But wash, and put untear- stain 'd garments on, 
(Ascend your chamber with your ladies here, 
And pray the seed of goat-nurs'd Jupiter, 
Divine Athenia, to preserve your son, 
And she will save him from coniusi6ii. 
Th' old king, to whom your hopes stand soinclinM 
For his grave counsels, you perhaps may iind 
Unfit affected, for his age's sake, loio 

But heaven-kings wax not old, and therefore make 
\ Fit prayers to tliem j for my thouglvta Tve^tx ^\VV 
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Peae- Believe the heaven fy PowerB conceit so ill 
lope'i The aetd of righteous Arcesiades, 
prayer -p^ ^^^ j^ utterly, but still will please 

Id &ome place evermore some one of them 
To save, and deck him with a diadem. 
Give him possession of erected towers. 
And far-stretcht fields, crown'd all of 

and flowers.' 
This eas'd her heart, and dried her humoro^ 

eyes, 
When having washt, and weeds of sacrifice 
Pure, and unstain'd with her diatmstful tears. 
Put on, with all her women -ministers 
Up to a chamber of most height she rose, 
And cakes of salt and barley did impose 
Within a wicker basket ; all which broke 
In decent order, thus she did invoke : 

* Great Virgin of the goat-preserved God, 
If ever the inhabited abode 
Of wise Ulysses held the fatted thighs lo 

Of sheep and oxen, made thy sacrifice 
By his devotion, hear me, nor forget 
His pious services, but safe see set 
His dear son on these shores, and banish heno 
These Wooers past all mean in insolence-' 
This said, she shriekt, and Pallas heard 

prayer. 
The Wooers broke with tumult all the air 
About the shady house ; and one of tliem. 
Whose pride his youth had madethe more extreme, 
Said : *Now the many- wooer-honour 'd queen 
Will surely satiate her delayfiil spleen, 
And one of us in instant nuptials take. 
Poor dame, she dreams not, what design we m 
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Upon the life and alaughter of her sotii* 

So 6aid he ; but so said was not bo done ; 
Whose arrogant Bpirit in a vauot so ram 
Antinoufi chid, and eaid : ^ For shame, contain 
Theae braTing epeches. Who can tdl who hears ? 
Are we not now in reach of others' ears ? 
If our intentions please usj let ue call 1050 

Our spirits up to them, and let speeches faU, 
By watchful danger men must silent go» 
What we reBcIve on^ let 's not say, but do.' 
This said, he chus'd out twenty men, that bore 
Best reckoning with him, and to ship and shore 
All hasted, reacht the ship, launcht, rais'd the 

mast. 
Put sails m, and with leather loops njade fast 
The oars ; sails hoisted, arms their men did bring. 
All giving speed and form to everything^ 
Then to the high deeps their rigg'd vessel 

driven, io6o 

They supt, expecting the approaching even. 
Mean space, Penelope her chamber kept 
And bed, and neither eat, nor drank, nor slept ; 
Her strong thoughts wrought so on her blameless 

son, 
Still in contention, if he should be done 
To death, or scape the impious Wooers' design. 
Look how a lion, whom men -troops combine 
To hunt, and close him in a crafty ring, 
Much varied thought conceives, and fear doth sting 
For urgent danger ; so far'd she, till sleep, 1070 
All juncture of her joints and nerves did steep 
In his dissolving humour- When, at rest, 
Pallas her favours varied, and addrcst 
An idol, that Iphthima did present 
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PalUs In atructure of her every lineament, 

appears Gfeat-aoul'd Icarms^ daughter, whom for spouse 
to P^^^- Eumelus took, that kept in Pheris' house. 

Thia to divine Ulysses* house ahe sent, ^M 

To try her best mean how she might content ^H 

I Mournfiil Penelope, and make relent toBo 

The strict addiction in her to deplore. 
This idol, like a worm, that less or more 
Contracts or strains her, did it self convey, 
Beyond the wards or windings of the key. 
Into the chamber, and, above her head 
Her seat aBSuming, thus she comforted 
Distrest Penelope ; * Doth sleep thus seize 
Thy powers, alfectecl with so much dis-ease ? 
The Gods, that nothing troublea, will not see 
Thy tears nor griefs, in any least degree, 1090 
Sustain'd with cause, for they will guard thy sod 
Safe to his wisht and native mansion, 
Since he is no offender of their states, 
And they to such arc firmer than their fates,* 

The wise Penelope receivM her thus, 
Bound with a slumber most delicious. 
And m the port of dreams : * O sister, why 
Repair you hither, since so far off He 
Your house and household ? You were never here 
Before this hour, and would you now give cheer 
To my 30 many woes and miseries, itoi 

Affecting fitly all the faculties '^M 

My soul and mind hold, having lost before ^H 
A hushand, that of all the vertues bore 
The palm amongst the Greeks, and whose renown 
So ample was that Fame the sound hath blown 
Through Greece and Argos to her very heart K 
And now again, a son, that did convert 
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My whole powers to his love, by ship is goDC ; and 

A tender plaot, that yet was oever grown mo consoles 

To labour & taste, nor the conimerce of meii ; ~ 

For whom more than ray huBbaud I complain, 

And lest he should at any sufferance touch 

(Or m the sea, or by the men so much 

bistrang'd to him that must his conBorts be) 

Fear and chill tremblings shake each joint of mc- 

Bcaides, hia danger sets-on foes profest 

To way-lay his return, that hare addrest 

Plots for his death.' The scarce -diicerned 

Dream, 
Said: * Be of comfort, nor fears so extreme iiao 
Let thus dismay thee ; thou hast such a mate 
Attending thecj as some at any rate 
Would wish to purchase, for her power is great ; 
Minerva pities thy delights' defeat, 
Whose grace hath sent me to foretell thee these/ 
< If thou,* said she, * be of the Goddesses, 

I And heardst her tell thee these, thou mayst as well 
From her teU all thmgs else* Deign then to telJ, 
If yet the man to all misfortunes born, 
My husband, lives, and sees the sun adorn 1130 

I The darksome earth, or hides his wretched head 

I In Pluto's house, and lives amongst the dead ? * 

I * I will not,' she replied, * my breath exhale 

' In one continued and perpetual tale, 

I Lives lie or dies he- 'Tis a filthy use. 
To be in vain^^md idle speech profiise/ 
This said, she, thro";igh the key^hole of the door, 

, Vanisht again into the open blore« 

: Icarius* daughter started from her sleep, 

And Joy's fresh humour her lovM breast did 

1 steep, \v*fi 
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The When now so cleai, in that first watch of night, 
Wooers She saw the seen Dream vanish from her sight, 
sail -pj^^ Wooers J shipt, the eea'a moist waves did ply. 
And thought the prince a haughty death should 
die. ' 

There lies a certain iBland in the sea, 
Twixt rocky Samoa and rough Ithaca, 
That cliiTy is it self, and nothing great. 
Yet holds convenient havens that two ways let 
Ships in and out, call'd AsCeris ; and thei 
The Wooers hop'd to make their massacre. ii|j 
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THE ARGUMENT 

A EECOKD Court on Jove attendi ^ 
Who Hcrmci to Calypao ecnds;, 
Commanding her to cleai the ways 
Ulysaci sought 5 and she obeys. 
When Neptune saw Ulysaes free, 
And so in safety plow the sea, 
EaragM^ tic ruffles np the wives^ 
And aplita his ship. Lencothea saves 
His pcr»on yet, as being a Dame 
Whose Godhead govern^ in the frame 
Of those seas^ tempers. But the meaOf, 
By which she cutIa dread Neptune's spleen | 
Is made a jewel, which the takes 
From off her head, and thit she makes 
U lyases on hit bosom wear, 
About hJ» ncckj ahc ties it there, 
And, when he is with waves beset. 
Bids wear it as an amulet, 
Commanding him, that act before 
He tonchM upon Phxacia'a shore, 
He should not pan with it, but then 
Return it to the ftga ig^in^ 
And cast it from him. He perfnrmt | 
Yet, after this, bides bitter storms, 
r And in the rocks sees death engravM, 
I But 00 Phaeacia^s shore U sav'd. 

ANOTHER 

£, Ulysses buildi 

A ship ; and gains 
The glassy fields 5 
Pays Neptune pains, 

AuRoitA rose from high-born Tithon'a bed, 
That men and Gods might be \\WstTa\KA, 
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Pallas And then the Deities sat. Imperial Jove, 

prays for That makes the horrid murmur beat above, 

Uiyises 'j^qq]^ place past all, whose height for ever springB, 

And from ^hom flows th' eternal power of things. 

Then Pallas, miodiiil of Ulysses, told 
The many cares that in Calypso's hold 
He Btill Bustain'd, when he had felt before 
So much aflHiction, and such dangers more. 

* O Father,' said she, * and ye Ever -blest, 
Give never king hereafter interest 
In any aid of yours, by serving yon, 
By being gentle, humane, just, but grow 
Rude, and for ever scornfm of your rights, 
All justice ordering by their appetites ; 
Since he, that r\il*d as it in right behov'd. 
That ail his subjects as his children lov'd, 
Finds you so thoughtless of him and his birth. 
Thus men begin to say, ye rule in earth. 
And grudge at what ye let him undergo, 
Who yet the least part of his sufferance know s' 
ThralFd in an island, shipwrackt in his tears, 
And, in the fancies that Calypso bears, 
Bound from his birthright, all his shipping gon 
And of his soldiers not retaining one. 
And now his most-lov'd son's life doth inflan 
Their slaughterous eovieai since his father's fan 
He puts in pursuit, and is gone as far 
As sacred Pylos, and the singular 
Dame- breeding Sparta/ This, with this replj 
The Cloud-assembler answer 'd : * What words i 
Thine own remembrance, daughter ? Hast n<| 

thou 
The counsel given thyselfi that told thee how 
Ulysses shall with his return address 
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His Wooers wrongs ? And, for the safe accesfl The 




His son shall make to his iTmative port, 

Do thou direct it, in as curious sort 

As thy wit serves thee ; it obeys thy powers ; 

And in their ship return the apeediess Wooers,' 40 

Then turned he to his issue Mercury, 
And said : * Thou hast made good our amhassy 
To th' other Statists, to the Nymph then now, 
On whose fair head a tuft of gold doth grow, 
Bear our true-spoken counsel, for retreat 
Of patient Ulysses ; who shall get 
No aid from ua, nor any mortal man, 
But in a patcht-up akiflF (built as he can, 
And suffering woes enough) the twentieth day 
At fruitful Scheria let him breathe his way, 50 
With the Phxacians, that half Deities live, 
Who like a God will honour him, and gire 
His wisdom c lollies, and ship, and brass, and gold, 
More than for gain of Troy he ever told ; 
Where, at the whole division of the prey. 
If he a saver were, or got away 
Without a wound, if he shouJd grudge, 'twas well. 
But th' end shall crown aJl | therefore Fate will 

deal 
So well with him, to let him land, and see 
His native earth, friends, house, and family,* 60 

Thus charg'd he ; nor Argicides denied, 
But to his feet his fair wingM shoes he tied, 
Ambrosian, golden, that in hj5 command 
Put either sea, or the unmeasured land, 
With pace as speedy as a puit of wind- 
Then up his rod went, with which he decUnM 
The eyes of any waker, when he pleas'd, 
And any sleeper, when he wiah^d> dia-easfd. 
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Hermes This took, he stoopt Pieria, and thence 
sets out Glid through the air> and Neptune* b confluence 70 
Kiat as he ilew, and checkt the waves as light 
As any sea-mew in her fishing flight, 
Her thick wings sousing in the savory seas. 
Like her, he past a world of wilderness ; 
But when the far-ofF isle he touchy he went 
Up from the blue sea to the continents 
And reacht the ample cavern of the Queen, 
Whom he within found, without seldom seen, 
A sun-like fire upon the hearth did flame. 
The matter precious, and diTine the frame, 
Of cedar cleft and incense was the pile, 
That breath'd an odour round about the isle. 
Her self was seated in an inner roomt 
Whom sweetly sing he heard, and at her loom. 
About a curious web, whose yarn she threw 
In with a golden shittle, A grove grew 
In endless spring about her cavern round, _ 
With odorous cypress, pines, and poplars crown'd, 
Where haulks, sea -owls, and long-tongued 

bittours bred, 
And other birds their shady pinions spread ; 
All fowls mar itimal ; none roosted there. 
But those whose labours in the waters were. 
A vine did all the hollow cave embrace. 
Still green, yet still ripe bunches gave it grace. 
Four fountains, one against another, pour d 
Their silver streams ; and meadows all 

flowered 
With sweet balm -gentle, and blue- violets hid, 
That deckt the soft breasts of each fragrant mead. 
Should any one, though he immortal w« 
Arrive and see the sacred objects there^ 
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He would admire them, and be OTcr- joyed j and 
And 80 etood Hermes' ravish t powers employed, enteri 

But having aU admir'd, he entered on cave^^** * 

The ample cave, nor could be fieen no known 
Of great Calypso (for all Deities are 
Prompt in each other's knowledge, though so far 
Severed in dwellings) but he could not see 
Ulysses there within ; without was he, 
Set sad ashore, where 'twas his use to view 
Th' unquiet sea, sigh'd, wept, and empty 

drew no 

His heart of comfort. Plac'd here in her throne. 
That beams cast up to admiration, 
Divine Caiy|)so questioned Hermes thus : 

* For what cause, dear j and much-estcem'd by us, 
Thou golden-rod- adorned Mercury, 
Arriv'st thou here ? Thou hast not us'd t' apply 
Thy passage this way. Say, whatever be 
Thy heart's desire, ray mind commands it thee, 
If in my means it lie, or power of fact* 
But first, what hospitable rites exact, 120 

Come yet more near, and take,* This said, she 

set 
A table forth, and furnisht it with meat. 
Such as the Gods taste ; and serv*d in with it 
Vermilion nectar. When with banquet fit 
He had confirmed his spirits, he thus expreat 
His cause of coming ; *Thou hast made request, 
Goddess of Goddesses, to understand 
My cause of touch here ; which thou shall 

command. 
And know with truth : Jove caused my course 

to thee 
Against my wjJJ, for who would w\\\vq^^ ^^ 
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Hermes h^Hiffy along so vast a lake of brine, 
bids jsfear to no city that the Powers divine 

UlvsseB ^cc^i^^s witli solemn rites and hecatombs? 
gQ But Jove's will ever all law overcomes. 
No other Gcxl can cross or make it void ; 
And he aifirrae, that one the moat annoy M 
With woes and toils of all those men that fou 
For Priam's city, and to end hath brought 
Nine years in the contention, is with thee. 
For in the tenth year, when Troy victory 
Was won, to give the Greeks the spoil of Trq 
Return they did profess, but not eojpy, 
Since Pallas they tncenst, and she the waves 
By all the winds' power, that blew ope 

graves. 
And there they rested* Only this poor one 
This coast bodi winds and waves have cast up 
Whom now forthwith he wills tliee to diannia 
Affirming that th' nnalterM destinies 
Not only have decreed he shall not die 
Apart his friends, but of necessity i^ 

Enjoy their sights before those fatal hours, 
His country earth reach, and erected towers/ 
ThiM strook a love-checkt horror throu|( 
her powers. 
When, naming him, she this reply did give : 
* Insatiate are ye Gods, past all that live. 
In all things you affect ; which still converta 
Your powers to envies. It afilicts your hearts 
That any Goddess j^hould, as you obtain 
The nse of earthly dames, enjoy the men. 
And most in opn marriage- So ye far'd, 
When the delicious-fmger*d Morning ahar'd 
Orion's bed ; you easy-living States 
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)fiaM nerer satisfy ymr emuloua hates, Cmljpso 

ill in Ortygia the precise-liv'd Dame, protests 

aJd-thron'd Diana, on him rudely came, 
od with her swift Bhafte slew him. And such 

pains, 
"^hen rich -haired Ceres pleas'd to girc the reins 
D her affection a, and the grace did yield 
Flove and bed, aTnidBt a three-cropt Md^ 
a her lasion, he paid angry Jove, 170 

^o lost no long time notice of their love, 
bt with a glowing lightning was his death, 
nd now your envies labour underneath 
, tnortars choice of mine ; whose life I took 
b liberal safety, when his ship Jove strook, 
^ith red-hot flashes, piece-meal in the seas, 
nd all his friends and soldiers succour lees 
crisht but he. Him, cast upon this coast 
rith blasts and billows, I, in life given lost, 
reserved alone^ lovM, nourished, and did row 180 
o make him death Icasj and yet never grow 
rooked, or worn with age, his whole life long, 
ut since no reason may be made so strong 
'o strive with Jove's will, or to make it vain, 
o Dot if all the other Gods should strain 
heir powers against it, let his will be law, 
he aiford him fit means to withdraw, 
is he commands him, to the raging main, 
ut means from me he never shall obtain, 
or my me^s yield nor men, nor ship, nor oars, 
'o set him off from my so envied shores, igr 
ut if my counsel and good will can aid 
[is safe pass home, my best shall be assay'd,' 
' Vouchsafe it so,' said heaven's ambassador, 
had deign it quickly. By all mcana abhor 
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Ulysac* is T' incense Jove' a wrath againat thee, that 
released grace 

He may hereafter all thy wish embrace.' 

Thus took the Argus -kilJiag God his win; 
And since die reverend Nymph these awfid thii 
ReceivM from Jove, she to Ulyases went ; 
Whom ahe ashore found, drown'd in die con ti 
His eyes kept ncTcr dry, he did so mourn, 
I And waste his dear age for his wisht return ; 
Which atill without the cave he ua'd to do, 
Because he could not please the Goddess so. 
At night yet, forc'd, together, took their rest, 
The wilJmg Goddess and th' unwilling Guest 
But he all day in rocks, and on the shore, 
The vext sea viewed, and did his fate deplore, 
Him, now, the Goddess coming near be spake : 310 

' Unhappy man, no more discomfort take 
For my constraint of thee, nor waste thine age j 
I now will passing freely disengage 
Thy irksome stay here. Come, then, fell thi 

wood, 
And build a ship, to save thee from the fioi 
I 'U fiirntsh thee with fresh wave, bread, and 
Ruddy and sweet, that will the piner pine, 
Put garments on thee, give thee winds foreright, 
That every way thy ho me -bent appetite 
May safe attain to it ; if it so please 
At alt parts aJJ the heaven- hous'd Deities, 
That more in power are, more in skill, than I, 
And more can judge what fits humanity.' 

He stood amaz'd at this strange change in her, 
And said : ' O Goddess I Thy intents prefer 
Some other project than my parting hence, 
Commanding things of too high consequence 
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For my performance, that myaelf should build Calypso 
A ahip of power, my home-assays to shield swears 
Against the great sea of such dread to pass ; 230 ^° ** 
Which not the best-built ship that ever waa 
Will pass exulting, when such winds, as Jove 
Cao thunder up, their trims and tacklings prove- 
But could 1 build one, I would ne'er aboard. 
Thy will opposed, nor, won, without thy word. 
Given in the great oaths of the Gods to me, 
Not to beguile me in the least degree,* 

The Godde&E BmiFd, held hard his hand, and 

said: 
< O y' are a shrewd one, and so habited ( 

In taking heed, thou know'st not what it is 340 
To be unwary, nor use words amiss- 
How hast thou charm'd me, were I ne'er so sly I 
Let earth know then, and heaven^ &o broadt so 

high, 
And th* under-sunk waves of th' infernal stream, 
(Which is an oath, as terribly supreme, 
As any God swears) that I had no thought 
But stood with what I spake, nor would have 

wrought, 
Nor counaell'd, any act against thy good j 
But ever diligently weighed, and stood 
On those points in persuading thee, that I 350 
Would use myself in such extremity. 
For my mind simple is, and innocent, 
Not given by cruel sleights to circumvent, 
Nor bear I in my breast a heart of steel, 
But with the sufferer willing sufferance feel/ 
This said, the grace of Goddesses led home, 
He trac'd her steps ; and, to the cavern come, 
In that rich throne, whence Mercury arose, 
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The Nymph her self did then m 
and beverage, to him all best meal 
ind eat 
ast^ 

18 pr^ 



The He sat. 

heart of For food and beverage, _ 

Ulysses ^^^ drink, that mortals use to taste and ea! 
TheE sat she opposite^ and for her feas 
Was nectar and ambrosia addrest 
By handmaids to her. Both, what was [ 
Did freely fall to. Having fitly farM, 
The Nymph Calypso this discourse began : 
* Jove-bred Ulysses I Many-witted. mai 
Still is thy home so wish'd ? So soon, aw^ 
Be still of cheer, for all the worst I say. 
But, if thy soul knew what a sum of woes. 
For thee to cast up, thy stern Fates impose 
Ere to thy country earth thy hopes attain, 
Undoubtedly thy choice would here remaiOj 
Keep house with me, and be a liver ever. 
Which, methinks, should thy house and 

dieaever, 
Though for thy wife there thou art set on 1 
And all thy day a are spent in her desire ; 
And though it be no boast in me to say 
In form and mind T match her every way. 
Nor can it fit a mortal dame's compare, 
T' affect those terms with us that deathless j 
The great-in-counsels made her this repl' 
* Renowm'd, and to be revcrencM, Deity ! 
Let it not move thee, that so much I vow 
My comforts to my wife ; though well I kl 
AU cause myself, why wise Penelope 
In wit is far inferior to thee, 
In feature, stature, all the parts of show, 
She being a mortal, an immortal thou. 
Old ever growing, and yet never old- 
Yet her desire shall all my dap see told, 
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Adding the aight of my returning day. 
And natural home. If any God shall lay 
His hand upon me as I pa&B ihe seas, 
I 'II bear the worst of what his hand ehaif pleaee ; 
As having given me such a mind^ as shall 
The more still rise the more his hand lets falL 
In wars and waves my suiFeringa were not small. 
I now have suffer M much, as much before, 
Hereafter let as much resull, and more.' 300 
Thi;; E^aid} the sun set, and earth shadows gave ; 
When these two (in an in -room of the cave^ 
Left to themselves} left love no rites undone. 
The early Morn up, up he roae, put on 
His in and out weed. She herself iochaces 
Amidst a white robe, fuli of all the Graces, 
Ample, and pleated thick like iishy scales ; 
A golden girdle then her waiat empales ; 
Her head a yd! deekfl j and abroad they come* 
And now began Ulysses to go home. 3x0 

A great axe first ahe gave, that two ways cut, 
lo which a fair well-polisht helm was put. 
That from an olive hough received his frame. 
A plainer then* Then led «he, till they came 
To lofty woods that did the tale confine- 
The fir-tree, poplar, and heaven -scaling pine, 
Had there their offspring. Of which, those 

that were 
Of driest matter,^ and grew longest there, 
He chusM for lighter sail. This place thus 

shown, 
The Nymph turn'd home. He fell to felling 

down, 32* 

And twenty trees he stoopt in little space. 
Plain' d, used hia plumb, did all with artful g^racc* 



Ulysses 
matkes a 
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Off he In mean time did Calypso wimbles bring- 
gat He bor*d, closed, naiKdj and order' d every things 
Aad took how much a ship-wright wtll allow 
A ship of burden (one that best doth know 
What fits his art), ho large a keel he cast, 
Wrought up her decks, and hatches, side- boards, 

maat. 
With willow watJings arm'd her to reaiat 
The billows' outrage^ added all she missed, 330* 
Sail-yards, and stem for guide. The Nymph 

then brought 
Linen for sails, which with dispatch he wrought. 
Gables, and halsters, tacklings» All the frame 
In four days* space to full perfection came. 
The lift day, they disraist him from the shore, 
Weeds neat, and odorous, gave him, Tictuals 

store, 
Wine, and strong waters, and a prosperous wiod^ 
To which, Ulysses, fit-to-be-divin'd, 
Hii sails exposM, and hoised. Off he gat ; 
And cheerful was he. At the Btern he sat, 340 
And Bteer'd right artfully. Nor sleep could seize 
His eye-lidfl. He beheld the Pleiades ; 
The Bear, sum am 'd the Wain, that round doth 

move 
About Orion, and keeps still above 
The billowy ocean ; the slow-setting star 
Bootes call'd, by sorae the Waggon ar. 

Calypso warnM him he hii course should steer 
Still to his left hand. Seventeen days did clear 
The cloudy night's command in his moist way, 
And by the eighteenth light he might di^^play 3^ 
The shady hills of the Ph^acian shore, 
For which, as to his next aE>ode, he bore. 
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The country did a pretty figure yield > 

And looJt'd from off the dark seas like a shield. 

Imperious Neptune^ making his retreat 
From th' Ethiopian earth, and taking seat 
Upon the moimtains of the Solymi, 
From thence, far off discorermg, did descry 
Ulyssea his fields plowing. All on fire 
The sight straight set hia heart, and made desire 
Of wreak ran over, it did boil so high. 361 

When, his head nodding, * O impiety/ 
He cried out^ * now the Gods' inconstancy 
Is most apparent, altering their designs 
Since I the ^thiops saw^ and here confines 
To this Ulysses' fat* his misery- 
The great mark, on which all his hopes rely, 
Lies in Phxacia. But I hope he shall 
Feel woe at height, ere that dead cahn befall/ 
This said j he, begging, gathcr'd clouds from 
land, 370 

Frighted the seas up> snatcht into hia hand 
His horrid trident, and aloft did toss, 
Of all the winds, all storms he could engross, 
AH earth took into sea with clouds, grim Night 
Fell tumbling headlong from the cope of light. 
The East and South winds justled in the air. 
The violent Zephyr, and North making-fair, 
Roird op the waves before them. And then bent 
Ulysees' knees, then alJ hie spirit was spent. 
In which despair, he thus spake : * Woe is me ! 
What was I born to, man of misery ? 38 1 

Fear tells me now, that all the Goddess said, 
Truth's self will author, that Fate would be paid 
Grief's whole sum due from me, at sea, before 
I reacht the dear touch of my counU'^^^ ftV\Q>Tt, 
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The With what clouda Jot€ heaven's hei^hten'd 
ship IS forehead hinds * 

awampt j^^j^ tyrannije the wratha of all the winds ! 
How all the top« he bottoms with the deeps, 
And in the bottoms all the tops he steeps I 
Thus dreadfy is the presence of our death. 390 
Thrice, four timea blest were they that sunk 

beneath 
Their fates at Troy, and did to nought contend 
But to renown Atrides with their end ! 
I would to God, my hour of death and fate ^d 
That day had held the power to terminate, ^M 
When showers of darta my life bore undeprert 
About divine JEacidea deceas'd I 
Then had I been allotted to have died. 
By all the Greeks with funerals glorified, 
(Whence death, encouraging good life, had 

grown) 400 

Where now I die, by no man moum'd nor known! * 

This spoke, a huge wave took him by the 

head, 
And hurl'd him o^er-board ; ship and all it lai^^H 
Inverted (|uite amidfit the waves^ but he ^M 

Far off from her aprawl'd^ etrow'd about the sea, 
Hia stern still holding broken off, his mast 
Burst in the midst, so horrible a blast 
Of mixt winds atrook it, Sails and sail^yarda fell 
Amongst die billows ; and himself did dwell 
A Jong time under water, nor could get 410 
In haste his head oiii» wave with wave bo met 
In his depression ; and his garments too, 
Given by Calypso, gave him much to do, 
Hbdring his swimming ; yet he left not so 
His drenched vessel, for the overthrow 
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Of her nor him, but gat at length again, !no 

Wrestling with Neptune, hold of her ; and then advises 

Sat in her bulk, insulting oirer death, Uiysses_ 

Which, with the salt stream preat to stop his breath. 

He scapt, and gave the sea again to give 420 

To other men. His ship so striv'd to live, 

Floating at randon, cufFt from wave to wave* 

As you have seen the North wind when he drave 

In autumn heaps of thorn-fed grasshoppera 

Hither and thither, one heap this way bears, 

Another that, and makes them often meet 

In his confiie'd gale* ; so Ulysses' fleet 

The winds hurlM up and down j now Boreas 

Tost it to Notuft, Notus gave it pass 

To Euma, Eurua Zephyr made pursue 430 

The horrid tennis. This sport callM the view 

Of Cadmus' daughter, with the narrow heel, 

Tno Leucothca, that first did (eel 

A mortal dame's desires, and had a tongue, 

But now had th' honour to be nam'd among 

The marine Godheads, She with pity saw 

Ulysses justled thus from flaw to flaw. 

And, like a cormorand in form and flight, 

Rose from a whir I -pool, on the ship did light, 

And thus beapake him : • Why is Neptune thus 

In thy pursuit extremely fkrious, 441 

Oppressing thee with such a world of ill, 

Even to thy death ? He must not serve his will, 

Though 'tis his study* Let me then advise 

As ray thoughts serve j thou shalt not be unwise 

To leave thy weeds and ship to the commands 

Of these rude winds, and work out with thy hands 

Pass to Ph^acia, where thy austere Fate 

Is to pursue thee with no more such hate. 
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Uljsses Take here this tablet^ with this riband strung, 450 
is a And see it still about thy bosom hung ; 
knowmf gy whose eternal vertue nerer fear 

To suffer thus again, nor prish here. 

But when thou touchest with thy hand the »horc> 

Then take it from thy neck, nor wear it more, 

But cast it far olF from the continent, 

And then thy person far ashore present-' 

Tlins gave she him the tablet j and again, 
Turned to a cormorand, div'd, past sight, the main. 

Patient Uiygaea sigh'd at this, and stuck 460 
In the conceit of such feir -spoken lack, 
And said : 'Alas ! I must suspect even this, M 
Lest any other of the Deities f 

Add sleight to Neptune's force, to counsel me 
To leave my vessel, and so far off see 
The ahore I aim at. Not with thoughts too clear 
Will I obey her, but to me appear 
These counsels best ; As long as 1 perceive 
My ship not qnite dissolv'd, I will not leave 
The help she may afford me, bat abide, 47^' 

And suirer all woes till the worst be tried 
When she is split, I Ml swim. No miracle can. 
Past near and clear means, move a knowing man/ 

While this discourse employed him, Neptune 
raisM J 

A huget a high, and horrid sea, that seiz'd 1^ 
Him and his ship, and tost them through the 

lake. 
As when the violent winds together take 
Heaps of dry chaff, and hurl fliem every way ; 
So his long wood- stack Neptune at rook astray, 
mount 



I 



Ulyssi 



Like to a rider of a running horse, 
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To atay himself a time, while he might shLft Land 

His drenched weeds^ that were Calypso's gift. ^^^ ^^E^ 

When putting straight Leucothea's amulet 

About hiB neck, he all his forces Bet 

To swim, and cast him prostrate to the aeaSi 

When powerful Neptune aaw the ruthless prease 

Of jjerils siege him thus^ he mov'd his head, 

And this betwixt him and his heart he said ; 

* So, now feel ills enow, and struggle so, 490 
Till to your Jove-lov'd islanders you row. 
But my mind eaye, you will not so avoid 
ThiB last task too, but be with sufferance cloy'd/ 

This «aid, his rich*man'd horse he mo¥*d, 
and reacht 
Hb house at JEgas* But Minerva fetch t 
The winds from sea, and all their waya but one 
Barr'd to their passage ; the bleak North alone 
She set to blow, the rest she charg'd to keep 
Their rages in, and bind themselves in sleep. 
But Boreas still flew high to break the seas, 500 
Till Jove-bred Ithacus the more with ease 
The navlgation-akiird Phaeacian states 
Might make his refiige, Death and angry Fates 
At length escaping. Two nights yet, and days 
He spent in wrestling with the sable seas j 
lo which space J often did hia heart propose 
Death to hia eyes. But when Aurora rase, 
And threw the third light from her orient hair, 
The winds grew calm, and clear was all the air. 
Not one breath stirring- Then he might 
descry, 510 

Raia'd by the high seaa, clear, the land was nigh. 
And then, look how to good aons that esteem 
, Their father's life dear (after ^ains extteme. 
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A rodcj Felt b some BicknesB, that hath held him long 
shore Down to his bed, and with affectioos strong 
Wasted hia body, made hU life his load, 
As being inflicted by some angry God) 
When on their prayers they see descend at lenj 
Health from the fieavens, clad all in spirit 

strength, 

The eight is precious ; so, since here should end 
Ulysses' toils, which therein should extend 521 
Health to his country, held to him his sire, 
And on which long for him Disease did tire, ^1 
And then, besides, for his oum sake to see ^| 
The shoreft, the woods so near, such joy had he, 
As those good sons for their recovered sire. 
Then laboured feet and all parts to aspire 
To that wisht continent ; which when as near^_ 
He came, as Clamour might inform an car, ^M 
He heard a sound beat from the sea-bred rocks, s|P 
Against which gave a huge sea horrid shocks, 
That belcht upon the firm land weeds and foam, 
With which were all things hid there, where no 

room 
Of fit capacity waa for any port, 
Nor from the sea for any man's resort. 
The shores, the rocks, the cliffs, so prom 11 

were. 
* O,' said Ulysses then, * now Jupiter 
Hath given me sight of an unhoped for shore^ 
Though I have wrought these seas so long, 

sore. 
Of rest yet no place shows the slendrest prini 
The rugged shore so bristled is with flints, 541 
Against which every way the waves so flock, 
And all the shore shows as one eminent rock, 
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So near which ^tU so deep, that not a &and 

I» there for any tir^d foot to stand, 

Nor fly his death-fast following miseries, 

Le»t, if he land, upon him forcright flies 

A churlish wave, to crush him 'gainst a cliff, 

Worse than rain rendering all his landing strife. 

And should I swim to seek a haren elsewhere, 550 

Or land less way-beat, I may justly fear 

I shall be taken with a gale again, 

And cast a huge way off into the main ; 

And there the great Earth-shaker (having seen 

My 80 near landing, and again his spleen 

Forcing me to him) will aome whale send out, 

(Of which a horrid number here about 

Hia Amphitrite breeds) to swallow me. 

I weU have proT'd, with what malignity 

He treads my steps/ While this discourBe he 

held, 560 

A curst surge 'gainst a cutting rock impell'd 
His naked body, which it gash'd and tore, 
And had his bones broke, if but one sea more 
Had cast him on it. But She prompted him, 
That never fail'd, and bade him no more swim 
Still off and on, but boldly force ihe shore, 
And hug the rock that him so rudely tore t 
Which he with both hands Bigh*d and claspt, 

tiO past 
The billow^a rage was ; when 'ecap'd, back so fast 
The rock repdsi it, that it reft his hold, 570 
Sucking him from it, and far back he voWd* 
And as the polypus that (forc'd from home 
Amidst the soft sea, and near rough land come 
For shelter gainst the fltorms that beat on her 
At open sea, as she abroad doth err^ 
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Ulysses A deal of gravel, and sharp little stones, 
is nearly Needfully gathers in her hollow bones ; 
drowned gQ j^g (^^^f^ j^i^^g, t,y the sharper ill. 

Shunning the smoothert where he best 

stUI 

The worst succeeded j for the cruel friend, 5I 
To which he cling'd for succour, off did rend 
From his broad hands the soaken ilesh so sore^l 
That off he fell, and could sustain no more. 
Quite under water fell he ; and, past fate. 
Hapless Ulysses there had lost the state 
He held in life, if, still the grey-ey'd Maid 
His wisdom prompting, he had not assay M 
Another course, and ceast t* attempt that shoi 
Swimming, and casting round his eye t* exploi 
Some oth er she Iter • T hen the mouth he found s< 
Of fair Callicoe's flood, whose shores 

crown'd 
With most apt succours ; rocks »o smooth they 

sccm'd 
Polisht of purpose ; land that quite redeem 
With breathless coverts di' others' bl: 

shores^ 
The flood he knew, aud thus in heart imploret 
* King of this river, hear ! Whatever name 
Makes thee tnvokt, to thee I humbly frame 
My flight from Neptune's furies. Reverend 
To ail the ever-living Deities 
What erring man soever seeks their aid. 
To thy both Bood and knees a man disma5r'd 
With varied sufferance sues. Yield then some T^ 
To him that is thy suppliant profest,* 
This, thoiagh but apoke in thought, the G( 

head heard, 
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Her correDt straight stay'd, and her thick waves but wim 

clear'd t^\r^ 

Before him, smooth 'd her waters, and, just where 5^^ 
Hcpray'd haJWrown'dj entirely saT'd him there. 
Then forth he came^ his both knees faltering, 
both 
His strong hands hanging down, and all with froth 
His cheeks and nosthrils flowing, voice and breath 
Spent to all use, and down he sunk to death. 6iz 
The sea had soakt his heart through j aJl his veinB 
His toils had rackt t* a labouring woman's pains. 
Dead weary was he. But when breath did find 
A paK3 reciprocal, and in his mmd 
His upirit was recollectedj up he rose, 
^ And from his neck did th' amulet unlooses 
That I no gave him ; which he hurl*d from him 
To sea. It sounding fell, and back did swim 
With th' ebbing waters, till it straight arriv'd 6ao 
Where Ino's fair hand it again receivM.. 
Then kist he th' humble earth j and on he goes^ 
|| Till bulrushes show'd place for his repose, 
I Where laid, he sighM^ and thus said to his soul : 
I * O me, what strange perplexities control 
, The whole skill of thy powers in this event 1 
What feel 1 ? If till care-nurae night be spent 
I watch amidst the flood, the sea's chill breath, 
And vegetant dews, I fear will be my death, 
j So low brought with my labours. Towards day 
A passing sharp air ever breathes at sea. 631 
If I the pitch of this next mountain scale, 
I And shady wood, and in some thicket fall 
; Into the hands of Sleep, though there the cold 
May wcJI be checkt, and healthiul slumbers 
hold 
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A bed of Her sweet hand on my powers, all care allay'd, 
leaves Yet there will beasts devour me. Beat appaid 
Doth that course make me yet ; for there, Borac 
strife, 

■ Strength, and my epirit, may make me 
H for Life ; 

H Whichjthough empaired, may yet be fresh appli( 

H Where peril possible of eecape is tried 

H But he that fights with heaTcn, or with the sea, 

H ^J To indiscretion adds impiety.' 

H Thus to the woods he hasted ; which he found 

H Not far from eea, but on far*seetng ground, 

H Where two twin underwooda he entered on, 

H With o lire- trees and oil-trees overgrown ; 

H Through which the moiit force of the loud- 
H voic'd wind 

H Did never beat, nor ever Phoebus shin'd, 

H Nor shower beat through, they grew so 
H in one, 

■ And had, by turns, their power t' exclude the 
H Here enter'd our Ulyases ; and a bed 
H Of leaves huge, and of huge abundance, spreai 
H With all his speed- Large he made it, for there 
H For two or three men ample coverings were, 
H Such as might shield them from the winter's 
H worst, 

H Though steel it breath'd, and blew as it would 

H burst. 

H Patient Ulysaea yyfd, that ever day ^ 

■ Show'd such a ahelter. In the midst he lay,fl 
H Store of leaves heaping high on every side. « 

■ And as in some out- field a man doth hide fl 
H A kind Jed brand, to keep the seed of fire, ■ 
H No neighbour dwelling near, and hia desire ■ 
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Served witli self-stDre^ he else would ask of Qone, Pallas 
But of his fore-spent sparks rakes th* aahcB on ; niakes 
So this out- place Ulyeseft thua receives, '" 

And thus nak'd yirtue'a eeed lies hid m leaves- 
Yet PaUas made him eleep as soon as men 
Whom delicacies aU their flatter iea deign, 
And all that all his labours could comprise 670 
Quickly concluded in his closed eyes. 
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THE SIXTH BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Mi^rsKVA in a vjiioQ itiLadi 

Before Nauiica« ; and comoi4ndi 

She to the Aood her weedi should beir^ 

For now her nuptial day was near. 

Nausicaa her charge obeyt. 

And then with other virgins plays. 

Their flparti naake wak'd Ulyssei rtse^ 

Wilk to thcnif ind beseech aupplia 

Of food ind clothet. Hia naked tight 

Puts th' other maids^ afraid, to flight i 

Nautieaa only baldly stayOf 

And gladly hii desire obeys* 

He, fiimisht inrith her faroun shown, 

Attends her and the rest to town. 

ANOTHER 

'Z^ra. Here olive leaves 

T' hide ihame began. 
The maid receives 
The naked man. 

The much«au8tatning, patient, heavenly man. 
Whom Toil and Sleep had worn so went and wa 
Thus won hia rest. In mean space Pallas 
To the Phseacian city, and descent 
That first did broad Hyperia*fl lands divide, 
Near the vast Cyclops, men of monstrous prid 
That prey*d on those Hyperiana, since they we 
Of greater power ; and therefore longer there I 
Divine Nausithous dwelt not, but arose. 
And did for Scheria all his powers dispose, 



HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 



127 



Far from ingenious art-inventing men j Nau- 

But there did he erect a city then, sicaa*« 

First drew a wail round, then he houses build s^ ^^^^^^ 

And then a temple to the Goda, the fields 

Lastly dividing* But he, Btoopt by Fate, 

DivM to ih* infemals ; and Alcinous sate 

In hia command, a man the Gods did teach 

Commanding counsels. Hid house held the reach 

Of grey Minerva's project, to provide 

That great-soul M Ithacua might be supplied ao 

With all things fitting his return. She went 

Up to the chambers where the fair descent 

Of great Alcinous slept ; a maid, whose partt 

In wit and beauty wore divine deaerts. 

Well -dec kt her chamber was; of which the door 

Did seem to lighten, such a gloss it bore 

Betwixt the posts^ and now Sew ope to find 

The Goddess entry. Like a puft of wind 

She reacht the virgin bed ; oear which there lay 

Two maids, to whom the Graces did convey 30 

Figure and manners. But above the head 

Of bright Nausicaa did Pallas tread 

The subtle air, and put the person on 

Of Dymas* daughter^ from comparison 

Exempt in business naval. Like his seed 

Minerva lookt now ; whom one year did breed 

With bright Nausicaa, and who had gain'd 

Grace in her love, yet on her thus complained: 

• NauBicaa ! Why bred thy mother one 
So negligent in rites so stood upon 40 

By other virgins ? Thy fair garments lie 
Neglected by thee, yet thy nuptials nigh ; 
When rich in all attire both thou shoufdst l>e, 
And garments give to others honouring^ thtc^ 
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Up rote That lead thee to the temple. Thy good 
Nausicaa Grows amongst men for these thiogH; theyenfia: 
Father and reverend mother with delight 
ComCj when the Pay takes any wmk from Nig] 
Let 's to the river, and repurify 
Thy wedding garroeot*. My society 
Shall freely serve thee for thy spedier aid, 
Because thou shall no more Biand on the mai( 
The hest of all Phaeacia woo thy grace, 
Where thou wert bred, and ow'st thy self a rai 
Up^ and stir up to thee thy honoured sire. 
To give thee mules and coach, thee and thy tire, 
Veils, girdles, mantles, early to the flood 
To bear in state. It mit* thy high-bom bli 
And far more fits thee, than to foot so far^ 
For far from town thou knowest the bath- 
founts are/ 
This said, away blue-eyed Minerva went 
Up to OlympuB, the firm continent 
That bears in endless being the DeiHed kind. 
That's neither sous'd with showers, nor sht 

w?t*i wind, 
Nor chiird with sdow, but where Serenity flii 
Exempt from clouds, and ever*heamy skies 
Circle the glittering hill, and all their days 
Give the delights of blesaed Deity praise. 
And hither Pallas Hew, and left the maid. 
When she had all that might excite her said. 
Straight rose the lovely Mom, that up did 
Fair-veilM Nausicaa, whose dream her praii 
To admiration took ; who no time spent 
To give the rapture of her vision vent 
To her lov'd parents, whom she found withii 
Her mother set at fire, who had to spia 
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A rock, whotc tincture with sea^purple shin*d ; Nausicaa 
Her maids about her* But she chancM to find ^*^^^ ^ 
Her father going abroad, to coansel call'd ^^^^ 

By his grave Senate- And to him exhal'd 80 
Her smotherM bosom was: *Lov*d Bire/ said 
she, 

* Will you not now command a coach for me, 
Stately and c6mplete, fit for me to bear 
To wash at flood the weeds I cannot wear 
Before repurified ? Your self it fitft 
To wear fair weedK, ae every man that sits 
In place of counseh And five sons you have» 
Two wed, three hacheJors, that must be brave 
In every day's shift, that they may go dance ; 
For these three last with these things must advance 
Their states in mariage, and who else but I, 91 
Their sister, should their dancing rites supply?' 

This general cause she filiow'd, and would 
not name 
Her mind of nuptials to her Hire, for shame. 
He understood her yet, and thus replied : 

* Daughter ! nor these, nor any grace beside, 
I either will deny thee, or defer, 
Mules, nor a coach, of state and circular, 
Fitting at all parts. Go, my servants shall 
Serve thy desires, and thy command m all.' 100 

The servants then commanded soon obey'd, 
Fetcht coach, and mules join'd in it. Then 

the Maid 
Brought from the chamber her rich weeds, and laid 
All up in coach ; in which her mother plac'd 
A maund of victuals, varied well in taste, 
And other junkets. Wine she likeivisc fill'd 
Within a goat-skin bottle, and dittill'd 
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The Sweet and moist oil into a golden cruse, 
washing Both for her daughter's, and her handmaid's 
To soften their bright bodies, when they rose 
CleansM from their cold baths. Up to coach 

then goes 
Th' observed Maid^ takes both the scourge 

and reini^ 
And to her side her handmaid straight attains. 
Nor these alone, but other virgins, grac'd 
The nuptial chariot. The whole bevy plac'dj 
Nausicaa scourg'd to make the coach -mules run, 
That neigh'd, and pac'd their usual speed, aiKi 

soon 
Both maids and weeds brought to the river*&ide. 
Where bathB for all the year their use supplied, 
Whose waters were so pnre they would not 

stain, 190 

But Etill ran fair forth, and did more remain 
Apt to purge stains, for that purg'd stain within, 
Which by the water's pure store was not seen. 
These, here arrived, the mules uncoacht, 

and drave 
Up to the giilphy rirer's shore, that gave 
Sweet grasa to them. The maids from coa( 

then took 
Their clothes, and steept them in the sabk 

brook ; 
Then put them into springs, and trod them clean 
With cleanly feet ; adventuring wagers then, 
Who should hare soonest and most cleanly 

done« ijo 

When having throughly cleans*d, they spread 

them on 
The flood's shore, all in order. And then, where 
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The waves the pibblei waaht, and ground was The 

clear, vj^^ 

They bath'd themselves, and all with glittring oil ^t^L!haU 
Smooth' d their white skiiiB; refreshing then 

their toil 
With pleasant dinner, by the river-side ; 
Yet fitill watcht when the min their deaths had 

dried • 
Till which time, having d'm'df Nausicaa 
With other virgins did at stool-ball play, 
Their shoiiider-reachinghead-ttres lapngby. 140 
NauBicaa, with the wri&ts of ivory. 
The liking stroke Btrook^ singing first a &ong, 
Afi custom ordered, and amidet the throng 
Made such a show, and so paet all was »een, 
A« when the chaste-bom, arrow-loving, Queen, 
Along the mountains gliding, either over 
Spartan Taygetus, whose tops far discover, 
Or Enrymanthns, in the wild boar's cliace, 
Orswift-hov'd hart, and with her Jove's fair race, 
The field Nyniphs, sporting ; amongst whom, 

to see 150 

How far Diana had priori^, 
Though all were fair, for fairness yet of alJ, 
As both by head and forehead being more tall, 
Latona triumpht, since the dullest sight 
Might easly judge whom her pains brought to 

light; 
Nausicaa so, whom never husband tam'd. 
Above them all in all the beauties flam'd. 
But when they now made homewards, and array' ci, 
Ordring their weeds disorder'd as they play'd, 
Mules and coach ready, then Minerva thought 160 
What means to wake Ulysses might be wrought, 
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Ulysses That he might see this lovely -sighted maid, 
wakes Whom ahe intended ahould become his aid, 
Bring him to town, and his return advance. 
Her mean was this (though thought a Btool-ball 

chance) i 
The queen now, for the upstroke, strook the ball 
Quite wide off th* other matdB, and made it Fall 
Amidst the whirlpools. At which out ahriekt all, 
And with the shriek did wise Uly&aes wake ; 
Who, fiittiiig up, wa» doubtful who shouJd make 170 
That aodain outcry, and in mind thus striv'd : 
* On what a people am I now airiy'd ? 
At civiJ hospitable men, that fear 
The Gods ? Or dwell injurious mortals here? 
Unjust, and churlish ? Like the female cry 
Of youth it sounds* What are they ? Nymphs 

bred high 
On tops of hills, or in the founts of Hoods, 
In herby marshes, or in leafy woods ? 
Or are they high -spoke men I now am near ? 
I'll prove, and see/ With this, the wary peer rSo 
Crept forth the thicket, and an olive bough 
Broke with his broad hand, which he did bestow 
In covert of his nakedness, and then 
Put hasty head out. Look how from his den 
A mountain lion Jooke, that, all embrued 
With drops of trees, and weather -beaten -hued, 
Bold of his strength, goes on, and in his eye 
A burning fornace glows, all bent to prey 
On sheep, or oxen, or the upland hart, 
His belly charging him, and he must part 190 
Stakes with the herdsman in his beasts' attempt, 
Even where from rape their strengths are most 



exempt ; 



. d 



HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 




Sa wet, GO weadier-beat^ so stung with need. 
Even to the home- fields of the country's breed 
Uljasee was to force forth his accesE, 
Though mercJy naked ; and his sight did press 
The eyea of soft-haired virgins. Horrid was 
His rough appearance to them ; the hard pass 
He had at sea stuck by lum* All in flight 
The virgins scattered, frighted with this sight, soo 
About the prominent windbgs of the flood. 
AH but Nausicaa £ed ; but she fast stoodt 
Pallas had put a boldness in her breast. 
And in her fair limbs tender fear comprest. 
And BtilJ she stood him, as lesolv'd to know 
What man he was, or out of what should grow 
His strange repair to thertu And here was he 
Put to his wisdom ; if her virgin knee 
He should be bold, but kneeling, to embrace ; 
Or keep aloof, and try with words of grace, 210 
In humblest suppliance, if he might obtain 
Some cover for his nakedness, and gauri 
Her grace to show and guide him to the town. 
The last he best thought, to be worth his own, 
In weighing both well j to keep still aloof, 
And give with soft wordo his desires their 

proof, 
Lest, pressing so near as to touch her knee, 
He might incense her maiden modesty. 
This fair and flJ'd speech then ihew'd this 

was he : 
* Let me beseech, queco, this truth of thee. 
Are you of mortal, or tlxe deified, race ? aax 
If of the Gods, that th' ample heavens embrace, 
I can resemble you to none above 
So near as to the chaste-bom birth of Jove, 
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Ulyssea The beamy Cynthia* Her you full present, 
com- Xd grace of every God-like lineamentj 
""beauti^ Her goodly magnitude, and all ih' address 
You promiBe of her very perfectness. 
If BproDg of humanB, that inhabit earth. 
Thrice bleat are both the authors of your birth, s 
Thrice bleat your brotheri, that m your descrl 
Must, even to rapture, bear delighted hearts, 
To see, so like the first trim of a tree, 
Your form adorn a d^ce. But most blest be. 
Of all that breathe, that hath the gift t'engage 
Your bright neck in the yoke of mariage, 
And deck his house with your commanding merit, 
I have not seen a man of so much spirit. 
Nor man, nor woman, I did eyer see, 
At aJl parts equal to the parts m thee. 
T" enjoy your sight, doth admiration seize 
My eyes, and apprehensive facultleii. 
Lately in Delos (with a charge of men 
Arriv'd, that renderM me most wretched the 
Now making me thus naked) I beheld 
The burthen of a palm, whose issue swellM M 
About Apollo's fane, and that put on f 

A grace like thee; for Earth had neTcr none 
Of all her sylvan issue so adorn'd. 
Into amaze my very soul was turn'd, 350 

To give it observation ; as now thee 
To view, O ^-irgin, a stupidity 
Past admiration strikes me, join'd with fear 
To do a suppliant's due, and preaae so near, 
As to embrace thy knees. Nor is it strange, i 
For one of flesh and firmest spirit would chanl 
T* embrace so bright an object* But, for ra^ 
A cruel habit of calamity 
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Frepar'd the strong impression thou hast made ; and ftska , 
For this last day did fly iiight*a twentieth shade i»6o P^^y 
Since I, at length, eacapt the aable seaa j 
When IB the mean time th' tin relenting preaae 
Of waves and stern storms tost me up and down. 
From th' isle Ogygia, And now God hath 

thrown 
My wrack oq this shore, that perhaps I may 
My miseries vary here | for yet their stay, 
I fear, Heaven hath not ordered, though, before 
These late afHktions, it hath lent me store* 
O queen, deign pity then, since first to you 
My fate importunes my distress to vow. 270 
No other dame, nor man, that this Earth own^ 
And neighbour city, I have seen or known. 
The town then show me ; give my nakedness 
Some shroud to shelter it^ if to these seas 
Linen or woollen you have brought to cleanse, 
God give youj in requital, all th' amends 
Your heart can wish, a husband, family, 
And good agreement* Nought beneath the aky 
More sweet, more worthy is, than firm consent 
Of man and wife in household government- 2^0 
It joys their wishers- well, their enemies woxmds, 
But to themselves the special good redounds.* 

She answer'd : * Stranger ! I discern in thee 
Nor sloth, nor folly, reigns ; and yet I see 
Th' art poor and wretched- In which I conclude, 
That industry nor wisdom make endued 
Men with those giits that make them best to 

th' eye; 
Jove only orders man^s felicity* 
To good and bad his pleasure fashions still 
The whole proportion of their good and ill. 390 
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She And he, perhaps, hath formed this plight in 
chides Of which thou must be patient, ai he free. 
, r^^ But after all thy wanderingB, eince thy way, 
^^ Both to our earth, and near our city, lay. 
As being exposed to our carea to relieve, 

h Weeds, and what else a human hand should girc 

H To one 60 suppliant and tamM witli woe, 

H Thou shaft not want. Our city I will show, 

H And tell our people's name : This neighbour town, 

H And all this Jdngdom, the Phseacians own, 300 

H And ( since thou seemdBt bo fain to know my birthi 

H And mad St a cjueBtion, if of heaven or earth,) 

H This earth hath bred me ; and my father's nante 

H Aidnous is, that in the power and frame 

H Of this islets rule is super eminent*' 
^1 Thus, passing him, she to the virgini went, 

H And said : 'Give stay both to your feet and fright. 

H Why thus disperse ye for a man*8 mere sight ? 

H Esteem you him a Cyclop, thai long since 

H Made use to prey upon our citizens ? 310 

■ This man no moist man is (nor watrish thing, 

H That's ever flittingj ever ravishing 

H All it can compass ; and, like it, doth range 

H Id rape of women, never staid in change). 

H This man is truly manly, wise, and staid, 

H In Boul more rich the more to sense decayed, 

H Who nor will do, nor suffer to be done, 

H Acts lewd and abject j nor can such a one M 

H Greet the Ph^acians with a mind envious, * 

H Dear to the Gods they are, and he is pious* 300 

H Besides, divided from the world we are, 

H The out part of it, billows circular M 

H The sea revolving round about our shore $ -^^fl 

H^ Nor IS there any man that enters more ^^H 
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Than our own countrymen, with what h brought Uljsses 

From other countries- This man, minding nought ^^J^***** 

But hb reiiefj a poor unhappy wretclij 

Wrackt here, and hath no other land to fetchf 

Him now we must provide for* From Jove come 

All strangers, and the needy of a home, 330 

Who any giR, though ne'er go BmaM it be, 

Esteem as great, and take it gratefully* 

And therefore, yirgins, give the stranger food, 

And wine ; and see ye bathe him in the flood, 

Near to some shore to shelter most enclin'd. 

To cold^baih'hathers hurtful ii the ^wtnd^ 

Not only rugged making th' outward skin. 

But by his thin powers pierceth parts witliin/ 

This said, their flight in a return they set, 
And did Ulyiises with all grace entreat, 340 
Showed him ashore, wind-proof, and fullofiihadc, 
By him a shirt and utter mantle laid, 
A golden jug of liquid oil did add. 
Bad wash, and alJ things as Nausicaa bad. 

Divine Ulysses would not use their aid ; 
But thus bespake them : * Every lovely maid, 
Let me entreat to stand a little by, 
That I, alone, the fresh flood may apply 
To cleanse my bosom of the sea- wrought brine, 
And then use oil, which long time did not shine :jso 
On my poor shoulders. I 'Jl not wash in sight 
Of fair-hair'd maidens. I should blush outright, 
To bathe all bare by such a virgin light.' 

They mov'd, and mus'd a man had so much 
grace. 
And told their mistress what a man he wafl« 

He cleans* d his broad Boikd shoulders, back, 
and head 
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Hi« Yet ncTcr tam'd, but now had foam and weed 
goodly Knit in the fair curls* Which dis&olvM, and be 
preieocc gjj^j^t all with sweet oilj the sweet charity 

The imtoucht virgin ahow'd in hie attire 360 
He cJothM him with. Then Pallas put a firei^^J 
More than before^ into his sparkling eyes, ^M 
His late soil eet off with his soon fresh guise, ^^ 
His locksi cleans'dy cmVd the moreiaod matcht, 

10 power 
To please an eye, the hyacinth ian flower. 
And 38 a workman^ that cao well combine 
Silver and gold, and make both strive to shine. 
An being by Vulcan^ and Miaenra too. 
Taught how far either may be urgM to go 
In strife of eminence, when work sets forth 370 
A worthy soul to bodies of such worth, 
No thought reproving ih* act, in any place. 
Nor Art no debt to Nature's liveliest grace ; 
So Pallas wrought in him a grace as great 
From head to shoulders, and ashore did seat 
His goodly presence. To which such a guise 
He show'd in going, that it ravisht eyes. 
All which continued, as he sat apart, 
Nausicaa's eye strook wonder through her heart" 
Who thus bespake her consorts : * Hear me, 

Fair^wristed rirgins ! This rare man, I knovi^^ 
Treads not our country-earth, against the will 
Of some God thronM on the Olympian hill. 
He shew'd to me, till now, not worth the m 
But now he looks as he had godhead got. 
I would to heaven my hueband were no won 
And would be call'd no better, but the course 
Of other husbands pleasM to dwell out here. 
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Observe and aenre him with our utmost cheer,' They 
She said, they heard and did* He drunk prepare 

and cat ^ *<> ''^^- 

Like to a harpy, haTing toucht no meat 
A long before time* But NauBicaa now 
Thought of the more grace she did lately vow, 
Had horse to chariot join'd^ and up she rose, 
Up cheerM her guest, and said : * Guest, now 

dispose 
Yourself for town, that I may let you see 
My father's court, where all the peers will be 
Of our Pba^acian state. At all parte, then, 
Observe to whom and what place y' are t' attain ; 
Though I need usher you with no advice, 400 
Since I suppose you absolutely wise. 
While we tlie fields pass, and men's labours there, 
So long^ In these maids' guides, directly bear 
Upon my chariot (I must go before 
For cause that after comes, to which this more 
Be my induction) you shall then soon end 
Your way to town, whose towers you see ascend 
To such a steepness. On whose either side 
A fair port stands, to which is nothing wide 
An enterer's passage; on whose both hands 

ride 410 

Ships in fair harbours ; which once past, you win 
The goodly market-place (that circles in 
A fane to Neptune, built of curious stone, 

I And passing ample) where munition. 
Gables, and masts, men make, and polisht oars; 
For the Fhaeacians are not conquerors 
By bows nor quivers ; oars, masts, ships they are 

II With which they plow the sea, and wage 
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She bids And now the cause comes why I lead 
Ul^rsses ^Qi ta k I n g you to c oac h: T he me n, that sway 430 
^IJ^Jiow 1^ jffOY^ of those tools that so fit our state, 
Are rude mechanicalsi that rare and late 
Work in the market-place ; and those are they 
Whose bitter tonguen I shun, who straight 

would say, 
(For these vile vulgars are extremely proud, 
And foully-laDguag'd) "What is he, ailow'd 
To coach it with Nausicaa, so large set, 
And fairly fashionM ? Where were these two met ? 
He shall be sure her husband* She hath been 
GaddiQg in some place, and, of foreign meo 430 
Fitting her fancy, kindly brought him home 
In her own ship. Me must, of force, be conte 
From some far region i we have no such man. 
It may be, praying hard, when her heart ran 
On some wl^ht husband, out of heaven some 

Cxod 
Dropt in her lap ; and there lies ahe at road 
Her c6mplete life time. But, in &ooth, if she, 
Ranging abroadj a husband^ such as he 
Whom now we saw, laid hand on, she was wise, 
For none of all our nobles are of prize 44a 

Enough for her j he must beyond sea come, 
That wins her high mind, and will have her home. 
Of our peers many have importun*d her, 
Yet she will none/' Thus these folks will confer 
Behind ray back j or, meeting, to my face 
The foul-mouth rout dare put home this disgrace. 
And this would be reproaches to my fame. 
For, even myself just anger would inflame. 
If any other virgin I should see. 
Her parents living, keep the company 450 
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Of any man to any end of love. 

Till open nuptialB should her act approve. 

And therefore hear me, guest, and take such 

way, 
That you yourself may compasB, in your stay. 
Your quick deduction by my father's grace, 
And means to reach the root of all your race. 

We ehail, not far out of our way to town, 
A never-felFd grove find, that poplars crown, 
To Pallas sacred, where a fountain flows, 
And round about the grove a meadow grows, 460 
In which my father holds a manor-house, 
Deckt a!l with orcharda, green, and odorous. 
As far from town as one may hear a shout. 
There stay, and rest your foot-paini;, till full out 
Wc reach the city j where, when you may guesi 
We are arrivM, and enter onr access 
Within my father's court, then put you on 
For our Phseacian state j where, to be shown 
My father's house, desire. Each infant there 
Can bring you to it ; and yourself will clear 470 
DiBtingujBh it from others, for no shows 
The city-buiJdingg make compared with those 
That Sing Alcinous' seat doth celebrate. 
In whose roofs, and die court (where men of 

state, 
And suitors sit and stay) when you shall hide, 
Straight pass it, entring further, where abide 
My mother, with her withdrawn housewiferies, 
Who still sits in the fire-shine, and applies 
Her rock, all purple, and of pompous show. 
Her chair plac'd gainst a pillar, all a-row 4B0 
Her maids behind her set ; and to her here 
My father's dining-throne looks, seated whei 
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They He poure his choice of wine in, like a God. 
f[^ This view once paal, for th' end of your abode, 
cogeti^r j\(|(j^,^ggg gujt tQ j^^y mother^ that her mean 

May make the day of your r edition seen, 
And you may frolic k straight, though far awi 
You are in distance from your wished stay. 
For^ if she once he won to wish you well. 
Your hope may instantly your passport seal, 490 
And thenceforth sure abide to see your friends, 
Fair house, and all to which your heart contend &.' 
This said, she usM her shining scourge^ and 

laght 
Her mules, that soon the shore left where she 

washt. 
And [knowing well the way) their pace was 

fleet. 
And thick they gathered up their nimble feet. 
Which yet she tcmpr'd so, and usM her acourge 
With so much skill, as not to 0¥er-urge 
The foot behind, and make them straggle bo 
From close society. Firm together go 
Ulysses and her maids. And now the sun 
Sunk to the waters^ when they all had won 
The never-felFd and sound -exciting wood, 
Sacred to Pallas ; where the God -Qke good 
Ulyases re«ted, and 10 Pallas pray'd i 

*Hear me, of goat*kept Jove th' uncOQ- 

querM Maid 1 
Now throughly hear mc, since, in all the time ^ 
Of all my wrack, my prayers could never clinib' 
Thy fer-off ears j when noiseful Neptune tost 
Upon hii watry bristles my imbost 
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Sty, and grace.* Thus pray*d he, and she heard, 01ysaes 
ly no meana yet, expos d to sight, appearM, ^^X^ *** 
for fear t* oifend her uoclc, the supreme raii&s 

}£ all the Sea-Gods, whose wrath still extieme 
|ood to UlyBsea, and would nerer cease, 
'ill with his country shore he crown 'd his peace* 
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THE SEVENTH BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYi 

THE ARGUMENT 

Nauiicaa arrives ^t town ; 

And thcQ UlysiCfl. He makes koown 

HU tmit to Arete | who view 

Take* of his vesture, which she kaew, 

And asks him from whose bands it came* 

He tellt, with all the hapleu frame 

Of his affiuri m all the while 

Since he forsook Calypto's istc. 

ANOTHER 

'^Brei. The honaur'd mmda. 
And welcome thingfi, 
Ulysses finds 
In Scheria's kinga, 

Thus pray'd the mse and God-observing ma^ 
The Maid, by free force of her palfreys, wan 
Access to town, and the renowmed court 
Reacht of her father ; where, within the port. 
She stay'd her coach, and round about her came 
Her brothcrB, made as of immortal frame, 
Who yet disdain'd uot, for her love, mean dc 
But took from coach her mules, brought in 

weeds. 
And she ascenda her chamber ; where purvey 
A quick fire was by her old chamber-maid, 
EurymeduBa, th* Aper^au bornj 
And brought by sea from Apera t* adorn 
The court of great Alcinoua, because 
He gave to all the blest Phseactans laws, 

144 
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And, like a heaven^bom power in speech, acquirM He 
The people*! ears. To one then bo admir d, ™*' 
Eurymedusa was esteem M no worse 
Than worth the gift ; yet now, grown old, 



enters 

the 

town 



wae nurse 



To ivory-arm'd Nausicaa, gave heat 

To all her firea, and dress* d her privy meat, so 

Then rose Ulyflees, and made way to town ; 
Which ere he reacht, a mighty mist was thrown 
By FaUas round about him, in her care, 
Lest, in the sway of enviea popular^ 
Some proud Pha;acian might foul language pae«, 
lustle him up, and ask him what he was. 

EntriiTg the lovely town yet, through the cloud 
Pallas appear'd, and like a young wench showed 
Bearing a pitcher, stood before him bo 
Ai if objected purposely to know 30 

What there he needed; whom be questioned 
thus: 

* K.now you not* daughter, where Alcinous, 
That rules this town, dwells ? I, a poor distrest 
Mere stranger here, know none 1 may request 
To make this court known to me.* She replied : 

' Strange father, I will see you satisfied 
In that request. My father dwells just by 
The house you seek for ; but go silently, 
Nor ask, nor speak to any other, I 
Shall be enough to show your way. The men 40 
That here inhabit do not entertain 
With ready kindness strangers, of what worth 
Or state soever, nor have taken forth 
Lessons of cifil usage or respect 
To men beyond them. They, upon their powers 
Of awift ships building, top the watry tower?, 



IJfi 



THE SEVENTH BOOK OF 



Fall&s And Jove hath given them ahips, for 
directs wrought, 

^^ They cut a feather, and command a thought' 

This said, she usherM him ; and after, he 
Trod in the swift steps of the Deity. 
The frce-aail*d seamen could not get a eight 
Of our Ulysses yet, thongh he fore right 
Both by tlieir houses and their persona past ; 
Pallas about him such a darkness cast 
By her divine power, and her reverend care, 
She would not give the town -born Cetuse to stare* 

He wonderM, as he past, to see the ports ; 
The shipping in them ; and for a!l resorts 
The goodly market-steads j and aisles beside 
For the heroes; walls so large anri wide; 66 
Rampires so high, and of such strength withall| 
It would with wonder any eye appall. 

At last they reacht the court, and Pallas said ! 
* Now, honoured stranger, I will see obey'd 
Your wilJ, to show our ruler's house ; 'tis here ; 
Where you shall find kings celebrating checr» 
Enter amongst them, nor admit a fear, 
Jifore hold a man jV, he prevails iht tjiore^ 
Though man nor place he ever latu before* 

You first shall find the queen in court, whose 
name 
la Arete, of prcnts born the same 
That was the king her spouse ; their pedigree 
I can report. The great Earth-shaker, he 
Of Periboea (that her sex out-shone. 
And youngest daughter was t' Eurymcdon, 
Who of th' unmeasur'd -minded giants swayM 
Th' imperial sceptre, and the pride ailay'd 
Oi mtn so impious with cold death, and died 
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Himseif soon after) got the magnified The 

In mind, NaueithouB ; whom the kingdom's state wtu^ 

First held in nupreme rule* NausithouB gat 81 **' Arete 

Rhexenor, and Alcinoua, now Jting, 

Rhexcnor (whose seed did no mate fnut spring, 

And whom the stlver-bow-grac'd Phoebus slew 

Young in the court) his shed blood did renew 

Id only Arete, who now is spouse 

To him that ndes the kingdom in this house, 

And is her uncle king Alcinous^ 

Who honours her, past equal* She may boast 

More honour of him than the honour' d most 90 

Of any wife in earth can of her lord, 

How many more soever realms aifordj 

That keep bouse under husbands. Yet no moie 

Her husband honours her, than her blest store 

Of gracious children. All the city cast 

Eyes on her as a Goddess, and give taste 

Of their affections to her in their prayers, 

Still 38 she decks the streets ; for, all affairs 

Wrapt in contention, she dissolves to men. 

Whom she afFects, she wants no mind to deign 100 

Goodness enough. If her heart stand inclined 

To your dispatch, hope all you wish to find. 

Your friends, your longing femily, and all 

That can within your most affections fall.' 

This said, away the grey-ey'd Goddess flew 
Along th^ untamM sea, kit the lovely hue 
Scheria presented, out* Hew Marathon, 
And ample-streeted Athens lighted on ; 
Where to the house, that casts so thick a sliade. 
Of Erechtheus she ingression made* 1 10 

Ulysses to the lofty-builded court 
Of king AlcinouB made bold resort ; 
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The Yet m his heari caat many a thought, before 
palace of Xhe brazen pavemeot of the rich court bore 
Alcinous i^jg entered pereon. Like heaven's two n 

lights, ^ 
The rooms Illustrated both days and nights. 
Oq CTery side stood firm a waO of brass, 
Eyen from the threshold to the inmost past, 
Which bore a roof up that ail sapphire was. 
The brazen thresholdi both sides did enfold n 
Sliver pilasters, hung with gates of gold ^ 
Whose portal was of silver j over which 
A golden cornish did the front enrich. 
On each side, dogs^ of gold and silver fram'd. 
The house's guard stood ; which the Deity lam'd 
With knowing inwards had inspirMj and made 
That death nor age should their estates invade* 

Along the waU stood every way a throne. 
From th* entry to the lobby, every one 
Cast over with a rich- wrought cloth of state. 130 
Beneath which the Phaeacian princes sate 
At wine and food, and feasted all the year. 
Youths forged of gold, at every table there, 
Stood holding Baming torches, that, in night, 
Gave through the house each honour'd guest 

his light. 
And J to encounter feast with house wifry. 
In one room fiity women did apply 
Their several tasks. Some apple-colour'd com 
Ground in fair querns, and some did spindles 

turn, 
Some work m looms ; no hand least rest receives, 
But aO had motion, apt as aspen leaves, 141 

And from the weeds they wove> so fast they laid, 
And no thick tl\rust together thread by thread. 
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I'hat th* oil, of which the wool 

his fill, 
Did with his moieture in light dews distill. 

As much as the Fh^aciao meii exceird 
All other countrymen m art to build 
A awjft-saii'd ship ; bo much the women there. 
For work of weba, msi other women were. 
Past mean, by FallaR means, they understood 150 
The grace of good works ; and had wits as good. 

Without the hall, and close upon the gate^ 
A goodly orchard-ground was situate. 
Of near tea acres ; about which was led 
A lofty quickset. In it flourished 
High and broad fruit trees, that pomegranates bore. 
Sweet figs, pears, oltTca j and a number more 
Most useful plants did there produce their store ; 
Whose fruits the hardest winter could not kill, 
Nor hottest summer wither. There was etiU 160 
Fruit in his proper season all the year- 
Sweet Zephyr breath'd upon them blasts that were 
Of varied tempers. These he made to bear 
R i pe finits, these blossoms. Pear grew after pear, 
Apple succeeded apple, grape the grape. 
Fig after iig came ; time made never rape 
Of any dainty there* A spritely vine 
Spread here his root, whose fruit a hot sunshine 
Made ripe betimes ; here grew another green. 
Here some were gatherings here some pressing, 
seen. 170 

A large-allotted BeveraJ each fruit had j 
And all th' adorn'd grounds their ap^rance made 
Id flower and fruit, at which the king did ^m 
To the precisest order he could claim. 

Two ibuntaina grac'd the garden ; of which^ one 
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Ulfsa^^ Poured out a winding stream that oTcr-nin 

stipf^U^ The grounds for their use chiefly, th' other went 

?r^ Close hy the lofty palace gate, and lent 
The city his swe^t beneil* And thus 

^- The Gods the court deckt of Alciaousp 
^k Patient Ulysses stood a while at gaze ; 

^H But, haying &11 observM, made instant pace 

^H Into the court ; where all the peers he found, 

^H And captains of Ph^acia, with cupS'crownM 

^H O0ring to sharp-eyed Hermes, to whom last 

^H They ua'd to sacrificej when sleep had cast 

^1 His inclination through their thoughts. But these 

^H Ulysees past, and forth went ; nor their eyes ^ 

^M Took note of him, for Pallas stopt the light V 

^1 With mists about him, that, unstay'd, he might 

^H First to Alcinous, and Arete, i9t^ 

^H Present his person ; and, of both them, she, '^t 

^M By PaUas' counsel, was to have the grace ^ 

^H Of foremost greeting. Therefore his embrace 

^m He cast about her knee. And then off flew 

^H The heavenly air that hid him. When his view, 

^H With silence and with admiration strook 

^^ The court quite through; but thus he silence 
^^^^ broke : !■ 

^^^1 • Divine Rhexenor's offspring, Arete, ^| 

^ To thy most honour M husband, and to thee, aoo 

^H A man whom many labours have distrest 

^H la come for comfort i and to every guest ; iH 

^H To all whom heaven vouchsafe delightsome live^H 

^H And after to your issue that survives ]H 

^H A good resignment of the goods ye leave, ^^^M 

^H With all the honour that your selves receil^^^H 

^H Amongst your people. Only this of me '^^^f 

^M Jb the ambition ; that I may but see ^^^| 
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(By your Touchsaft meaoa, and betunes toucIi- Ecihinetu 

saft) f^^ 

My comitjy-earth 5 since I have long been left ^^ 
To labours, and to crrorsj barr'd from end, an 
And far from benefk of any friend.' 

He said no more, but kit them dumb with that, 
Went to the hearth, and in the ashes sat. 
Aside the fire. At last their Bilencc brake. 
And Echineua, th' old heroc, spake ; 
A man that all Pha;acians past in years, 
And in persuasife eloquence all the peers, 
Knew much, and us'd it well ; and thus spake he : 

* Aicinous! It shews not decently, 230 

Nor doth your honour what you see admit, 
That this your guest should thus abjectly sit, 
His chair the earthy the hearth his cushiou. 
Ashes as if appos'd for food, A throne, 
Adom'd with due rites, stands you more in hand 
To see his person plac'd in, and command 
That instantly your heralds fill b wine, 
That to the God that doth in lightnings shine 
We may do sacrifice ; for he Is there, 
Where these his reverend suppliants appear. 330 
Let what you have within be brought abroad, 
To sup the stranger. All these would hare ahowM 
This fit respect to him, but that they stay 
For your precedence, that should grace the way/ 

When this had added to the well-tnclinM 
And sacred order of Alcinons' mind, 
Then of the great-in-wit the hand he seis'd, 
And from the ashes his fair person raisM, 
Advanc'd him to a well -adorned throne, 
And from his seat raisM his most loved son, 240 
Laodamas, that next himself was eet^ 
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They To gi?e him place. The handmaid then did i 
welcome ^j^ ^^^ ^f goij^ ^it|x water fiJl'd, which plac'd 
^ Upon a caldroB, all with eilter grac" d. 

She pour'd out on their hands. And then wai 

spread 
A table, which the butler set with bread, 
As others BervM with other food the board. 
In all the choice the present could afford. 
Ulysses meat and wine look ; and then thus 
The king the herald call'd : * Pontonous 1 25^ 
Serve wine through all the house, that all may pay 
Rites to the Lightner, who is still in way 
With humble suppliantB, and them pursues 
With all benign and hospitable dues.' 
PontonouB gave act to all he will'd, 
And honey- sweetneas-giving-minds wine fiU'df. 
J^iBposing it in cups for all to drink. 
All having drunk what either's heart could thin 
Fit for due lacrifice, Alcinous eaid : 
* Hear me, ye dukes that the Ph^aciauB lead, j 
And you our counsellors, that I may now 
Discharge the charge my mind suggests to you, 
For this our guest : Feast past, and this night's sleep, 
Next morn, our senate summon 'd, we will keep 
Justs, sacred to the Gods, and this our gueft 
Receive in solemn court with fitting feast ; 
Then think of his return, that, under hand 
Of our deduction, his natural land 
(Without more toil or care, and with delight, 
And that soon given him, how far hence dissite 
Soever it can be) he may ascend ; 
And in the mean time without wrong attend. 
Or other want, fit means to that ascent. 
What, after, austere Fates ahaO make th' event 
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Of hia life's thread, oow spinniTig, and began 

When hia paio'd mother freed hia root of mani 

He must endure in all kinds. If Bome God 

Perhaps abidea with us in his abodci 

And other things will think upon than we, 

The Gods* wills Btand, who ever yet were free 286 

Of their appearance to u», when to them 

We offcr'd hecatombs of fit CBteenij 

And would at feast ait with us, even where we 

Ordered our session. They would like wise be 

Encountrers of us, when ici way a!one 

About his fit affatrs went any one. 

Nor let them cloke themselves in any care 

To do m comfort, we as near them are, 

As are the Cyclops, or the impious race 

Of earthy giants, that would heaven outface." 290 

Ulysses answered ; ' Let some other doubt 

Employ your thoughts than what your words 

give out, 
Which intimate a kind of doubt, that I 
Should shadow tn this shape a I^eitj. 
1 bear no such least semblance, or in wit, 
Virtue, or person. What may well befit 
One of those mortals, whom you chiefly know 
Bears up and down the burthen of the woe 
Appropriate to poor man, give that to me ; 
Of whose moana I sit in the most degree, 300 
And might say more, iUBtaining griefs that all 
The Gods consent to i no one twixt their fall 
And my unpitied shoulders letting down 
The least diversion. Be the grace then shown, 
To let me taste your free-given food, in peace. 
Through greatest grteft the hrlly must have ease ; 
U^orse than an envious hel/y^ nothing ii. 



Ulysses 

explains 
that he 
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man 
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He begs It will command his strict neceBsities, 
fof help Of men most grievM in body or in mind, 
m^ds ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ health, and 'wdll not gire their land 
A desperate woijnd* When most with c 

I grieve, 
It bids me still, Eat man, and drink, and Ifi 
And this makes all forgot. Whatever i!l 
I ever beafj it ever bids me fill. 
But this eaee is but forc'd, and will not Jast^ 
Till what the mind likes be as well embrac'' 
And therefore let me wish you would partal 
In your late purpose; when the morn « 

make 
Her next appearance, deign me but the grat^ 
Unhappy man, that I man once embrace 1 
My country-earth : though I be still thrust 
By ancient ills, yet make me but see that^ 
And then let life go, when withaO I see 
My high-rooft large house, lands, and famil] 
This all appro v'd ; and each will'd every ( 
Since he hath said so fairly, set him gone. 
Feast past and sacrifice, to sleep all vow 
Their eyes at either's house. Ulysses now 
Was left here with Alcinousj and his Queen 
The all-lov'd Arete* The handmaids then 
The vessel of the banquet took away. 
When Arete set eye on his array ; 
Knew both his out and under weed, which i 
Made with her maids j and mus'd bMJ 

means he ^^ 

Obtained their wearing ; which she made peq 
To know, and wings gave to these speed 

< Guest [ 
Flm let me ask, what, and from whence ^ 
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And then, who grac'd you with the weeds you atid 

wear ? tells of 

Said you not latdy, yon had err'd at seas, CllypiO 

And thence arriy'd here ? ' Laertiadee 340 
To this thufl answered : * 'Tie a pain, O Queen » 
Still to be openmg wounds wrought deep, and 

green, 
Of which the Gods have open'd store in me ; 
Yet your will must be serv'd. Far hence, at 6ea> 
There lies an isle, that bears Ogygia's name, 
Where Atks' daughter, the ingenious dame, 
Fair-haired Calypso liyea ; a Goddess grave, 
And with whom men nor Gods society have ; 
Yet T, past man un happy > livM alone, 
By Heaven*8 wrath for c'd, her house-com- 
pnion. 350 

For Jove had with a fervent lightning cleft 
My ship in twain, and far at black sea left 
Me and my soldiers ; all whose lives I lost. 
I in mine arms the keel took, and was tost 
Nine days together up from wave to wave. 
The tenth grim night, the angry Deitiefl drave 
Me and my wrack on th' isle, in which doth dwell 
Dreadful Calypso ; who exactly well 
Receiv'd and nourisht me, and promise made 
To make me deathless, nor should age invade 360 
My powers with hia deserts through all my days 
All mov*d not me, and therefore, on her stayS| 
Seven years she made me lie ; and there spent I 
The long time, steeping in the misery 
Of ceaseless tears the garments I did wear, 
From her fair hand. The eighth revolved year 
(Or by her chang*d mind, or by charge of Jove) 
She gave provokM way to my wisht remove^ 
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How And in a many-jomled ehip, with wine 
hfi was Damty in eaTour, bread, and weeds divine, ; 
5*^ SignM, with a hannless and sweet wind, i 

pass. 
Then seventeen days at sea I homeward was. 
And by the eighteenth the dark hills appeared 
That your earth thrusts iip< Much my he 

was cheerM, 
Unhappy man, for that was but a beam. 
To show I yet had agonies extreme 
To put insuirerance ; which th* Earth-shaker « 
Crossing my way with tempeste violent, 
Unmeasiir'd seas up- lifting, nor wouJd give 
The billows leave to let my vessel live 380 

The least time quiet, that even sighM to bear 
Their bitter outrage, which, at last, did tear 
Her sides tn pieces, set on by the winds. 
I yet through-awom the wave* that your sho 

binds. 
Till wind and water threw me up to it ; 
When, coming forth, a ruthJeas billow smit 
Against huge rock«, and an access less shore, 
My manglM body. Back again I bore. 
And sworn till I was fallen upon a flood, 
Whose shores, methought, on good advant 

stood 
For my receipt, rock- free, and fenc*d from ^ 
And this I put for, gathering up my mind- 
Then the divine night came, and treading earth, 
Close by the flood that had from Jove her birth, 
Within a thicket I reposM j when round 
I ruffled up fallen leaves in heap ; and found,! 
Let fell from heaven, a sleep in terminate, 
And here my heart, long time excruciate. 
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AmoQgat the Jeaves I rested alJ that night. 
Etch till the morniog and meridian light* 4^30 
The suD declining then, deJighteomc ileep 
No longer laid my temples in Ms steep ; 
But forth I went^ and on the shore might see 
Your daughter's maids play. Like a Deity 
She ahiD^d above them ; and I pray'd to her^ 
And she in disposition did prefer 
Noblesse, and wisdom, no more low than might 
Become the goodness of a Goddess* height. 
Nor would you therefore hope (aupposM distrest 
As I was then, and old) to find the least 410 
Of any grace from her, being younger far, 
ll^'iih young folks Whdom makes her commerce rare. 
Yet she in all abundance did bestow 
Both wine, that makes the blood in humans grow, 
And food, and bath'd me in the flood, and gave 
The weeds to me which now ye see me have. 
This through my griefs I tell you, and ^tis true.' 
Alcinous an8Wer*d : * Guest I my daughter 
knew 
Least of what most you give her \ nor became 
The course she took, to let with every dame 420 
Your person lackey } nor hath with them brought 
Yourself home too j which first you had be- 
sought/ 
* O blame her not,' said he, * heroical lord, 
Nor let me hear against her worth a word* 
She faultless is^ and wisht I would hare gone 
With all her women home ; but I alone 
Would venture my receipt here, having fear 
And reverend awe of accidents that were 
Of likely issue ; both your wrath to move, 
And to inflame the common peopled lo>ie ^-^p^ 
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A]ciiii>us Of gpeaking ill, to which they sqoq give place. 

promises /f> ^^;, ^,-f ail a most suspkmu race.* 

faelp < yiy guest,* said he, * 1 tise not to be stiir'd 
To wrath too rashly ; and where are preferred 
To meD^s coiiceitB things that may botli waysfaili 
The noblest erer should the most prevail* 
Would Jove ow Father, Palbs, and the Sun, 
That, were you still as now, and could but run 
One fate with me, you would my daughter wed, 
And be my son-in-law, atill vowM to lead 440 
Your rest of life here ! I a house would give, 
And household goods, bo freely you would live, 
Confined with us. But gainst your will ^aU none 
Contain you here, since that were violence done 
To Jove our Father. For your passage home, 
That you may well know we can overcome 
So great a voyage, thus it shall succeed J 
To-morrow shall our men take all their hecd| 
While you securely sleep, to see the seas 
In calmest temper, and, if that will please, 41 
Show you your country and your house ere nighi 
Though far beyond Eubcea be that sight. 
And this Eubcea, as our subjects say 
That have been there and seen, is far away. 
Farthest from ua of all the parts they know ; 
And made the trial when they helpt to row 
The gold-lockt Rhadamanth, to give him vie 
Of earth-born Tityus ; whom their speeds 

show 
In that far-off Euboea, the same day 
They set from hence j and home made g\ 

their way 
With ease again, and him tiiey did convay* 
Whkh I report to you, to let you see 
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How swift my ehipa are, and how matchlesdy 
My young Phaeacians with thdr oars prevaiJ^ 
To beat the sea throughi and as&ist a. eail/ 

This cheered Ulysses, who in private pray*d : 
*I would to Jove our Father, what he eaid, 
He could perform at aU parts j he shonld then 
Be glorified for ever, and I gain 
My natural country.' This discourse they 

had ; 470 

When fair-arm'd Arete her handsmaida bad 
A bed make in the portico^ and ply 
With cloathsj the covering tapestry, 
The blankets purjyje ; well-napt waistcoats too, 
To wear for more warmth. What these had 

to do, 
They torches took and did. The bed purvay'd, 
They mov*d Ulysses for hia rest, and said : 
' Come guest, your bed is fit j now frame to 

rest/ 
Motion of sleep was gracious to their guest ; 
Which now he took profoundly, being laid 480 
Witliia a loop-hole tower, where was convay'd 
The sounding pordco. The King took reat 
In a retir'd part of the house j where drest 
The Queen her self a bed, and trundlebed, 
And by her lord repos'd her rev* rend head. 



The bed 
purTayed 
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THE EIGHTH BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ths Pun of the Plixacian Sute 

A CouncU c^Il, to cotiauUtf: 

Ulysses with all means for hooie. 

The CoirnciL to i banquet come, 

Ijivited j^y the King. Which done, 

A3 sap for htirliag of the stone 

The youtiis make with the stranger king. 

DcmodocuB^ it feast, doth sing 

Th' adultery of the God of Arms 

Wkh Her that rulea in Mnorous charmi ; 

And after »mgs the eAtereourse 

Of acti about th*^ Epsean horse, 

ANOTHER 

QijTO, The conn Ed*! frame 
At Aeet applied. 
In ttrifu of game 
^. Ulpies triedn, 

Now when die roay-fing^r'd Morn arose, \ 
The aacred power Alcinous did dispose 
Bid Jikewiae riBc ; and, like him, left his < 
The city-razer Laertiadea. 
The Council at the na^y was deaign'd ; 
To which Alcinout, with the sacred mind, 
Came firat of aU. On polisht stones they saw 
Near to the navy. To increase the state, 
Minenra took the herald's form on her, 
That serv'd AiciDOUB, atudious to prefer 
Ulysses^ suit for home. About the town 
She made quick way, and fill'd with the reno 
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Of that design the ears of every man. The 

Proclaiming thus ; * Peers Phaeacenaian 1 Peers in 

And Men of Council, aO haste to the court, council 

To hear the stranger that made late resort 

To King AJcinous, long time Jost at aca, 

And is in person like a Deity/ 

This all their powers set up> and spirit inetilf d. 

And straight the court and seats with men were 
£ird. 90 

The whole state wonder'd at Laertes* son, 

When they heheld him, Pallas put him on 

A supernatural and heavenly dress, 
II Enlarged him with a height, and goodlincss 

In breast and shoulders, that he might appear 
I Gracious, and grave, and reverend, and bear 
I A perfect hand on his performance there 

Id all the trials they resolvM t' impose. 
AJl met, and gather'd in attention close, 

Alcinous thus bespake them; 'Dukes, and 
lords, 30 

Hear me digest my hearty thoughts in words. 

This stranger here, w^hose travels found my court, 

I know not, nor can tell if hie resort 

From East or West come« ; but his suit is this; 

That to his country-earth we would dismiss 

His hither- forced person, and doth bear 

The mind to pas it under every peer ; 

Whom I prepare, and stir up, making known 

My free desire of his deduction- 

Nor shall there ever any odier man 40 

That tries the goodness Phssacensian 

In me^ and my court*! entertainment, stay, 

Mourning for passage, under least delay. 

Come then, a ship into the sacred seas, 
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A ship t9 New-bill It, now launch we ; and froiti out 

launched prease 

Chuse two^and-fifty youths, of all, the best 
To use an oar. All which see straight tmpii 
And in their oar-bound eeate* Let others hie 
Home to our court, commanding inatantly 
The solemn preparation of a feast, 
In which provision may for aoy guest 
Be m ade at m y charge. ChargeoftheselowthingT 
I give our youth* You, sceptre- bearing kings, 
Cooeort me home, and help with grace to use 
This guest of ours ; no one man shall refuse. 

Some other of you haste, and call to us 
The sacred singer, grave Demodocua, 
To whom hath God given song that can excite 
The heart of whom he listeth with delight/ 
This said, he led. The aceptre-bearcre lent 
Their free attendance | and with all epeed 
The herald for the sacred man -in -song. 
Youths two- and "fifty, chosen from the throng 
Went, as was will'd, to the untam'd fiea*s sho 
Where come, they launcht the ship ; the 

it bore 
Advanc'd, sails hoised, every seat his oar 
Gave with a leather thong. The deep moist ( 
They further reacht. The dry streets flow^ 

with men, 
That troopt up to the king's capacious court, i 
Whose porticos were chok'd with the re«ort,^ 
Whose walls were hung with men, young, i ' 

thrust there 
In mighty concourse ; for whose prom i at che 
Alclnous slew twelve sheep, eight white-t 

swine, 
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Two crook-hauBcht beeves ; which flay'd and ' 
drcBt, dirine ^ 

The show was of so many a jocund gueat, ' 

All set together at bo set a feast. 
To whose accompUaht Btate the herald then 
The lovely singer led ; who past all mean 
The Muse affected, gave him good, and ill. 
His eyes put out, but put in soul at will. 80 

His place was given him in a chair all giac'd 
With silver studs, and gainst a pillar plac'd j 
Where, as the centre to the state, he rests, 
And round about the circle of the guests. 
The herald on a pin above his head 
His Boundful harp hung, to whose height he led 
His hand for taking of it down at will, 
A board set by with food, and forth did fill 
A bowl of wine, to drink at his desire. 
The rest then fell to feast; and, when the fire 90 
Of appetite was quencht, the Muse inflamM 
The sacred singer* Of men highliest famM 
He sung the glories, and a poem penn'd, 
That in applause did ample heaven ascend* 
Whose subject was, the stern contention 
Betwixt Ulysses and great Thetis' son, 
As, at a banquet sacred to the Gods, 
In dreadful language they exprest their odds. 
When Agamemnon sat rejoic'd in soul 
To hear the Greek peers jar in terms so foul j 100 
For augur Phoebus in presage had told 
The King of men (desirous to unfold 
The war^s perplext end, and being therefore 

gone 
In heavenly Pythia to the porch of stone, ) 
That then the end of all grief b ahouL\d\«^m 
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Uijsses 'Twixt Greece and Troy, when Greece (v 
weeps to strife to win _ 

near j^i^^^ wisht conclyaioD) in lier kings should jar. 
And plead, if force or wit must end the war. 

This brave conteotion did the poet sing, 
Expressing w the spleen of either king, 
That his large purple weed Ulysses held 
Before his face and eyes, since then distiU'd 
Tears uncontainM ; which he obscurM, in fear 
To let th' observing presence note a tear. 
But, when his sacred song the mere divine 
Had given an end, a goblet crown'd with win" 
Ulysses, drying his wet eyes, did seize. 
And sacrific'd to those Gods that would pleaie 
T* inspire the poet with a song so fit 
To do him honour, and renowm his wit. 
His tears then stayed- But when again beg 
By all the kings* desires, the moving man, 
Agam Ulysses could not choose but yield 
To that aoft passion, which agam, withheld, 
He kept so cunningly from sight, that none, 
Except Alcinous himself alone, 
Discerned him movM so much. But he sat nex 
And heard him deeply sigh ; which his pretext 
Could not keep hid from him. Yet he conceal' J 
His utterance of it, and would have it held 13a 
From all the rest, brake off the song, and th« 
Said to those oar-affecting peers of his : 

' Princes^ and peers I We now are satiate 
With sacred song that fits a feast of state, 
With wine and food. Now then to field, and try 
In all kinds our approv'd activity, 
That this our guest may give his friends to knd 
In his return J that we as little owe 
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To fighta and wrestlings, leaping, speed of race, The 
As these our court -rstetj and commend our &«i^«» 

grace 140 

In all to all superior/ Fortii he led, 
The peers and people troopt up to their head. 
Nor must Demodocus be left within ; 
Whose harp the herald hung upon the pin, 
HIb band in his took, and abroad he brought 
The heavenly poet, out the same way wrought 
That did the princes, and what they would see 
With admiratioDj with his company 
They wisht to honour. To the place of game 
These throng'd ; and after, routs of other came, 
Of aU sort, infinite. Of youtha that strove 151 
Many and strong rose to their trial's love* 
Up rose Acrooeus, and Ocyalus, 
Elatreut, Prymneus, and Aiichialus, 
Nauteus, Eretmens, Thoon, Prorciis, 
Ponteiis, and the strong Amphialus 
Son to Tectonides Polyneiis. 
Up rose to these the great Eoryalus, 
Id action like the Homicide of War, 
NauboHdes, that was foi person far 160 

Past all the rest, but one he could not pass, 
Nor any thought improve, Laodamas. 
Up Anabesinevjs then aroee ; 
And three sons of the Sceptre -state, and those 
Were HaliuB, the fore-praia'd Laodamas, 
And Clytoneiis like a God in grace. 
These first the foot-game tried, and from the lists 
Took start together. Up the dust in mists 
They hurIM ahout^ as in their speed they flew ; 
But Clytoneiis first of all ihe crew 170 

A Stic h' 8 length in any fallow Held 
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Ulysses Made good his pace i when, where the judgei 
is chal' yield 

m£lT ^^'^ prize md praiBe, his glorious speed arriv'd. 
Next, for the boistrous wreatliDg game 

strivM ; 
At which Euryalufl the rest outshone. 
At leap, Amphialus. At the hollow stone 
Elatreue excell'd. At buffets^ lastj 
Laodamas, the king's fair soD| surpast. 

When all had Btriv'd in these assays their filli 
Laodamas aaid ; * Come friends, let 's profC 

what skill i9a 

This stranger hath attaiaM to in our sport. 
Methinks, he must be of the active sort, 
His calves, thighs, hands^ and well-knit ahou 

show 
That Nature disposition did bestow 
To fit with fact their form. Nor wants he prim^ 
But sour affliction, made a mate with time. 
Makes time the more seen. Nor imagine I,,^ 
A worse thing to enforce debility 
Than is the sea, though nature ne'er so stron 
Knits one together/ * Nor conceive you wrou 
Replied Euryalus, * but prove his blood 
With what you question/ In the *nidst i 

stood 
Renowm'd Laodamas, and prov'd him thufisJ 
* Come, stranger-father, and assay with us ] 
Your pow'ra in these contentions. If your sh 
Be answer'd with your wortli, 'tis fit that yo 
Should know these conflicts. Nor doth glq 

stand 
On any worth more, in a man's command, 
Than to be strenuous both of foot and hand. 
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Come then, make proof with us, discharge your and 

mind aoo answers 

Of discoatentments ; for not far behind angrily 

Comes your deduction : ship \& ready now^ 
And men, and all things/ *Why,' aaid he, 

* dost thou 
Mock me, Laodamas, and these strifes bbd 
My powers to answer ? I am more inclin'd 
To cares than conflictp Much suatain^d I have, 
And still am suffering* I come here to crave, 
In your assemblies, means to be dismist, 
And pray both kings and subjects to assist.' 

Euryalus an open brawl began, aio 

And said : * I take you, sir, for no auch man 
As fits these honour d strifes. A number more 
Strange men there are that I would chuse before. 
To one that loTes to lie a ship -board much, 
Or is the prince of sailors ; or to such 
As trafhque far End near, and nothing mind 
But freight, and pasaage, and a foreright wind j 
Ox to a victler of a ship ; or men 
That set up ail their powers for rampant gain ; 
I can compare, or hold you like to be : 220 

But^ for a wrestler, or of quality 
Fit for contentions noble, you abhor 
From worth of any such competitor.' 
Ulysses, frowning, answered : * Stranger, far 
Thy words are from the fashions regular 
Of kind, or honour. Thou art in thy guise 
Like to a man that authors injuries. 
I see, the Gods to all men give not all 
Manly addiction, wiadoro, words that fall. 
Like dice, upon the square still Some man 
takes a^ 
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throw , 



Ulysses* 111 form from parents, but God often makes 
mighty That fault of form up with observed repair 
"^^"^ Of pleasing speech, that makes him held for faUi 
That makea him speak securety^ makes him shine 
In an aB^mbly with a grace diviDc. 
Men take delight to see how evenly He 
His words asteep in honey modesty. 
Another, then, hath fashion like a God, 
But in his language he is foul and broad : 
And such art thou. A person fair is giv^n, 340 
But nothing else is in thee sent from heaven ; 
For in thee lurks a base and earthy soul, 
And t' hast compel I'd me, with a speech most 

fouli 
To be thus bitter. I am not unseen 
In these fair strifes, as thy words overween. 
But in the first rank of the best 1 stand ; 
At least I did, when youth and strength of ha 
Made me thus confident ; but now am worn 
With woes and labours, as a human born 
To bear all anguish. Suffered much I have, aso 
The war of men, and the inhuman wave. 
Have I driven through at all parts- But with j 
My waste in sufferance, what yet may fall 
In my performance, at these strifes I -U try. 
Thy speech hath moT'd, and made my wrad 

run high.' 
This said, with robe and all, he graspt a Bton 
A little graver than was ever thrown 
By these Phseacians in their wrestling rout. 
More firm, more massy j which, turn'd ronn 

about, 
He hurried from him with a hand so strong 
It sung, and flew, and over all the throng. 
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That at the others' marks «tood> quite it went ; 

Yet down fell all beneath it, fearing spent 

The force that drave it flying from his hand. 

As it a dart were, or a walkiog waud ; 

And far past all the marka of all the rest 

His wing stole way ; when Pallas straight imprest 

A mark at fall of it, resembling then 

One of the naTy-given Phseacian meD, 

And thus advaBc'd Ulysses : ' One, though blind, 

stranger I groping, may thy stone's fall find ; 371 
For not amidst tfee rout of marka it fell, 

But far before all. Of thy worth think well, 
And stand in all strifes. No Phaeacian here 
This bound can either better or come near,* 
Ulysses joy'd to hear that one man yet 
Us'd him benignly, and would truth abet 
In thofie contentions ; and then thus smooth 
He took his speech down : * Reach me that 

now, youth, 
i You shaUj and straight, I think, ha^e one such 
more, 280 

And one beyond it too. And now, whose core 
I Stands sound and great within him, since ye have 
' Thus put my spleen up, come again and brave 
\ The guest ye tempted, with such gross disgrace, 
\ At wresding, buffets, whlrJbat, speed of race ; 
I At all, or either, I except at none, 
I But urge the whole state of you ; only one, 

1 will not chaUenge in my forced boast. 
And that's Laodamas, for he 's mine host< 
And who will fight, or wrangle, with his friend ? 
Unwise he is, and base, that will contend 391 
With him that feeds him in a foreign place ; 
And takes all edge off from his own so\i^tvt ^t^c*,. 



aiid chal- 
lenges ail 
comers 
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His None else except I here, nor none despisei 
EfeUl in gilt wish to know, and prove his faculties, 
arc cry ^^^^ dares appear now. No strife ye can Da 
Am I unskiird in j reckon any game 
Of all that are J m many as there are 

H In use with men. For archery I dare 

H Affirm my self not mean. Of alj a troop 300 

H I 'II make the first foe with mine arrow stoop» 

H Though with me cre'er so many fellows bend 

H Their bows at markt men, and affect their 
H end. 

H Only was Philoctetefl with his bow 

H Still my superior, when we Greeks would show 

H Our archery against our foee of Troy* 

H Bui all, that now by bread frail life enjoys 

^1 I far hold my inferiors. Men of old, 

^m None now alive shall witness me so bold, 

H To vaunt equality with, such men as these, 310 

H (Echalian Eurytus, Hercules, 

H Who with their bows durst with the Gods con- 
H tend ; 

H And therefore caught Eurytus soon his end, 

H Nor died at home, in age, a rev' rend man, 

H But by the great incensed Delphian 

H Was shot to death, for daring competence 

H With him in all an archer's excellence. M 

H A spear I 'II hurl as far as any man I 

H Shall shoot a shaft. How at a race I can 1 

H Bestir my feet, I only yield to fear, ^9l 

^M And doubt to meet with my superior hero^A^I 

H So many seas so too much have misusM ^^H 

H My limbs for race, and therefore have diiFus'dfl 

H A dissolution through my loved knees.' fl 

H This said, he atiUM all talking propertiea. M 
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Alcinoufi only answer'd : * O my guest, The soft 

In good part take we what you have becD prest speech o£ 

With speech to answer. You would make appear •^l*^*^**^^ 

Your virtues therefore, that will still shine where 

Your only look is* Yet muat thia man give 330 

Your worth ill language ; when, he doea not live 

In sort of mortals (whence soe'er he springs, 

That jodgment hath to speak becoming things) 

That will deprave your virtues. Note then now 

My speech, and what my love presents to you. 

That you may tell heroes, when you come 

To banquet with your wife and birth at home, 

(Mindful of our worth) what deserviugs Jove 

Hath put on our parts likewise, in remove 

From sire to son, as an inherent grace 340 

Kind, and perpetual. We must need& give place 

To other countrymen, and freely yield 

We are not blameless in our fights of field, 

Buffets, nor wrestlings ; but in speed of feet. 

And all the equipage that fits a fleet, 

We boast us best ; for table ever spread 

With neighbour feasts, for garments varied, 

For poesy, musique, dancing, baths, and beds. 

And now, Pha:aciana, you that bear your heads 

And feet with beat grace in enamouring dance, 350 

Enfiame our guest here, that he may advance 

Our worth past all the world*i to his home-frienda. 

As well for the unmatcht grace that commends 

Your skill in footing of a dance, as theirs 

That fly a race best. And so, all affairs, 

At which we boast us best, he best may try, 

As sea-race, land -race, dance, and poefty. 

Some one with instant speed to court retire, 

And fetch Demodocus hia aoundful lyre/ 




THE EIGHTH BOOK OF 




This said the God-gracM 

resort 
Pontonous made for that fair harp to court. 

Nioe of the lot-chu8*d pub! i que rulera rose, 
Thdt all m those contentions did dispose, 
Ccmniandiiig a most smooth grotind, and a wide. 
And all the people in fair game a&ide* 

Then with the rich harp came Pontonous, 
And in the midst took place Demodocus. 
About him tbeo stood forth the choice young men, 
That on man's first youth made firesh entry then, 
Had art to make their natural motion sweet, 370 
And shook a most divine dance from their ferf, 
That twinkled star-like, moT^d as swift, and fine, 
And beat the air so thin, they made it shine. 
Ulysses wonder *d at it, but amaz'd 
He stood in mind to hear the dance so phras'd. 
For, as they dancM, Demodocus did sing. 
The bright-crown*d Venus' loye with Battai)e*i 

King I 
As first they closely mixt in th' house of fire, 
Wliat worlds of gifts won her to his desire. 
Who then the night-and-day-bed did defile 380 
Of good king Vulcan, But in little while 
The Sun their mixture saw, and came and told. 
The bitter news did by his ears take hold 
Of Vulcan's heart. Then to his forge he weni 
And in his shrewd mind deep stuff did invent. 
His mighty anvil in the stock he put. 
And forg'd a net that none could loose or cut, 
That when it had them it might hold them 
Which having finisht, he made utmost haste 
Up to the dear room where his wife he woo'd, 390 
And, madly wrath with Mars^ he all bestrow'd 
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The bed, and bed-posts, all the beam above 

That crost the chamber ; aod a circle strove 

Of hiB dcFice to wrap in all the room. 

And 'twas as pure, as of a spider's loom 

The woof before *m woven * No man nor God 

Could set his eye on it, a sleight so odd 

Hia art shew'd in it. All his craft bespent 

About the bed J he feign 'd as if he went 

To well -built Lemnoa, his most loved town 400 

Of all towns earthly 5 nor left this uoknown 

To golden -bridle-using Mars, who kept 

No blind watch over him, but, seeing etept 

Hia rival so aside, he hasted home 

With fair-wreath'd Venus' love stung, who was 

come 
New from the court of her most mighty Sire, 
Mars entered, wrung her hand, and the retire 
Her husband made to Lemnos told^ and said : 
* Now, love, h Vulcan goncj let us to bed. 
He's for the barbarous Sintians.' Well appay'd 
Was Venus with it 5 and afresh assay 'd 411 

Their old encounter. Down they went; and 

strmghl 
About them cling'd the artificial sleight 
Of most wise Vulcan ; and were so ensnar'd, 
That neither ihey could stir their course prepared 
In any limb about them, nor arise. 
And then they knew, they would no more disguise 
Their close conveyance, but lay, forcM, stone- 
still. 
Back rush'd the both-foot-crookt, but straight 

in skill. 
From hifi near scout-hole turn'dj nor ever went 420 
To any Lemnos, but the sure event 
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Vulcan's Left Phcebus to discoTer, who told all. 
sleight Then home hopt Vulcan, full of grief and gall, 
Stood in the portal^ and cried out m high, 
That all the Goda heard : • Father of the sky* 
And every other deathless God,' said he, 
' Come all, and a ridiculous object see, 
And yet not Bufferable neither* Come, 
And witness how, when still I step from homej' 
Lame that I am, Jove's daughter doth profess 430 
To do me all the shameful offices, 
Indignities, despitee, that can be thought ; 
And lovee this all-things-making-come'to-nought, 
Since he is fair forsooth, foot-sound, and I 
Took in my brain a little, legg'd awry ; 
And no fault mine, but all my parents* j^ult^ 
Who should not get, if mock rae, with my halt. 
But see how fast they sleep, while I, in moan, 
Am only made an idle looker on. 
One bed their turn serves, and it must be mine ; 440 
I think yet, I have made their self-loves shine. 
They shall no more wrong me, and none perceive j 
Nor will they sleep together, I believe, 
With too hot haste again* Thus both shall He 
In craft, and force, till the extremity 
Of all the dower I gave her sire (to gain 
A dogged set-facM girl, that will not stain 
Her face with blushing, though she shame her 

head) 
He pays me back. She's fair, but was no maid/ 
While this long speech was making, all were 



'4 

MO I 

c 

4 



To Vufcan^s wholly-brazen -founded home, 
Earlh-shakmg Neptune, useful Mercury, 
And far-shot Phoebus, No She-Deity, 
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For ehame, would show there. All the gi\'e- 

good Gods 
Stood in the portal > and past periods 
Gave length to Jaughtera^ all rejoic'd to see 
That which they said, that no impiety 
Finds good success at th' end. 'And now,' 

eaid one, 
*Thc slow outgoes the swift. Lame Vulcan, 

known 
To be the slowest of the Gods, outgoes 460 
Mars the most swift. And this is that which grows 
To greatest justice : that adultery's sport, 
Obtained by craft, by craft of other sort 
(And lame craft too) is plagued^ which grieves 

the more, 
That sound iimbfl turning lame the lame restore,' 
This speech amongst themselves they enter- 

tatn'd, 
When PhcebuB thus askt Hermes ; * Thus 

enchainM 
Wouldst thou be, Hermes, to be thus disci os'd ? 
Though with thee golden Venus were repos'd ? ' 
He soon gave that an answer : * O,* said he, 470 
* Thou king of archers, would 'twere thus with me I 
Though thrice so much shame j nay, though 

infinite 
Were pourM about me, and that every light. 
In great heaven f^hining, witnest all my harms, 
So golden Venus slumber'd in mine arms.' 
The Gods again laugh | even the Watry 

State 
Wrung out a laughter, but propitiate 
Was still for Mars, and prayM the God of Fire 
He would dissolve him, offering the desire 
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A new He made to Jove to pay biniself, and said, 4BC 
and AJl due debta should be by the Gods repaid. 
pkasifli: 'Pay me no words/ eaid he, 'where decdi 
lend paiDj 
Wretched the words are given for wretched men. 
How shall I biBd you in th' Immortals' eight, 

^ If Mara be once loosM, nor will pay his right ? ' 

^m * Vulcan,' eaid he, * if Mars should ily, nor see 

H Thy right repid, it should be paid by rae/ 

H * Your word, so given, I must accept,* eaid he. 

H Which said, he loos'd them. Mars then rush'd 

^m from sky, 

^H And stoopt cold Thrace. The laughing Deity 490 

H For Cyprus was, and look her Paphian state, 

H Where she a grove, ne'er cut, hath consecrate, 

H All with Arabian odours filmed, and hath 

H An altar there, at which the Graces bathe, 

H And with immortal balms beemooth, her skio, 

H Fit for the blies Immortals solace m ; 

H Deckt her in to-be-studied attire, 

^M And apt to Bet beholders' hearts on iire. 

H This aung the sacred muse, whose notes 

H words 

H The dancers' feet kept ae hie hands his chords. 50? 

H Ulysses much was plea^'d^ ^nd all the crew. 

^m This would the king have varied with a new 

H And pleasing measure, and performed by 

H Two, with whom none would strive in dancery ; 

H And those his sons were, that m ust therefore dance 

H Alone, and only to the harp advance, 

H Without the words- And this sweet couple was 

H Young HaiiuB, and divine Laodamas ; 

B Who danc'd a ball-dance- Then the ric^ 

H^ wrought ball, fl 
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That Poly bus bad made, of purple all, 510 The 

They took to hand. One thiew it to the sky, E^j^ ®^ 
And then dauc'd back ; the other, capring ' 

high. 
Would Gurely catch it ere hia foot toucht ground, 
And up again advanced it, and so found 
The other cause of dance j and then did he 
Dance lofty tricks, till next it came to be 
His turn to catch, and serre the oti:ier etilL 
When they had kept it up to either' b will. 
They then danced ground tricks, oft mixt hand 

in hand. 
And did ao gracefully theii change command, 590 
That all the other youth that stood at pause. 
With deafning shouts, gave them the great 

applause. 
Then said Ulysses : ' O, past aU men here 
Clear, not in power, but in desert as clear. 
You said your dancera did the world surpass, 
And they perform it clear, and to ama^ge.' 

This won Alcinoue' heart, and equal prize 
He gave UlyBses, saying : ' Matchless wise, 
Princes and rulers, I perceiye our gueet ; 
And therefore let our hospitable best 530 

In fitting gifts be given him : Twelve chief kmga 
I There are that order all the glorious things 
Of this our kingdom ; and, the thirteenth, I 
Exist, as crown to all. Let instantly 
Be thirteen garments given him, and of gold 
Precious, and fine, a talent While we hold 
This our assembly, be all fetcht, and given, 
That to our feast prepared, as to his heaven, 
i Our guest may enter. And, that notlijng be 
Left unperform'd that fits his digmty, s*P 
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Huryalus Euryalue shall here conciliate 

^'^^^ Himself with words and gifts, since past our rati. 
He gave bad ki^guage.' Thia did all commeDli 



his 
peate 



And give io cHarge ; and eyery king did send 
His herald for his gift- Euryahis, 
Answerfng for his part, said : * Alcinous i 
Our chief of all > Bioce you command, I will 
To this our guest by all means reconcile, 
And give him this cntirely'«metall*d sword, 
The handle mae^y Bilver, and the board, 550 
That gives it cover, all of ivory^ 
New, and in all kin da worth his quality.' 
This put he straight into Ms hand, and said ;, 

* Frolick, O guest and father 5 if words fled 
Have been offensive, let swift whirlwinds take 
And ravish them from thought. May all, 

Gods make 
Thy wife's sight good to thee, in quick retreat 
To aO thy friends, and best-lov'd breeding seat, 
Their long miss quitting with the greater joy 
In whose sweet, vanish all thy worst annoy.* 
* And frolick thou to all height, friend,' said hc^ 

* Which heaven confirm with wisht felicity j 
Nor ever give again desire to thee 

Of this sword's use, which with affects so fre^ 
In my reclaim, thou hast bestowM on me/ 

This said, athwart his shoulders he put on 
The right fair sword ; and then did set the 
When all the gifts were brought, which back a] 
(With king Alcinous in all the train) 
Were by the honoured heralds borne to court ; 
Which his fair sons took, and from the resort 
Laid by thetr reverend mother. Each his throne 
OfsU the peera (^^UkVi ^et were overshone 
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In king Ale i nous' command) ascended; 
Whom he to pass aa much in gifts contended, 

I And to his queen said : * Wife I see brought 
me here 

I The fairest cabinet I ha?ei and there 
Impose a well-cleans'd m and utter weed. 
A caldron heat with water, that with speed 
Our gueat welj-bath*d, and all his gifts made 
sure, 580 

It may a joyful appetite procure 
To hi a succeeding feast, and make him hear 
The poet's hymn with the securer ear* 
To all which 1 will add my bowl of gold. 
In all frame curious, to make him hold 
My memory always dear, an^ sacnlice 
With it at home to ^11 tfee Deities.' 

Then Arete her maidp charg'd to set on 
A well-si z'd caldro n quic kl y. Which was done. 
Clear water pour'd in, flame made ao entire, 590 

I It gilt the brasa, and made the water fire. 
In mean space, from her chamber brought the 

queen 
A wealthy cabinet, where, pure and clean. 
She put the garments, and the gold bestow'd 

I By that free State, and then the other vow*d 
By her Alcinous, and said ; * Now, guest. 
Make close and fast your gifts, lest, when you rest 
Aship-board sweetly, in your way you meet 
Some loss, that less may make your next sleep 

I aweet/ 

I This when Ulysses heard, all sure he made, 6qo 
Enclosed and bound safe ; for the saving trade 

I The reve rend -for-her- wisdom, Circe, had 

lTh foreyears taught him. Tben the havidiiwald W<\ 
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:aA His worth to batting ; which rejoic'd hia heart, 
^^ For, since he did with hia Calypao part, 
*®^ He had no hot bathe j none had favoured him, 
r Nor been so leader of his kingly limb. 
I But all the time he spent in her abode, 
, He liy'd respected as he were a God. 
I Cleane'd then and balm'd^ fair shirt and rolj 

put on, 

Fresh come from bath, and to the feasters gone/ 
k Nausicaa, that from the Gods' hands took 
The sovereign beauty of her blessed look, 
Stood by a well-carv'd column of the room, 
And through her eye her heart was overcome 
With admiration of the port imprest 
In his aspect, and said ; * God save you« guest ! 
Be cheertbl, as in all the future state 
Your home will show you in your better fate. 
But yet, even then, let this remember'd be, 6»o 
Your life's price I lent, and yon owe it me.' 

The varied-in-aO- counsel a gave reply : 
* Nausicaa I Flower of ail this empery ! 
So Juno's husbandj that the strife for noise 
Makes in the clouds, bless me with strife of jo 
In the deeirM day that my house shall show, 
As I, as to a Goddess there shall vow, 
To thy fair hand that did my being give, 
Which I '11 acknowledge every hour I live/ 

This said, Alcinous placM him by his side. 630 
Then took they feast, and did in parts divide 
The several dishes, fill'd out wine, and then 
The strived-for, for his worth, of worthy me 
And reverenc'd'of-tbe-state, Demodocus 
Was brought in by the good Pontonous. 
In midst of all the g^uests they gave him place, 
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Against a lofty pillar, when thie grace Ulyss 

The grac'd- with- wisdom did him : From the ^^d 

That stood before him, of a white-toothed swine. 
Being far the daintiest joint, mixt through 

with fat, 640 

He carr'd to him, and sent it where he sat 
By his old friend the herald, willing thus : 
' Herald 1 reach tbla to grave Demodocus, 
Say, I salute himj and hie worth embrace. 
Poets deserve, past all the human race. 
Reverend respect and honour, since the queen 
Of knowledge, and the supreme worth in men, 
The Muse, informs them, and loves all their race*^ 
This reacht the herald to him, who the grace 
RcceiT'd encourag'd j which, when feast was 

spent, 650 

Ulysses amplified to this ascent : 

' Demodocua 1 I must prefer you far, 
Past all your sort* if, or the Muse of war, 
Jove's daughter, prompts you, thai the Greeks 

respcta, 
Or if the Sun, that those of Troy affects. 
For I have heard you, since my coming, sing 
The fate of Greece to an admired string. 
How much our sufferance was, how much we 

wrought. 
How much the actions rose to, when we fought. 
So lively forming, as you had been there, 660 
Or to some free relater lent your ear. 
Forth then, and sing the wooden horse's frame, 
Built by Epeus, by the mardal Dame 
Taught the whole fabric ; which, by force ot 

skight, 
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The Ulysses brought into the city's height, 
taUc of When he had atuft it with aa many men 
Troy ^g levell'd lofty Ilion with the plain. 

With all which if yoo can as well enchant. 
As with expreamcwi quick and elegant 
You aung the rest, I will pronounce you clear 670 
Inspired by God, past all that ever were,* 

This said, even atirr'd by God up, he began* 
And to his song fell, past the forms of man, 
Beginning where the Greeks aahip-board wen! 
And every chief had get on fire his tent, 
When th' other kings, in great Ulysses' gmde. 
In Troy's vast market place the horse did hide, 
From whence the Trojans up to Ilion drew 
The dreadful engine. Where sat all arew 
Their Idnga about it ; many counsels given 
How to dispose it. In three ways were driven 
Their whole dietractions. First, if they should 

feel 
The hollow wood's heart, searcht with piercing 

steel \ 
Or from the battleinenta drawn higher yet 
Deject It headlong ; or that counterfet 
So vast aad novel set on sacred fire, 
Vow*d to appease each anger'd Godhead's i: 
On which opinion, they, thereafter, saw. 
They then should have resoIvM ; th' unaltered 
Of fate presaging, that Troy then should end 69Q 
WTien th' hostile horse she should receive tofriendi 
For therein should the Grecian kinga lie hid, 
To bring the fate and death they after did, 

He sung, besides, the Greeks' eruption 
From those their hollow crafts, and horse 
gone*. 
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Aiad how they made Depopulation tread 

Beneath her feet bo high a city's head- 

lo which affair^ he sung m other place, 

That of that ambush some man eJse did race 

The I Hon towers than Laertiades ; 700 

But here he sung, that he alone did seize, 

With MeneJaus, the ascended roof 

Of prince Deiphohus, and Mars-liJLe proof 

Made of hia valour, a most dreadfiiJ fight 

Daring againet him ; and there vant^uiaht quke. 

Id Uttle time, by great Minerva's aid, 

AM I lion's remnant, and Troy level laid* 

This the divine expressor did so give 

Both act and passion, that he made it live, 

And to Ulysses' facts did breath a fire yio 

So deadly quickning, that it did m spire 

Old death with life, and render'd life so sweet, 

And passionate, that all there felt it fleet ; 

Which made him pity his own cruelty. 

And put into that ruth so pure an eye 

Of human frailty, that to see a man 

Could BO revive from death, yet no way can 

Defend from death, his own quick powers it 

made 
Feel there death's horrors, and he felt life fade, 
In tears his feeling brain swet ; for, in things 720 
That move past utterance, tears ope all their 

springs. 
Nor are there in the powers that all life bears 
More true interpreters of all than tears. 

And as a lady mourns her sole-lov'd lord. 
That fallen before his city by the sword. 
Fighting to rescue from a cruel fate 
His town and children, and in dead e^taA* 
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Uiysses Yet pantiiig» seemg himi wrapa him in her armSi 
weeps Weeps, shrteks, and poure her health into his arms, 
tnereat j^^^ ^^ jjjj^^ striving to become hia shield 730 
From foee that still assail him, spears impeird 
Through back and shoulders, by whose poiuu 

embnied. 
They raise and Jcad him into servitude, 
Labour, and languor ; for all which the dame 
Eats down her cheeks with tears, and fee 

life's fiamc 
With miserable sulferance ^ so this king 
Of tear-swet anguish op'd a boundless spring ; 
Nor yet was seen to any one man there 
But king Alcinousy who sat so near 
He could not scape him, sighs, so chok'd, ^ 

brake 740 

From all his tempers ; which the king did take 
Both note and grave respect of, and thus gpake^ 
■ Hear me, Phaeacian counsellers and peers, " 
And cease, Demodocus ; perhaps all ears 
Are not delighted with his song, for, ever 
Since the divine Muse sung, our guest hath neti 
Contained from secret mournings. It may fall, 
That something sung he hath been grieved witha" 
As touching his parttcular. Forbear, 
That feast may jointly comfort all hearts here, 75? 
And we may cheer our guest up ; tis our best 
In all due honour. For our reverend guest 
Is alJ our celebration, gifts, and all, 
His love hath added to our festival. 
A guest, and suppliant too, we should esteem 
Dear as our brother, one that doth but dream 
He hath a souJ, or touch but at a mind 
Deathless and manly, should stand eo inc 
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Nor cloke you Joager with your curious wit. The 

LovM guest, what ever we ihaU ask of it. 760 *"^2 

It now sUTids on your honest state to tell^ ainrer 

And therefore give your name, nor more conceal 

What of your parents, and the town that bears 

Name of your native, or of foreigners 

That near us border, you are callM in fame. 

There *a no man living walks without a namci 

Noble nor baecj but had one from his birth 

Imposed as fit as to be borne. What earth, 

People, and city, own yout give to know. 

Tell but our ships all, that your way must show. 770 

For our ships know th' expressed minds of men. 

And will so most intentively retain 

Their scopes appointed, that they never err, 

And yet use never any man to steer, 

Nor any rudders have, bb others need. 

They know men's thoughts, and whither tends 

their speed, 
And there will set them ; for you cannot name 
A city to them, nor fat soil, that Fame 
Hath any notice given, but well they know, 
And will fly to them, though they ebb and flow 780 
In blackest clouds and nights ; and never bear 
Of any wrack or rock the slendrest fear* 
But this I heard my sire Naueithous say 
Long since, that Neptune, seeing us convay 
So safely passengers of all degrees, 
Was angry witli us ; and upon our seas 
A well-built ship we had, near harbour come 
From safe deduction of some stranger home. 
Made in his flitting bilJows stick stone still j 
And dimm'd our city, like a mighty hilJ 790 
With shade cast round about it. This reyort^ 
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and asks The old king made ; in which miraculous sort, 
^*^t If God had done such thinge, or left undone, 

^**'^**'' At hit good pleasure be it. But cow, on, 

And truth relate us ; both whence you err*d, 

And to what clime of men would be transferrM, 

With all their fair towns, be they as they arc, 

If rude, unjust, and all irregular, 

Or hospitable, bearing minds that please 

The mighty Deity* Which one of these Boo 

You would be set at, eay, and you are there. 

And therefore what afflicts you ? Why, to hear 

The fate of Greece and I lion, mourn you bo ? 

The Gods have done it ; as to all they do 

Destine destructioo, that from thence may rise 

A poem to instmct posterities. 

Fell any kinsman before Ilion ? 

Some worthy sire-in- law, or like-near son, 

Whom next our own b!ood and self-race we loTel 

Or any friend perhaps, in whom did move 8io 

A knowing soul, aud no unpleasing thing ? 

Since such a good one is no underling 

To any brother ; for, what fits true friends, 

True wisdom is, that blood and birth transcendi 
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THE NINTH BOOK OF 
HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses I. ere U first made known ; 
Who tells the atera contention 
Hit powcrj did gainst the Cicout try ^ 
And thence to the Lotophagi 
EjLtends his coni^uest ^ and from them 
Assays the Cyclop Polyphcmc, 
And, by the crafts his wit» apply,, 
He puts him out his only eye. 

ANOTHER 

*IwTa. The strangely fed 
Lotophagj. 
The Ciconj fled. 
The Cyclop's eyc» 

Ulysses thuG resolvM the king's demands; 

* Aldnoue, in whom this empire standB, 

You should not of &o naturaJ right disherit 

Your princely feaat, as take from it the spirit. 

To hear a poet, that in accent brings 

The Gods* breasts down, and breathes them as 

he singSi 
Is sweet, and sacred ; nor can I conceive, 
In any common -weal, what more doth give 
Note of the just and blcRsed em per y, 
Than to see comfort universally lo 

Cheer up the people, when in every roof 
She gives observer b a most human proof 
Of men's contents. To see a neighbour's feast 
Adorn il through ; and thereat htM iVve \3t^^^ 
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Ulysses Of the divine Muae ; men in order set ; 

tells his jfl^ wine-pge waiting j tables crown M with meal, 
^^^•^^ Set close to guests that are to uae it skill'd ; 
The ctip-boards furDi&ht, and the cum itill 

^ fiird ; 
This shows, to my mind, most humanely fair. 
Nor should you, for me, still ihe heavenly air, ao 
That atirr'd my soul m ; for I loye auch tears 
As fall from fit notes, beaten through mine eari 
With repetitionB of what heaven hath done. 
And break from hearty apprehension 
Of God and goodness, though they shew my ill 
And therefore doth my mind excite me sdll, 
To teO my bleeding moan ; but much more now, 
To serve your pleasure, that to over-flow 
My tears with such cause may by sighs be dri?er, 
Though ne'er so much plagued I may seem 
by heaven. 30 

And now my name ; which way shall lead to all 
My mieerieB after, that their sounds may fall 
Through your ears also, and shew (having fled 
So much afHiction) first, who rests his head 
In your embraces, when, so far from home, 
I knew not where t* obtain it resting room« 

I am Ulysses Laertiades, 
The fear of all the world for policies ; 
For which my facts as high as heaven resound, 
I dwell in Ithaca, earth's most renown'd, ^ 
All over-shadowM with the shake-leaf hill, 
Tree-fam'd Neritus j whosi^ near confines fill 
Islands a number, well-inhabited, 
That under my observance taste their bread ; 
Dulichius, Sam OS, and the fuU-of-food 
Zacynthus, likewise grac'd with store of wood. 
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But Ithaca, though in the eeas it li^ 
Yet lies she so aloit, she casts her eye 
Quite over all the neighbour continent ; 
Far northward situate, and, being tent 50 

But little favour of the mom and sun, 
With barren rocks and cECs is OTer^ruo ; 
And yet of hardy youths a nurse of name ; 
Nor could I see a soil, where'er I came, 
More sweet and wishfuL Yet, from hence was I 
Withheld with honor by the Deity, 
Divine Calypso, in her cavy house, 
Enflam'd to make me her sole lord and spouse. 
Circe M^^ too, that knowing dame, 
Whose veins the like affections did en flame, 60 
Detain'd me likewise. But to neithcr'a love 
Could I be tempted j which doth well appro\'e. 
Nothing so sweet is as our country's earth, 
And joy of those from whom we claim our birth. 
Though roofs far richer we far off possess, 
Yet, from our oative, all our more is less. 

To which as I contended, I will teil 
The much-distresB-conferring facts that fell 
By Jove's divine prevention, since I set 
From ruin*d Troy my first foot in retreat. 70 

From Ilion, ill winds cast me on the coast 
The Cicons hold, where I employed mine hoBt 
For Ismarua, a city built just by 
My place of landing • of which Victory 
Made me cxpugner. I depcopled it, 
Slew all the men, and did their wives remit, 
With much spoil taken ; which we did divide, 
That none might need his part. I then applied 
All speed for flight ; but my command therein, 
FooU that they were, could no observance vdxk ^ 
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The Of many soldiers, who, with spoil fed bigh^ 
■ j^t* Would yet fill higher, and excessively 
Q^^f Fell to their wine, gave slaughter on the sliore 
Cloven-footed beeves and sheep in mighty store* 
In mean space, Cicons did to Cicons cry. 
When, of their nearest dwellers, instantly 
Many and better soldiers made strong head, 
That held tlie contineEt, and managed 
Their horse with high skill; on which 

would fight, 
When fittest cause servM, and again alight^ 
With fiooD seen rantage, and on foot contend. 
Their concourse Bwift i^as, and had never end ; 
As thick and sodain twa% as iowers and leaves 
Dark spring discovers, when she light receive 
And then began the hitter Fate of Joye 
To alter ua unhappy, which even strove 
To give m suff ranee* At our fleet we made 
Enforced stand ; and there did they invade 
Our thniBt-up forces | darts encountered darts,' 
With blows on both sides ; either making parts loo 
Good upon either, while the morning shone, 
And eacred day her bright increase held on, 
Though much out-matclit in number ; but as soon 
As Phoebus westward feDj the Cicone won 
Much hand of us} six proved soldiers fell, 
Of every ship, the rest they did compell 
To seek of Flight escape from Death and Fate, 
Thence sad in heart we aaiFd ; 
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Was something cheer'd, that {being over-maK 

so much 
In violent number) our retreat was such 
As sav'd 80 many. Our dear loss the less, 
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That they survivM, so tike for like success. 
Yet left we not the coast, before we caJl'd 
Home to our country-earth the soul 6 exhaJ'd 
Of all the friends the Cicons overcame. 
Thrice cali'd we on them by their ie?era] name. 
And then took leave- Then from the angry 

North 
Cloud-gathering Jove ^ dreadful storm cali'd forth 
Against our Davy,,cover'd shore and ^1 
With gloomy vapours. Night did headloag fail 
From frowning heaven. And then hurl'd here 

and there lai 

Was all our navy ; the rude winds did tear 
In three, in four parts, all their sails ; and down 
Driven under hatches were we, preat to drowo. 
Up rusht we yet again, and with tough hand 
(1 wo days, two nights, entoird) 'v^'e gat near land, 
Laboura and sorrows eating tip our minda. 
The third clear day yet, to more friendly winds 
We masts advanc'd, we whrte sails ipread, 

and sate* 
Fore winds and guides again did iterate 130 

Our ease and home-hopes ; which we clear had 

reacht, 
Had not, by chance, a aodain north-wind fetcht. 
With an extreme sea, quite about again 
Our whole endeavours, and our course constrain 
To giddy round, and with our bow'd satis greet 
Dreadful Maleia, calling back our fleet 
As far forth as Cytliera* Nbe days more 
Adverse winds toat me; and the tenth, the 

shore, 
Where dwelt the blossom -fed Lotophagi, 
I fetcht, fiesh water took in, instantly 140 
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With the Fell to our food aahip-boardj and then sent 
Lotus- Two of my choice men to the contiDCDt 
^t*^f^ (Adding a third, a herald) to discover 
What sort of people were the rulers over 

^^ The land next to us. Where, the first they i 

^B Were the Lotophagi, that made them eat 

^H Their country -diet, and rio ill intent 

^H Hid in their hearts to them ; and yet th' event 

^H To ill converted it, fofj having eat 

^1 Their dainty viands, they did quite forget 150 

iAs all men else that did but taste their feast) 
^^ bth coimtry-mcn and country, nor addrest 

^H Any return t' inform what sort of men 

^H Made fixt abode there, but would needs maint 

^H Abode themselves there, and eat that food ever. 

^H I made out after, and was fain to sever 

^H Th' enchanted knot by forcing their retreat, 

^H That striv'di and wept, and would not leav^^ 
^H their meat ^M 

^H For heaven itself. But, dragging them to fleet,^^ 

^H I wrapt in sure bands both their hands and feet, 

^H And cast them under hatchefi, and away 

^H Commanded all the rest without least stay, 

^H Lest they should taste the lote too, and forget 

^H With Huch strange raptures their despisM retreat. 
^H All then aboard, we beat the sea with oars, 

^H And still with sad hearts sail'd by out-way shores, 

^H Till th' out-lawM Cyclops' land we fetcht; a race 

^H Of proud-hv'd loiterers, that never sow, 

^H Nor put a plant in earth, nor use a plow, 

^H But trust in God for all things ; and their ear 

^H Unsown, unplowM, gives every offspring birth ; 

^H That other lands ha\ e ; wheat, and barley, vine 

^^^ That bear in goodly grapes delicious wines ; 
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Ajid JoTC sendu showers for alJ, No counsels The 

there, Cyclops' 

Nor counsel lers, nor Jaws ; but all men bear 
Their heads aloft on mountains, and those steep, 
And on their tops too ; and there houBes keep 
In vaulty caves, their households governed all 
By each man^s law, imposM in several, 
Nor wife, nor child awed, but as he thinks good, 
None for another caring* But there stood i8i 
Another little isle, well stor'd with wood, 
Betwixt this and the entry ; neither nigh 
The Cyclops' isle, nor yet far off doth lie. 
Men's want it suffered, but the men's supplies 
The goats made with their inarticulate cries. 
Goats beyond number this email island breeds, 
So tame, that no access disturbs their feeds, 
No hunters, that the tops of mountains scale, 
And rub through wocwis with toil, seek them 
at all. 190 

Nor is the soil with flocks fed down, nor plowM, 
Nor ever in it any seed was sowM. 
l^or place the neighbour Cyclops their delights 
Xn brave vermi lion-prow-dec kt ships ; nor 

Wrights 
Useful, and skilfuJ in such works as need 
Perfection to fhose trafficks that exceed 
Their natural confines, to fly out and ecc 
Cities of men, and take in mutually 
The prcase of others ; to themselves they live, 
And to their island that enough would give 200 
A good inhabitant ; and time of year 
Observe to all things art could order there. 
There, close upoo the sea, sweet meadows spring, 
That yet of fresh streams want no watjem^ 
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How To their soft hunhen^, but ofai^ccial yickh 
fertile Your yinea wouM be there; and your common fie] 
as tjhAt _g^,. gciitk work make for your plow» yet ba 
'* A Jofty harvest when you came to ehear ; 
For passing fat the soil is. In it He« 
A harbour so opportune, that no tie«, 
Halsers, or gables need, nor anchor a cast. 
Whom storms put iin there are with stay embrac*<l| 
Or to their full wills safe, or winds aspire 
To pilots' uses tlieir more quick desire. 
At entry of the haven, a silver ford 
Is from a rock- impressing fountain pourM, 
All set with sable poplars. And this port 
Were we arrivM at, by the sweet resort 
Of some God guiding us, for 'twas a night 
So ghastly dark all port was past our right, j. 
Clouds hid our ships, and would not let the mour. 
AflFord a beam to us, the whole iale won 
By not an eye of ours* None thought the blorc, 
That then was up, shov'd waves against the shore, 

I That then to an unmeasured height put on j 
We etil) at sea esteemed us, till alone 
Our fleet put in it self. And then were strook 
Our gathered sails ; our rest ashore wc took, 
And day expected. When the mom gave fut^ 
Wc rose, and walkt, and did the isle admire ; 730 
The Nymphs, Jove's daughters, putting up a herd 
Of mountain goats to us, to render cheer'd 
My fellow soldiers. To our fleet we flew. 
Our crooked bows took, long-pird darts, and dreir 
Ourselves in three parts out ; when, by the grace 
That God vouchsaft, we made a gainful chacct 
Twelve ships we had, and every ahip had nine 
Fat goats alloUed^ len o^l^ mine. 
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Thus all that day, eren till the eun wae set. The 

We sat and feasted, pleaeant wine and meat 340 Cyclops* 

Plenteously taking ; for we had not epent 

Our ruddy wine aship-board, eupplement 

Of large sort each man to his vessel drew, 

When we the sacred city overthrew 

That held tlie Cicone, Now then saw we near 

The Cyclops* late-prais*d island, and might hear 

The murmur of their aheep and goats, and see 

Their smokes ascend. The sun then set, and 

we, 
When night succeeded, took our rest ashore. 
And when the world the morning's farotir wore, 
I callM my friends to counceJ, charging them 25' 
To make stay there, while I took ship and stream, 
With some associates, and explored what men 
The neighbour isle held ; if of rude disdain, 
Churlish and tyrannous, or minds bewray M 
Pious and hospitable. Thus much said, 
I boarded, and commanded to ascend 
My friends and soldiers, to put off, and lend 
Way to our ship. They boarded, sate, and beat 
The old sea forth, till we might see the seat a6o 
The greatest Cyclop held for his abode, 
Which was a deef cave, near the common road 
Of ships that toucht there, thick with laurels 

spread, 
Where many sheep and goats lay sliadowed ; 
And, near to this, a hall of torn-up stone, 
High built with pines, that heaven and earth attonc^ 
And lofty-fronted oaks ; in which kept house 
A man in shape immane, and monster ous, 
Fed all his flocks alone, nor would afford 
Commerce with men, but had a wit abhorr'd, 370 
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Maro's His mind Ms body answering. Nor was he 
choke Like any man that food could possibly 
^^^^ Enliancc so hugely, but, beheld alone, 

Show'd like a steep hilVs top, all overgrown 
With trees and brambles ; little thought had 
Of 8uch vast objects. When, arriv'd so nigl 
Some of my lov'd friends I made stay aboard. 
To goard my fihip, and twelve with me I shor'tlj 
The choice of all* I took besides along 
A goat-skin flagon of wine, black and strong, add 
That Maro did present, Evantheus' son, ~ 

And priest to Phcebus, who had mansion 
In Thracim Ismartis (the town I took)- 
He gave it me, since I (with reverence strook 
Of his grave place, his wife and children's good) 
Freed all of violence. Amidst a wood. 
Sacred to Phoebus, stood his house ; from whence 
He fetcht me gifts of varied excellence ; 
Seven talents of fine gold ; a bowl all fram'd 
Of massy silver ; but his gift most famM 190 
Was twelve great vessels, fill'd with such rich wine 
As was incomaptiblc and divine. 
He kept it as his jewel, which none knew 
But he himself, his wife, and he that drew* 
It was so strong, that never any fill'd 
A cup, where that was but by drops instillM, 
And drunk it off, but twas before allay M 
With twenty parts in water ; yet so sway*d 
The spirit of that little, that the whole 
A sacred odour breath'd about the bowl. 
Had you the odour smelt and scent it cast. 
It would have vext you to forbear the taste. 
But then, the taste gain'd too, the spirit it wrough? 
To dare things high set up- an -end my thought. 
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Of this a huge great fiagon fiitj I bore, 
And, In a good large kiiapaack, victles store ; 
And iong*d to see tbis heap of fortitude, 
That so iUiterate was and upland rude 
That laws divine nor human he had learn*d. 
With speed we reacht the cayem ; nor diecem'd 
His presence there, his flocks he fed at field. 311 

Entring his den, each thing beheld did yield 
Our admiration ; shelves with cheeses heapt ; 
Sheds stuft with lambs and goata, distinctly kept, 
Distinct the biggeat, the more mean distinct, 
Distinct the youngest. And in their precinct, 
Proper and placeful, stood the troughs and pails, 
In which he milkM ; and what wae given at mealfl, 
Set up a creaming ; in the evening adll 
All scouring bright as dew upon the hill. 320 

Then were ray fellows instant to convey 
Kids, cheeses, lambs, aship-board, and away 
Sail the salt billow. I thought best not so, 
But better otherwise ; and first would know, 
What guest-gifts he would spare me* L ittle knew 
My friends on whom they would have preyM- 

His view 
Prov'd after, that his inwards were too rough 
For such bold usage. We were bold enough 
In what I BufFerM ; which was there to stay, 
Make Ere and feed there, though bear none away. 
There sate we, till we saw him feeding come, 331 
And on his neck a burthen lugging home, 
Most highly huge, of sere -wood, which the pile 
That fed his fire supplied all eupper-while. 
Down by his den he threw it, and up rose 
A tumult with the fall. Afraid, we close 
Withdrew our selves, while he into a cave 
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The Of huge receipt hia high-fed cattle 
Cyclops' All that he milkt ; the males he left withaot 
meeting m^ i^f^y roofs, that aJl bestrow'd about 340 
With ram s and bu c k-goats were. And then a rock 
He lift aloft, that damm'd up to his flock 
The door they enter'd ; twaH 80 hard to wield, 
That two-and-twenty waggooB, all four-wheerd, 
(Could they be loaded j and have teams that were 
Proportioned to them) could not atir it there. 
Thus making surej he kneelM and milkt his ewc«, 
And braying goats, with all a milker' a dues ; 
Then let in all their young- Then quick did dress 
His half milk up for cheeset and in a press 350 
Of wicker press'd it ; put in bowls the rest. 
To drink and eat, and serve his supping feast* 
All works dispatcht thus, he began his fire ; 
Which blown, he aaw ua, and did thus enquire : 
" Ho I gueftts 1 What are ye ? Whence ml 
ye these seas ^ 
Traffick, or rove ye, and like thieves oppreM 
Poor strange adventurers, exposing so 
Your souls to danger, and your lives to woe ? 

This utter'd he, when fear from our hearts took 
The very lifci to be so thunder-itrook 360 

With such a voice, and such a monster see ; 
But thus I answer'd : ** Erring Grecians, we 
From Troy were turning homewards, but by for< 
Of adverse winds, in far diverted course. 
Such unknown ways took, and on rude seas t 
As Jove decreed, are cast upon this coast. 
Of Agamemnon, famous Atxeus' son, 
We boast our selvea the soldiers ; who hath 
Renown) that reacheth heaven, to overthrow 
So great a city, and to ruin so 370 
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So many nations. Yet at: thy knees tie He 

Our prostrate bosoms, forc'd with prayers to try ^^^'JJJ* 

If any hospitable right, or boon 

Of other nature, such as have t>een won 

By Jaws of other houses, thou wilt give. 

Reverence the Gods, thou greatst of all that live. 

We suppliants are j and hospitable Jove 

Pours wreak on all whom prayers want power 

to move, 
And with their plagues together will provide 
That humble guests shall have their wants 

supplied." 380 

He cruelly anawer'd ; ** thou fool," said he, 
" To come so far, and to importune me 
With any God's fear, or observed love ! 
We Cyclops care not for your goat-fed Jove, 
Nor other Blest ones ; we are better far. 
To Jove himself dare I bid open war j 
To thee, and all thy fellows, if I please. 
But tell mej where *s the ship, that by the seaa 
Hath brought thee hither ? If far off, or near. 
Inform me quickly." These his temptinga were ; 
But I too much knew not to know his mind, 391 
And craft with craft paid, telling him " the wind 

i Thrust up from sea by Him that shakes the shore ) 
lad dasht our «hjps against his rocks, and tore 
Her ribs in pieces close upoa his coast, 
And we from high wrack sav'd, the rest were loHt." 

He answer'd nothing, but rusht in, and took 
Two of my fellows up from earth, and strook 
Their brains against it. L ike two whelps they flew 
About his shoulders, and did all embrue 400 
The blushing earth. No motmtain lion tore 
Two lambs so sternly, lapt up all their gore 
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Their Guaht from their torn-up bodies, limb by lirab 
evil case (Trembling with life yet) ravisht into him. 

^ci e Both flesh aQd marrow- stuffed bones he eatp 

' And even th' uncleanued entrails made liis meat 
We, weepings cast our hands to heaven, to view 

^m A sight so horrid. Desperation flew, 

^m With all our after livea, to instant death, 

^M In aiir belier'd destruction. But when breath 410 

^B The fury of hie appetite had goty 

^M Because the gulf his beJJy reach t his throat, 

^1 Man^B £eahj and goat^G milk, laying layer on layeTt 

^H Till near chokt up was all the psB for air, 

^m Along his deo^ amongst his cattki down 

^1 He ruaht, and streakt him. When my mind 
^M was grown 

^M Desperate to step iO| draw my sword, and part 

^B Hia boEom where the strings about the heart 

H Circle the liver, and add strength of hand. 

H But that rash thought, more stay'd, did counter- 
^H mand, 430 

^m For there we all had prieht, ^ince it past 

^B Our powers to lift aside a log so vast, 

^m As barr'd all outscape ; and 80 sigh'd away 

^M The thought all night, expecting active day. 

^B Which come, he first of all his fire enflaniea, 

^m Then milks his goats and ewee, tlien to their dam« 

^1 Lets in their young, and, wondrous orderly, 

^m With manly haste dispatcht his housewifery. M 

^H Then to his breakfast, to which other two I 

^B Of my poor friends went ; which eat, out then m 

^M His herds and fat flocke, Hghtly putting by jM 

^M The churlish bar^ and clos'd it instantly ; ■ 

^m For both those works with ease as much he difl 

H As you would ope and shut your quiver lid. I 
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With fitorma of whistlings then his flock hedrave The 
Up to the moimtains ; and occasion gave ^Iiih of 

For me to use my wita, which to their height ** *^j 
I striv'd to screw up, that a vengeance might 
By some means fail from theace, and Pallas now 
Afford a full ear to my neediest vow. 440 

This then my thoughts preferred : A huge club 

lay 
Close by his milk-house, which was now in way 
To dry and eeasooj being ao olive*trce 
Which late he fell'dj and, being green, must be 
Made lighter for his manage* Twas so vast, 
That we resembled it to some fit mast. 
To serve a ship of burthen that was driven 
With twenty oare, and had a bigness given 
To bear a huge sea. Full so thick, so tall, 
We judgM this club j which I, in part, hew*d 
smaU, 450 

And cut a fathom oC The piece I gave 
Amongst ray soldiers, to take down, and ahave ; 
Which done, I sharpen' d it at top, and then. 
Hardened in fire, I hid it in the den 
Within a nasty dunghill reeking there, 
Thick, and so moist it issued everywhere. 
Then made I lots cast by my friends to try 
Whose fortune serv'd to dare the borM-out eye 
Of that man-eater ; and the lot did fail 
On four I wisht to make my aid of al!, (60 

And I the fift made, chosen like the rest. 

Then came the even, and he came from the feast 
Of his fat cattle, drave in all, nor kept 
One male abroad j if, or his memory slept 
By Gods' direct will, or of purpo#e was 
His driving in of all then, doth sur^a^ft 
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Cyclop® My comprehension. But he closM again 
^f^^ The mighty bar, milkt, and did Btill maintain 
""* ' All other observation as before. 

His work all done, two of my fioldiera more 470 
At once he snatcht up, and to Bupper went* 
Then dar'd I words to him, and did present 
A bowl of wine, with these words : ** Cyclop I take 
A bowl of wine, from my hand, that may make 
Way for the man 'a flesh thou hast eat, and show 
What drink our ship held 1 which in sacred vow 
I offer to thee to take roth on me 
In my dismission home. Thy rages be 
Now no more sufferable* How shall men, 
Mad and inhuman chat thou art, again 48^ 

Greet thy abode, and get thy actiona grace, 
If thus thou ragestp and eatst up their race,** 

He took, and drunk, and vehemently joy'd 
To taste the sweet cup ; and again employ'd 
My flagon's powers, entreating more, and saldl 
** Good guest, again afford my taste thy aid, 
And let me know thy name, and quickly now^ 
That in thy recompense I may bestow 
A hospitable gift on thy desert. 
And such a one as shall rejoice thy heart. 49B 
For to the Cyclops too the gentle earth 
Bears generous wine, and Jove augments her l«rth, 
In store of such, with showers ; but this rich win^ 
Fell from the river, that is mere divine, 
Of nectar and ambrosia,** This again 
I gave him, and again ; nor could the fool abstain, 
But drunk as often. When the noble juice 
Had wrought upon his spirit, I then gave use 
To fairer language, saying : ** Cyclop ! now, 
Ai? thou demand 9t^ I'll tell my name, do thou 
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Make good thy hospitable gift to me. The 

My name is No-man ; No-man each degree blinding 

Of friends, as well as parenta, call my name," r dona 

He answer'd, aa his crixel soul became : 

** No-man I Til eat thee last of all thy friends j 

And this is that in which so much amends 

I vow'd to thy deservings, thus shall be 

My hospitable gift made good to thee.*' 

This said, he upwards fell, but then bent round 

His fleshy neck ; and Sleep, with all crowns 

crowned, 510 

Subdued the savage- From his throat brake out 
My wine, with man's-fiesh gobbets, like a spout, 
W^hcn, loaded with his cups, he lay and snor*cl ; 
And then took I the club's end up, and gor'd 
The burning coal-heap, that the point nrught heat ; 
Coniirm'd my fellow's minda, lest Fear should let 
Their yow'd assay, and make them fly my aid. 
Straight was the olive-lever, T had laid 
Amidst the huge fire to get hardning, hot, 
And glow'd extremely, though 'twas green j 

which got 520 

From forth the cinders, close about me stood 
My hardy friends ; but that which did the good 
Was God's good inspirati6Dj that gave 
A spirit beyond the spirit they us'd to have ; 
Who took the olive spar, made keen before, 
And plung'd it in his eye, and up I bore, 
Bent to the top close, and helpt pour it in. 
With all my forceB* And as you have seen 
A ship-wright bore a naval beam, he oft 
Thrusts at the auger's froofe, works still aloft, 530 
And at the shank help others, with a cord 
Wound round about to make it sooner bo^*d^ 
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Ulysses^ All plying i:iie round still ; bo into his eye 

trick *j*\^^ g^fj stake we labour 'd to imply < 

Out gusht the blood that scaldedj his eye-ball 
Thnist out a flaming vapour, that scorcht all 
His browB aiid eye-lids, his cye-Btriogs did cracky 
Aa ID the sharp and burning rafter brake. 
And as a smith, to harden any tool, 
Broad axe, or mattock, in Ms trough dotb cool 540 
The red-hot substance, that so fervent is 
It makes the cold wave straight to seethe and hiss 
So sod and hies'd his eye about the stake. 
He roared withal, and all his cavern brake 
In clapG like thunder. We did frighted fly, 
Dieperst in corners* He from forth his eye 
The fixed stake pluckt ; after which the blood 
FJow'd freshly forth ; and, mad, he huri'd 

wood 
About his hovel. Out he then did cry 
For other Cyclops, that in caverns by 550 

Upon a windy promontory dwell'd ; 
Who, hearing how impetuously he yell'd, 
Rusht every way about him, and enquir'd» 
What ill aflicted him, that he exepir'd 
Such horrid clamourB, and in sacred Night 
To break their sleeps so ? Askt him, if lus firi] 
Came from some mortal that his flocks had driven? 
Or if by craft, or might, his death were given ? 
He answered from his den : <* By craft, nor migbt* 
No- man hath given me death.*' They 

said right, 
' If no man hurt thee, and thy self alone, 
That which ia done to thee by Jove is done ; 
And what great Jove inflicts no man can fly. 
Priiy to thy Father yci, a Deity, 
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Thus tfJbt tktf, 

' bcaDi ^^A joy va^ ^hx. W9 wA WKf irfc 
cacoenr gJsbj i 

^u!: iii the door sae^ I w iiy if ^ |f lie cudM 

L, LOiHeiifliii^ ^OTg I ctniid nt^^em 
IjF itieiA 2t ' " deatb so emtoeot 

I ^!&c wDcf T tf^t-^ 

EBiMy moK ni, ZT ^ ^T there* 

^do^ sixff^KL like s Tioie: bear. $1^ 

p ivtik tini leani'd'irwnliarnr <fir? ^'^^^ 

MC ioi isDj, tiir two 1 
■/■firih tBiir rftiie aau 

Bi jiif nd- wool puy <i 4U 




^ti^, H«, tf> wRs^ ^oidfa^iL, 
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Cyclops The backa felt, as they past, of those male 
and the dams, 

ram q^q^^ [q^i j believing, we would ride his raros 1 
Nor ever knew that any of them bore 

Upon his belly any man before. 6od 

The last ram came to pass him, with his wool 
And me together loaded to the full, 
For there did I hang ; and that ram he stayM, 
And rae withal had in his hands, my head 
Troubled the while, not causelessly, nor Jeaat. 
This ram he gfop't, and talkt to ; *• Lazy beast 1 
Why last art thou now ? Thou hast never us'd 
To lag thus hindmost, but atiil first hast bruis'cl 
The tender blossom of a flower, and held 
State in thy stepe, both to the flood and field, 6io 
First still at fold at even, now last remain ? 
Dost thou not wish I had mine eye again. 
Which that abhorrM man No-man did put out, 
Assisted by his execrable rout. 
When he had wrought me down with wioci^ 

But he 
Muat not escape my wreak so cunningly. 
I would to heaven thou knewst, and could but 

speaki 
To tell me where he liirks now ! I would break 
His brain about my cave, strew'd here and there, 
To ease my heart of those foul ills^ that were 6ao 
Th' inflicdons of a man I priz'd at noughL" 

Thus let he him abroad ; when I, once brought 
A little from his hold, myself first looe'd. 
And next my friends. Then drare we, 

disposMp 
H!l straight-legg'd fat fleece-bearers over land, 
ETea till they aD were in my ship's command 
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And to our lov'd friends show'd our pray*<i-for UlysBci 

flight, ^inits 

Eflcapt from death. But, for our loss, outright 
They brake In tears ; which with a look I itayM, 
And bade them take our boot in. They obey*d, 
And up we all went, sate, and usM our oars, 631 
But having left as far the savage efeoree 
As one might hear a voice ^ we then might see 
The Cyclop at the haven i when initantly 
I Btay^d our oare^ and this iosultance ug'd : 
" Cyclop 1 thou ahouldfit not have bo much abus'd 
Thy monstrous forcee, to oppose their least 
Against a man immartial, aod a guest. 
And eat his fellows. Thou mightst know there 

were 
Some ills behind, rude swain » for thee to bear, 640 
That fear'd not to devour thy guests, and break 
All laws of humans. Jove sends therefore wreak, 
And all the Gods, by me," This blew the more 
His burning fury ; wlien the top he tore 
From oiF a huge rock, and so right a throw 
Made at our ship, that just before the prow 
It overflew and feil| mist mast and all 
Exceeding little j but about the fall 
So fierce a wave it rais'd, that back it bore 
Our ship so far, it almost toucht the shore, 650 
A bead-hook then, a far -ex tended one, 
I snatcht up, thrust hard, and so set us gone 
Some little way ; and straight commanded all 
To help me with their oars, on pain to fall 
Again on our confusion. But a sign 
I with my head made, and their oars were mine 
In all performance. When we off were set, 
(Then first, twice further) my heart was so great, 
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And tetis It would again provoke him, but my men 
hifi name Qei all sides rusht about me, to contaiDj 660 

And said : " Unhappy ! why will you proTokc 
A man so rude, that with so dead a stroke, 
GiYeo with his rock-dart, made the sea thrust back 
Our ship so far, aod near hand forced our wrack ? 
Should he again but hear your voice resound, 
And any word reach, thereby would be found 
His dart*B direction, which would, in his fall, 
Crush piece-meal us, quite split our ship and all; 
So much dart wields the monster/' T.' 

urg^d they 
Impossible things, in fear ; but I gave way 
To that wrath which so long I held deprest, 
By great Necessity coni^uer'd, in my breast 
" Cyclop I if any ask thee, who imposM 
Th* unsightly blemish that thine eye enclo«'d, 
Say that Ul yeses, old Laertes* son, 
Whose seat is Ithaca, and who hath won 
Surname of City-razer, borM it out," 

At this, he bray'd so loud, that round about 
He drave affrighted echos through the air. 
And said : **0 beast i I was premonisht feir, 680 
By aged prophecy, in one that was 
A great and good man, this should come to passj 
And how tie prov*d now ! Augur Tel emus, 
Sumam'd Eurymides (that spent wkh ub 
His age in augury, and did exceed 
In all presage of truth) said all this deed 
Should this event take, authorM by the hand 
Of one Ulysses, who I thought was mann'd 
With great and goodly personage, and bore 
A virtue answerable ; and this shore 
Should shake with weight of such a conqueror f 
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When now a, weakling came, a dwarfy thing, 
A thing of nothing ; who yet wit did bring, 
That brought eupply to all, and with his wine 
Put out the flame where all my light did shine. 
Come, land again, Ulysses I that my hand 
May guest-rites give thee, and the great command, 
That Neptune haih at aea, I may convert 
To the deducdon where abides thy heart. 
With my soEcitingi, whose son I am, 700 

And whose fame boasts to bear my father's 

name. 
Nor think my hurt offends nac, for my sire 
Can soon re-poBe in it the visual £re, 
At hia free pleasure ; which no power beside 
Can boast, of men, or of the Deified," 

I answerM : ** Would to God I could compell 
Both life and soul from thee, and Bend to hell 
Those spoils of nature I Hardly Neptune then 
Could cure thy hurt, and give thee aJl again," 

Then flew fierce vows to Neptune, both his 
hands 710 

To star-borne heaven cast : " O thou that all lands 
Girdst in thy ambient circle, and in air 
Shak'st the curlM tresses of thy sapphire hair. 
If I be thine, or thou mayst justly vaunt 
Thou art my father, hear rae now, and grant 
That this Ulysses, old Laertes' son, 
That dwells in Ithaca, and name hath won 
Of City-ruiner, may never reach 
His natural region. Or if to fetch 
That, and the sight of his fair roofs and friends, 
Be fatal to him, let him that amends yst 

For all his miseries, long time and ill, 
Smart for, and fail of; nor that fate fulfdl. 



He 

curses 

Ulysses 
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'1 

ray «H 

St, the day ^ 

4 



They Till all hie foldiers quite arc cast away 
make the In others' Bhip«, And when, at last, the day 
'^^1 Of his aole-Jaoding shall his dwelliDg show. 
Let Detriment prepare him wrooga enow/* 
Thus pray'd he Neptune; who, his 
appeared, 
And ail Mb prayer to every syllable heard. 
But then a rock, in Bize more amplified 
Thau first, he raviaht to hira, and implied 
A dismal strength in it, when, wheel* d about, 
He sent it after ua ; nor flew it out 
From any blind aim, for a tittle pass 
Beyond our fore-deck from the fall there was, 
With which the eea our ship gave back upon, 
And shrunk up into billows from the stone. 
Our ship again repelling, near aa near 
The shore aa first. But then our rowers wc 
Being waro'd, more arm'd, and strong] 

BtemraM the Hood 
That bore back on ua, till our ship made good 
The other island, where our whole fleet lay, 
In which our friends lay mourning for our stay, 
And ev^ery minute lookt when we should land. 
Where, now arrived, we drew up to the sand, 
The Cy clop's sheep dividing, that none there 
Of all our privates might be wrung, and bear 
Too much on pwer. The rara yet was alone 
By all my fiiends made all my portion 
Above all others ; and I made him then 
A sacrifice for me and all my men 
To cloud- compelling Jove that all commands, 
To whom I burn'd the thighs ; but my sad 
E.ecciv'd no grace from him, who studied ho^ 
To offer men and fleet to overthrow. 
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All day, till sun-set^ yet, we sate and eat. They 
And liberal store took in of wine and meat. ^^ *^^y 
The sun then down, and place resigned to shade, 
We slept. Mom came, my men I rais'd, and 

made 
All go aboard, weigh anchor, and away. 760 
They boarded, sate, and beat the aged sea ; 
And forth we made sail, sad for loss before, 
And yet had comfort since we lost no more.' 
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HOMER'S ODYSSEY 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysies now relates to us 
The grace he had with /Eolut, 
Great Guardiaa of the hollow Windi ■ 
Which in, a leather bag he bindi, 
And give* Ulyssca j all but one, 
Which Zephyr wai^ who fiU'd ilonc 
Ulysies'^ lalls^ Tlie bag once seen. 
While he skpc, hy Ulysses' men, 
They thinking it did gold inclofte, 
To find it, all the wiada did loote, 
Who back Aew to their ^ard again. 
Forth saii'd he j and did next attaiti 
To where the Lxstrygooiant dwell. 
Where he eleven «hipj lost, and fell 
On the JEx^in coast, whose shore 
He sends Euryloehtis t' explore, 
Dividing with him half his men. 
Who go, and turn no more again, 
All, save Eurylochus, to swine 
By Circe turned. Their stays incline 
Ulysses to their search ; who got 
Of Mercury an antidote, 
Which mol^ was, gainst Circe** charmit 
AntI BO avoids his soldiers* harms, 
A year with Circe all remain^ 
And then their native fomu regdn. 
On ntter ahorca a tlwie they dwell, 
WhUe tthacus descends to hell. 



Kdmra. 



US 



ANOTHER 

Great ^olus, 

And Circe, frienif^ 
Fmdi Ithncus j 

Ami \i%{\ d«ccnd*. 
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* To the jEolian island we attain'd, The hag 

That swum about stiJJ on the sea, where reiga'd of winds 

The God-lov'd JEolm Hippotades. 

A wail of steel it had ; aod in the seas 

A wave- beat-smooth rock mov'd about the wall. 

Twelve children in his houee imperial 

Were born to him ; of which six daughters were, 

And mx were sons, that youth^e sweet flower 

did bear. 
HiB daughters to his sons he gave aa wives ; 
Who spent In feastfiiU comforts all their liveB, ro 
Close seated by their sire and his grave spouse. 
Past n timber were the dishes that the house 
Made ever savour j and still fiill the hall 
As long as day shin*d ; in the night-time, all 
Slept with their chaste wives, each his fair 

carv'd bed 
Most richly furaisht ; and this life thej led. 
We reacht the city and fair roofs of theecj 
Where, a whole moneth's time, all things that 

might please 
The king vouchsaft us ; of great Troy inquired. 
The Grecian fleet, and how the Greeks retir'd. 
To all which I gave answer as hehov'd* 21 

The fit time come when I dismission mov'd, 
He nothing would deny me, but addrest 
My pass with such a bounty, as might best 
Teach me contentment ; for he did enfold 
Within an ox-hide, ila/d at nine years old, 
All th' airy blasts that were of stormy kinds. 
Saturnius made him Steward of his Winds, 
And gave him power to raise and to assuage. 
And these he gave me, curb'd thus of their rage. 
Which in a glittering silver band I bound, 31 
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The And hung-up m my ship, eoclos'd ro round 
crew That no egreSBion any breath could lind ; 
<^P^.t^s Ooly he left abroad the Western Wind, 
wm ' ag >n^^ gpeed our ships and as with blasts secure. 
But our securitiefs made all unsure ; 
Nor could he consummate our course alone. 
When all the rest had got egreasi6n« 
Which thus succeeded ; Nine whole days and 

eights 
We sail'd in safety ; and the tenth, the lights 40 
Borne on our country-earth we might descry, 
So near we drew ; and yet even then fell I, 
Being overwatcht, into a fatal sleep, 
For I would suffer no man else to keep 
The foot that ruFd my vessel's course, to lead 
The faster home. My friends then Envy fed ^ 
About the bag I hung up, and suppos'd 
That gold and silver I had there enclos'd, 
As gift from ^olufl, and said : ** O heaven ! 
What grace and grave price is by all men given 
To our commander ! Whatsoever coast 51 
Or town he comes to> how much he engrost 
Of fair and precious prey^ and brought from Troy! 
We the same voyage went, and yet enjoy 
In our return these empty hands for alU 
Tliifi bag, now, ^olus was so liberal 
To make a guest-gift to him ; let us try 
Of what consists the fair-bound treasury. 
And how much gold and silver it contains." 
/// counsel pretent approbation gains. 
They op'd the bag, and out the vapours brakcj 
When instant tempest did our vessel take, 
That bore us back to »ea, to mourn anew 
Our absent country. Up amaz'd I flew, 





HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 



And desperate things diBcourst; if I should cast Ulysses 



Myself to ruin in the seas, or taste 
Amongst the living more moan, and sustain ? 
Silent, I did so, and lay hid again 
Beneath the hatcheSj while an ill wind took 
My ships back to ^olia, my men strook 70 
With woe enough. We purapt and landed 

then, 
Took food, for all this ; and of all my men 
I took a herald to me, and away 
Went to the court of JEoluSj where they 
Were feasting still ; he, wife, and children, set 
Together dose. We would not at their meat 
Thrust in ; but humbly on the threshold sat. 
He then^ araaz'd, my presence wonder *d at. 
And caird to me : " Ulysses ! How thus back 
Art thou arriT*d here ? What foul spirit brake 
Into thy bosom, to retire thee thus ? Bi 

We thought we had deduction curious 
Giv'n thee before, to reach thy shore and home j 
Did it not hke thee ? " I, even overcome 
With worthy sorrow, answered : " My ill men 
Have done me mischief, and to them hath been 
My sleep th' unhappy motive | but do you. 
Dearest of friends, deign succour to my vow. 
Your powers command it.*' Thus endeaTOur'd I 
With soft speech to repair my misery. 90 

The rest with ruth sat dumb. But thus spake he : 
** A vaunt, and quickly quit my land of thee, 
Thou worst of all that breathe. It fits not me 
To convoy, and take in, whom heavens expose* 
Away, and with thee go the worst of woes. 
That seek' St my friendship, and the Gods thy 
foes,*' 
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The Thus he dismist me aigliing. Forth we 

lan^ sail'd, 

mid*'"'^ht ^^ ^^'^^^ afflicted* And now wholly faiPd 

^^15 Tlie minds my men suBtain'd, go spent they were 

With toOing at their oara, and worse did bear loo 

Their growing labours ; and they caused their 

grought 
By self-wiird follieaj nor now ever thought 
To see their country more. Six nights and dap 
We saird ; the seventh we saw fair Lames raise 
Her lofty towers, the Lsesirygonian state 
That bears her ports so far disterminate ; 
Where shepherd shepherd calk out, he at home" 
Is caird out by the other that doth come 
From charge abroad, and then goes he to Bleep» 
The other issuing ; he whose turn doth keep i 
The night observance hath his double hire. 
Since day and night in equal length expire 
About that region, and the night's watch weighM 
At twice the day's ward, since the charge that's 

laid 
Upon the nights-man (^besides breach of sleep) 
Exceeds the daya-man s ; for one oxen keep, 
The other sheep. But when the haven we found, 
(Exceeding famous, and environ'd round 
With one continuate rock, which so much bent 
That both ends almost met, so prominent t«o 
They were, and made the haven^a mouth passing 

strait) 
Our whole fleet in we got ; in whose receipt 
Our ships lay anchorM close. Nor needed ' 
Fear harm on any stays, Tranquillity 
So purely sat there, that waves great nor «ma 
Did ever rise to any height at all. 
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And yet would I no entry make, byt stay'd 
Alone without the haveo> and thence eurvay'd. 
From out a lofty watch-tower raiBetl there. 
The country round about; nor anywhere 130 
The work of man or beaet appeared to me, 
OnJy a smoke from earth break I might see, 
I then made choice of two, and added more, 
A herald for associate, to explore 
What sort of men IWd there. They went, 

and saw 
A beaten way, through which carts m'd to draw 
Wood from the high hills to the town, and met 
A maid without the port, about to get 
Some near spring-water* She the daughter was 
Of mighty L^strygonian Antiphaa, 140 

And to the clear spring call'd Artacia went, 
To which the whoJe town for their water sent* 
To her they came, and askt who goTcrn'd there, 
And what the people whom he ordered were ? 
She answer- d not, but led them through the port, 
As making haste to show her father's court. 
Where enter'd, they beheld, to their affright, 
A woman like a mountain-top in height, 
Who nisht abroad, and firom the council-place 
Call'd home her horrid husband Antiph^. 150 
Who, deadly-minded, straight he snatcht up one, 
And fell to supper. Both the rest were gone ; 
And to the fleet came. Antiphaa a cry 
Drave through the city ; which heard, instantly 
This way and that innumerable iorta. 
Not men, but giants, issued through the porta, 
And mighty flints from rocks tore, which they 

threw 
Amongst our ships ; through which an ill noiae tl^'w 



The 

giajit 

cannibaU 



THE TENTH BOOK OF 




3X8 



One ship Of shiver'd eJiips, and life-expiring men, 
escapes That were, like fishes, by the monsters slain, i6o 
And borne to sad feast. While they slaugbter'i 

these. 
That were engaged in all th* adTantages 
The close-mouth*d and most dead-calm hav( 

could give^ 
I, that without lay, made some means to live, 
My sword drew, cut my gables, and to oars 
Set all ray men; and, from the plagues those shores 
Let fly amongst us, we made haste to fly, ~ 
My men close working as men loth to die. 
My ship flew freely olF; but theirs that Jay 
On heaps in harbours could enforce no way 170 
Through these stern fates that had engag'd them 

there. 
Forth our sad remnant sai1*d, yet Btill retainM 
The joys of men, that our poor few remain'd 

Then to the iele JEaca we attained. 
Where fair-hair'd, dreadful, eloquent Cin 

reignM, 
jEsEta's sister both by dame and sire, 
Both daughters to Heaven's man-enlightninj 

Fire, 
And Perse, whom Oceanus begat. 
The ship-fit port here soon we landed at, 
Some God directing us. Two days, two nigi 
We lay here pining in the fatal spights 
Of toil and sorrow ; but the next third day 
When fair Aurora had informed, quick way 
I made out of my ship, my sword and lance 
Took for my surer guide, and made advance 
Up to a prospect ; I assay to see 
The works of men^ or hear mortal ity 
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Exspire a voice. When I had clinib'd a height, Ulysses 

Rough and right hardly acceBsible, I might i'^^' * 

Behold from Circe's house j that in a grove 190 

Set thick with trees stood, a bright vapour niove- 

1 then grew curious in my thought to try 

Some fit inquiry, when so ffprltely fly 

I saw the yellow smoke ; but my discourse 

A fir&t retiring to my ship gave force, 

To give my men their dinner, and to send 

(Before th' adventure of myself) some friend* 

Being near my ship, of one so desolate 

Some God had pity, and would recreate 

My woes a little, putting up to me too 

A great and liigh-palm'd hart, that (fatally, 

Just in my way it self to taste a flood) 

Was then descending ; the sun heat had sore 

Importuned him, besides the temperature 

His natural heat gave. Howsoever, I 

Made up to him, and let my javelin fly, 

That struck him through the mid-part of his chine, 

And made him, braying, in the dust confine 

His flying forces* Forth his spirit flew j 

When I eteptin, and from the death's wound drew 

My shrewdly- bitten lance j there let him tie an 

Till I, of cut-up osiers, did imply 

A withe a fathom long, with which his feet 

I made together in a sure league meet, 

Stoopt under him, and to my neck I heav'd 

The mighty burden, of which I received 

A good part on my lance, for else I could 

By no means with one hand alone uphold 

(Join'd with one shoulder) such a deathfull load. 

And so, to both my shoulders, both hands stood 

Needful assistants ; for it was a deer *ii 
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They Goodly-weO-grown- 
make near 



When (coming soniethiog 



^3 ^ I 



foTM^ ^^h^^^ ^^^ ^y «h*pO I c^t it down, and rcar'd 
nonce ^^Y fiends with kind words ; whom by name I 
cheered. 
In note particular, and said ; " See, friends, 
We will not yet to Pluto's house ; our ends 
Shall not be hastened, though we be declin'd 
In cay Be of comfort, till the day designed 
By Fate's lixt linger. Come, as long as food 
Or wine lasts in our tihip, let 's spirit our blood, 
And quit our c^-e aud huoger both in one." 231 

This said, they frolickt, came, and lookt u] 
With admiration the huge-bodied beast ; 
And when their first-serv'd eyea had done their 

feast. 
They washt, and made a to-be-strivM-for meal 
In point of honour. On which all did dwell 
The whole day long* And, to our venison's store, 
We added wine till we could wish no more. 

Sun set, and darkness up, we slept, till light 
Put darkness down ; and then did I excite 240 
Myfriendsto counsel, uttering this: "Now, friends, 
Afford unpassiooate ear ; though ill Fate lcn( 
So good cause to your passion, no man knows 
The reason whence and how the darkness grows" 
The reason how the mom is thus begun j 
The reason how the man -en lightning sun 
Dives under earth ; the reason how again 
He rears his golden head. Those counsels, tb 
That pass our comprehension, we must leave 
To him that knows their causes ; and receive 
Direction from him in our acts, as far 
As he shall please to make them reguJax, 



nds, 
idnd 

wss 1 




HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 




And stoop them to our reason. In our state Ulyasca 
What then behovea ua ? Can we estimate, proposes 

With all our counsels, where we are ? Or know Jj?-.?^' 
(Without inetruction, past our own ekills) how, 
Put off from hence, to steer our course the more ? 
I think we can not. We must then explore 
These parts for information ; in which way 
We thus far are : Last morn I might display aGo 
(From off a high-raie'd cliff) an island lie 
Girt with th' unmeasur'd sea, and is so nigh 
That in the midst I saw the smoke arise 
Through tufts of trees. This rests then to advise. 
Who shall explore this ? " This struck dead 

their hearts, 
Remembring the most execrable parts 
That Lffistrygonian Antiphas had play'd, 
And that foul Cyclop that their fellows bray'd 
Betwixt his jaws ; which movM them so, they 

cried. 
But idle tears had never wants supplied* ^q 
I in two paits divided aU, and gave 
To either part his captain. I must have 
The charge of one ; and one of God- like look, 
Em-ylochus, the other. Lots we shook. 
Put in a casque together, which of us 
Should lead th' attempt ; and twas EurylochuSi 
He freely went^ with two-and-twenty more ; 
All which took leave with tears ; and our eyes wore 
The same wet badge of weak humanity. 
These in a dale did Circe's house descry, 380 
Of bright stone built, in a conspicuous way. 
Before her gates hiJl-woIves, and lions, lay \ 
Which with her virtuouR drugs so tame she ma^Ir* 
That wolf nor lion would one man invade 
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The With any violence, but all arose, 

tame Their huge long tails wagg'd, and in fawns would 

^"^^ close 

beasts *-iy«e, 

As loving doga, when masters bring them home 
R clicks of feast, in all observance come. 
And soothe their entries with their fawns and 
_ boundiy 

■ All guests still bringing some BcrapA for their 
B hounds ; 990 
I So> on these raen, the wolves and lioni rampt, 

■ Their horrid pawe set up. Their ejMrits were 

■ dampt 

I To see fiuch monstrous kindnes&i stayed at gat^ 

I And heard within the Goddess elevate 

I A voice divine, as at her web she wrought, 

■ Subtle^ and glorious^ and past earthly thought, 

■ As all the housewiferies of Deitiea are. 
I To hear a voice so r a vr shingly rare^ 
I Polite 8 (one exceeding dear to me, 
I A prince of men, and of no mean degree 

■ In knowing vertue, in all acts whose mind 
I Discreet cares all ways us'd to turn, and wind) 
I Was yet surprised with it, and said : ** O friend^ 

■ Some one abides within here, that conmiends 

■ The place to us, and breathes a voice divine, 

I As she some web wrought, or her spindle's twine 

I She cherisht with her song ; the pavement rings 

I With imitation of the tunes she sings. J 

■ Some woman, or aome Goddess, tis. Assay I 
I To see with knocking.'' Thus said he, anA 

■ Both knockt, and call'd i and straight Im 

■ shining gates m 
I 5he open'd, issuing, bade them in to cates* I 
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Ledf and unwise, they followed i all but one^ 
Which was Eurylochus, who stood alone 



Circe 

trans- 

Without the gates, suspicious of a sleight. ^iS^rs * 

They enter'd, she made sit ; and her deceit into 
She cloakt with thrones, and goodly chairs swine 

of state ; 
Set herby honey, and the delicate 
Wine brought from Smyrna, to them ; meal 

and cheese; 
But haimful venoms she commixt with these, 320 
That made their country vanish from their thought. 
Which eat, she toucht them with a rod that 

wrought 
Their transformation far past human wonts ; 
Swine's snouts, swine's bodies took thcy> bristles, 

grunts, 
But still retain'd the souls they had before. 
Which made them mourn their bodies' change 

the more. 
She shut them straight in styes, and gave them meal, 
Oak-mast, and beech, and cornel-fruit, they eat, 
Groveling like swine on earth, in foulest sort. 
Eurylochus straight hasted the report 330 

Of this his fellows' most remorsefiil fate, 
Came to the ships, but so e?tcruciate 
Was with hifj woe, he could not speak a word. 
His eyes stood full of tears, which showed how 

stor'd 
His mind with moan remained. We all admir'd, 
AskM what had chanc'd him, earnestly desir'd 
He would resolve us. At the last, our eyes 
Enfiam'd in him his fellows* memories, 
And out his grief burst thus : ** You willM ; 

we went 
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Eury- Through those thick woodB you saw ; whea a 

J^chtts descent 340 

*2e ^^^^Wd U8 a fair houBe> in a lightaorae ground. 

Where, at some work, we heard a heavenly ftouod 

Breath 'd from a Goddesa'i or a woman's, brcaiti 

They knock 'd, she op'd her bright gates ; each 

her guest 
Her fair miitement made j nor would they stay, 
Fools that they were, when she once led the Wi 
I enter *d not, Buspectiog some deceit. 
When all together vani&h'd, nor the sight 
Of any one (though long 1 iookt) mine eye 
Could any way discover." Instantly, 350 

My eword and bow reachM, I bad show the place, 
When down he fell, did both my knees embr 
And prayed with tears thus : " O thou kept of G 
Do not thyself lose, nor to that abode 
Lead others raahly ; both thyself, and all 
Thou ventur'et thither, I know well, must 
In one sure ruin. With these few then fly ; 
We yet may shun the others* destiny/' 

I answered him : " Eurylochus ! stay th 
And keep the ship then, eat and drink ; I now 360 
Will undertaJte th' adventure ; there is cause 
In great Necessity' a unaltered laws." 
This said, I left both ship and seas, and on 
Along the sacred valleys all alone 
Went in discovery, till at last I came 
Where of the main-medi cine-making Dame 
I saw the great house ; where eocounter'd 
The golden-rod-eustaining Mercury, 
Even entering Circe's doors. He met me m 
A youDg man's likeness, of the first-flow< 

chin. 
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Whose form hath aO the grace of one so young. The herb 
He first caD*d to me, then my hand he wrung, M0I7 

And said : " Thou no-place-finding-for-repose, 

Whither, alone, by these hi J1-cod fines, goes 
Thy erring foot ? Th* art entring Circe's house, 
Where, by her medcinesj black, and sorcerous, 
Thy soldiers all are shut in well-arniM styes, 
And turo'd to swine. Art thou arrivM with prize 
FitfortheirranBoms? Thoucom'stoutnomore, 
If once thou eoterGt, like thy men before 380 
Made to remain here. But PlI guard thee free. 
And save thee in her spite. Receive of me 
This fair and good receipt j with which once arm'd, 
Enter her roofs, for th' art to all j^roof charmed 
AgaiDst the ill day. I will tell thee all 
Her baneful counsel ; With a festival 
She^Jl first receive thee, but will spice thy bread 
With flowery poisons ; yet unaltered 
Shall thy firm form be, for tliis remedy 
Stands most appro v*d gainst all her sorcery, 390 
Which thus particularly shim : When she 
Shall with her long rod strike thee, instantly 
Draw from thy thigh thy sword, and ij on her 
Ab to her slaughter. She, surprisM with fear 
And love, at first, will bid thee to her bed. 
Nor say the Goddess nay^ that welcomed 
Thou may St with all respect be, and procure 
Thy fellows* freedoms. But before, make sure 
Her favouia to thee ; and the great oath take 
With which the blessed Gods assurance make 400 
Of all they promise ; that no prejudice 
(By stripping thee of form, and faculties) 
She may so much as once attempt oa thee.'* 
This said, he gave his antidote to me, 
YOLp I. 
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How he Which from the earth he pluckt, and told me all 
wfls^re- 'i^he vertue of it, with what Deities call 
"^^^r^f The name it bears ; and Moly they impose 
For name to it. The root is hard to loose 
From hold of earth by mortals ; but God*B power 
Can all things do. *Ti» black, but bears a 

flower 410 

Aa white as milk. And thus flew Mercury 
Up to inmienBe Olympus, gliding by 
The sylvan island. I made back my way 
To Circe'a house, my mind of my assay 
Much tliought revolving. At her gates I stay*!! 
And call'd; she heard, aod her bright doors 

display'd, 
Invited, led ; I followed in, but trac'd 
With some distraction. In a throne she placed 
My welcome person ; of a curious frame " 

Twas^ and bo bright I eat aa in a Same ; 
A foot- stool added. In a golden bowl 
She then aubom'd a potion, in her soul 
DeformM things thinking j for amidst the 
She mixt her man-transforming medicine ; 
Which when she saw I had devour'd, she 
No more obsenr'd me with her soothing TCin, 
But Btntck me with her rod, and to her stye 
Bad, out, away, and with thy fellows lie, 
I drew my sword, and chargM her, as I m< 
To take her life. When out she cried, and 
Beneath my sword her knees, embracing mine. 
And, full of teari, said: "Who? Of wl 

high line 
Art thou the issue ? Whence ? What 

sustain 
Thy native city ? I amazM remain 
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That, drioking tlieae my Tenoms, th' art not torn'd. She 
Never drunk any this ctip but he mourned swears 

In other likeness, if it once had past *^ ^jj 

The ivory bounders of his tongue and taste. 

All but thyself are bnitishly declined : _ 

Thy breast holds firm yet, and un chang* d thy mind. ■ 

Thou canst be therefore cone else but the man 441 I 

Of many virtues, Ithacensian, I 

Deep-Eoul'd, Ulyeses, who^ I olt was told, ^^M 

By that sly God that bears the rod of gold, ^^M 

Waa to arrive here in retreat from Troy, ^^B 

Sheathe then thy sword » and let my bed enjoy ^_M 

So much a man, that when the bed we prove, ^^M 

We may believe in one another'a love.'^ ^^H 

I then : " O Circe, why entreat' st tliou me V 

To mix in any human league with thee, 450 I 

When thou my fnends hast beasts turned ; and I 

thy bed ^M 

Tenderst to me, that I might likewise lead ^^M 

A beast's life with thee, soften'd, naked etript, ^^H 

That in my blood thy banes may more be steept ? 1 

I never will ascend thy bed, before, ^^| 

I may afErm, that in heaven's sight you swore ^^M 

The great oath of the Gods, that all attempt ^^M 

To do me iH is from your thoughts exempt/' ^^H 

I said, she swore, when, all the oath*rites said, V 

I then ascended her adorned bed, 460 ■ 

But thus prepared : Four handmaids served her ■ 

there, ^J 

That daughters to her silver fountains wercp ^^M 

To her bright-Bea*observing sacred floods, ^^B 

And to her uncut consecrated woods. ■ 

One deckt the throne-tops with rich cloth* of ■ 

state, I 
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He And did with silks the foot-pace consecrate, 
bathes Another silver tables set before 

"^ The pompous throne, and golden dishes' store 
ServM ID with several feast. A third filFd wine. 
The fourth brought water, and made fiiel shine 470 
In ruddy fires beneath a womb of brass. 
Which heat, I bath'd ; and odorous water was 
Difiperpled lightly on my head and neck, 
That might my late heart-hurting sorrows check 
With the refreshing sweetness ; and, for that, 
Men sometimes may be something delicate, 
Bath'd, and adom'dj she led me to a throne 
Of insssy silver, and of fashion 
Exceeding curious, A fair foot-stool set, 
Water apposed, and ev'ry sort of meat 
Set on th' elaborately-polisht board, 
She wisht my taste employed j but not a word 
Would my ears taste of taste ; my mind had food 
That must digest ; eye -meat would do me good. 
Circe (observing that I put no hand 
To any banquet, having countermand 
From weightier cares the light cates could exci 
Bowing her near me, these winged words 



I 

30d 

cod. 

I 



•* Why sits Ulyasea like one dumb, his mind 
Lessening with languors? Nor to food enclin'd, 490 
Nor wine ? Whence comes it ? Out of any fear 
Of more illusion ? You must needs forbear 
That wrongful doubt, since you have heard 
swear,'* 

"O Circe J " I replied, "what man ts hc,'^ 
Aw'd with the rights of true humanity. 
That dares taste food or wine, before he sees 
His friends redeemed from their deformities ? 
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If you be gentle, and indeed inclme His 

To let me t^ste the comfort of your wine, mates 

Dissolve tJie charms that their forcM forms ***'^®^^ 

enchain, 500 

Andahowme here my honourM friends like men." 
This said, she left her throne, and took her rod, 
Went to her stye, and let ray men abroad, 
L ike swine of nine years old- They opposite stood, 
Ob^erv'd their brutish form, and lookt for food ; 
When, with another medicine, every one 
All over smear *d, their bristles all were gone, 
Produc'd by malice of the other bane, 
And every one, afresh, lookt up a man, 
Both younger than they were, of stature more, 510 
And all their forms much goodlier than before* 
All knew me, clingM about me, and a cry 
Of pleasing mourning Hew about so high 
The horrid roof resounded ; and the queen 
Herself was mov*d to see our kind so keen : 
Who bad me now bring ship and men ashore, 
Our arms, and goods in caves hid, and restore 
Myself to her, with all my other men. 
I granted, went, and op'd the weeping vein 
In all my men j whose violent joy to see 530 
My safe return was passing kindly free 
Of friendly tears, and miserably wept. 
You have not seen young heifers ( highly kept, 
FilFd full of daisies at the field, and driven 
Home to their hovels, all so spritely given 
That no room can contain them, but about 
Bace by the dams, and let their spirits out 
In ceaseless bleadng) of more jocund plight 
Than my kind friends, even crying out with sight 
Of ray return so doubted ; circled rcvt ^1^ 
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The With all their wdcomes^ and as cheerfully 

other Disposed their rapt mindBi as if there they saw 
^f^t*ht ^^^^ natural country, cliffy Ithaca, 

And e?en the roofa where they were bred and 

bom, 
And voVd as much, with tears : ** O your return 
As much delights us, aa in you had come 
Our country to ua^ and our natural home. 
But what unhappy fate hath reft our iriends ? ** 
I gave unlookc-fbr answer^ that amendH 
Made for their mourning, bad them first of all 540 
Our ship ashore draw, then in caverns stall 
Our foody cattle^ hide our mutual prize, 
"And then," said I, "attend me, that your eyes, 
In Circe's sacred honse, may see each friend 
Eating and drinking banquets out of end 

They soon obey'd ; all but EurylochuSj 
Who needs would stay them all, and coi 

thus: 
** O wretches ! whither will ye ? Why are you 
Fond of your mischiefs, and such gladness show 
For Circe's hooscj that will transform ye all 550 
To swine, or wolves, or lions ? Never shall 
Our heads get out^ if once within we be, 
But stay compel I'd by strong necessity. 
So wrought the Cyclop, when t' his cave our friends 
This bold one led on, and brought all their endjt 
By his one indiscretion." I for this 
Thought with my sword (that desperate 

of his 
Hewn from his neck) to gash upon the groi 
His mangled body> though my blood was bound 
In near alliance to him. But the rest ^ 

With humble sml coul^iii'd me^ and request, 






riend 

ounselP^^ 
ou 

)W 

idjt 
und 
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That I would leave him with my ship alone. 
And lo the sacred palace lead them on. 

I led them j nor Eurylochiis would stay 
From their attendance on me, our late fray 
Strook to his heart so« But mean time, my men, 
In Circe' a house, were all, tn several b^n, 
Studiously sweetened, smugM with oil, and deckt 
With in and out weeds, and a feast select 
SerT*d in before them ; at which close we found 570 
They all were set, cheer'd, and carousing 

roiuid. 
When (mutual eight had^ and all thought on) then 
Feast was forgotten, and the moan again 
About the house flew, driTen with winga of joy. 
But then spake Circe : " Now, no more annoy, 
I know my self what woes by sea, and shore, 
And men unjust have plagued enough before 
Your injured vertues. Here then feast as long, 
And be as cheerfiil, till ye grow as strong 
As when ye first forsook your country-earth. 580 
Ye now fare aM like exiles j not a mirth, 
Flasht in amongst ye, but is quencht again 
With Btill-renew'd tears, though the beaten vein 
Of your distresses should, methink, be now 
Benumb with suiferance," We did well allow 
Her kind persuasions, and the whole year stay'd 
In varied feast with her. When, now array *d 
The world was with the spring, and or by hours 
Had gone the round again through herbs and 

flowers, 
The moneths absolv'd in order, till the days 590 
Had run their full race in Apollo's rays. 
My friends remember'd me of home, and said, 
If ever fate would sign my pasii, dda^^ 



Circe's 
feasting^ 
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Uljsses It should be now no more. I heard them well, 
would Yet that day spent in feast, till darkness fell, 
away ji^^ sleep his virtues through our Yapoura al 
When I ascended sacred Circe's bed, 
Implor'd my pa&s, and her performed vow 
Which now my soul urg'd, and my soidiera now 
Affile ted me with tears to get them gone- 600 
All these I told her, and tihe answer M these : 
"Much-skiilM Ulysses Laertiadcs! 
Remain no more against your wills wttli me. 
But lake your free way ; only this must be 
Performed before you steer your course for home ; 
You must the way to Pluto overcome. 
And stern Persephone, to form your passy 
By th* aged Theban soul T ires i as, 
The dark-browM prophet, whose soul yet can see 
Clearly, and firmly ; gfave Persephone, 610 

Even dead, gave hira a mind, that he alone 
Might sing truth's solid wiaiom, and not one 
Pro?e more than shade in his comparison*" 

This broke my heart ; I sunk into my bed, 
Mourn'dj and would never more be comforted 
With light, nor life- But having now exprest 
My pains enough to her in my unrest, ^ 

That 80 I might prepare her ruth, and get 
All I held fit for an affair so great, 
I said : " O Circe, who shall steer my course 
To Pluto's kingdom ? Never ship had force 
To make that voyage.* The divine-in -voice 
Said : ** Seek no guide, raise you your mast, 

hoice 
Your ship's white sails, and then sit you at 
The fresh North Spirit shall waft ye 

the seas. 
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But, haying past th' Ocean, you shall sec 

A little shore, that to Persephone 

Puts up a consecrated wood, where grows 

Tall firs, and sallows that tlieir ihiits soon lose. 

CaEt anchor in the gulphs, and go alone 630 

To Pluto's dark house, where, to Acheron 

Cocytus runs, and Pyriphlegethon, 

Cocytus bom of Styx, and where a rock 

Of both the met floods bears the roaring shock 

The dark heroe, great Tiresias, 

Now coming near, to gain propitious pass, 

Xyig (of a cubit every way) a pit, 

And pour (to all that are dec east) in it 

A solemn sacrifice* For whichj first take 

Honey and wine, and their commixtion make ; 640 

Then sweet wine neat ; and thirdly water pour ; 

And lastly add to these the whitest flour. 

Then vow to all the weak necks of the dead 

Offerings a number ; and, when thou shalt tread 

The Ithacensian shore, to sacrifice 

A heifer never-tam*d, and most of prize, 

A pile of all tliy most esteemed goods 

Enflaming to the dear streams of their bloods ; 

And, in secret rites, to Tiresias vow 

A ram coal-black at all parts, that doth flow 650 

With fat and fleece, and aU thy flocks doth lead. 

When the a 11 -calling nation of the dead 

Thou thus hast pray'd to, offer on the place 

A ram and ewe all black ; being turn*d in face 

To dreadful Erebus, thy self aside 

Tlie flood's shore walking. And then, gratified 

With flocks of souls of men and dames deceast 

Shall all thy pious rites be. Straight addrest 

See then the offering that thy fellows skw^ 
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Elpenor's FlayM, and impos'd in fire ; and all thy crew 
death Pray to the state of either Deity, 

Grave PluiOj and severe Persephon^, 
Then draw thy aword, stand firm, nor suiFer one 

^^ Of alJ the faint shades of the dead and gone 

^B T' approach the bloodj till thou hast heard their 

^M The wise Tireslas ; who thy offering 

^M Will instantly do honour, thy home-wa 

^M And all the measure of them by the &eas« 

^M Amply unfolding." This the Goddess told ? 

^m And then the Morning in her throne of gold 670 

^m Survay'd the vast wor!d ; by whose orient light 

^M The Nymph adom'd me with attires as bright, 

^m Her own hands putting on both shirt and weed} 

^B Robes fine, and curious^ and upon my head ^^ 

^M An ornament that glitter M like a Aame, ^H 

^m Girt me in gold ; and forth betimes I came ^^ 

H Amongst my soldiers, rous*d them alJ from sleep, 

^m And bad them now no more observance keep 

^H Of ease, and leasts but straight a-shipboard fall, 

^M For now the Goddess had informed me all. 680 

^M Their noble spirits agreed ; nor yet so clear 

^M Could I bring all 00', but Elpenor there M 

^M His heedless life left. He was youngest man 

^M Of all my company^ and one that wan ■ 

^M Least fame for arms, as little for his brain i ■ 

^M Who (too much steept in wine, and so made fain 

^M To get refreshing by the cool of sleep, m 

^M Apart his fellows, plung'd in rapours deep, ■ 

^m And they as high in tumult of their way) ■ 

^M Suddenly wakM, and (quite out of the stay fl 

H A «ober mind had given him) would descend 

^m A huge long laddei, foT^ti^^rd^ and an end 
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Fell from the very roof, full pitching on They go 

The dearest joint his head was plac'd upon, ^^ the 
Which, quite dlssolv'd, let loose his soul to helJ. ^^^^^ 
I, to the rest ; and Circe's naeane did tell 
Of our return, as crossjog clean the hope 
I gave them first, and said : "You think the scope 
Of our endea?our8 now is straight for home ; 
No ; Circe otherwise designed, whose doom 70a 
Enjoin'd us first to greet the dreadfull house 
Of austere Pluto and his glorious spouse, 
To take the counsel of Tiresias, 
The reverend Theban, to direct our paas." 
This brake their heartSj and grief made tear 
their hair. 
But grief was never good at great affair i 
It would have way yet. We went woiull on 
To ship and shore, where was arriv'd as soon 
Circe unseen, a black ewe and a ram 
Binding for sacrifice, and, as she came, 710 

Vanisht again unwitnest by our eyes ; 
Which griev'd not us, nor checkt our sacrifice, 
For who would see God, loth to let us see. 
This way or that bent ? still his ways are free 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses* way to Hell appeart ; 
Where he the grave Tircsias hears | 
EnquircA his own and othera' fates ; 
His mother sees, and th' after state* 
In which were held by sad deceave 
Heroes^ amd heroesses, 
A number, that at Troy wag^dl war| 
A» Ajax that was still at jar 
With IthacuA, for th' arms he lost ; , 
And with the great Achilles* ghoat. 

ANOTHER 

Adfjt^Sd. Ulysiea here 

Invokes the dead. 
The lives appear 
Hereafter led. 

Th^ Ailiiiv'd now at our ship, we launcht, and see 
embark Our mast up, put forth sail, and in did get 
Our ]ate-got cattle. Up our sails, we went, 
My wayward fellows mourning now th* event* 
A good companion yet, a foreright wind, 
Circe (the excellent utterer of her mind) 
Supplied our murmuring consorts with, that ' 
Both speed and guide to our adventiu-oua ]_ 
AU day our sails stood to the winds, and ma 
Our voyage prosproua. Sun tlbtn set, and sha 
AIJ ways obscuring, on the bounds we fell 
Of deep Oceanus, where people dwell 
Whom a perpetual cloud obscures outright. 
To whom the cheerfidl sun lends never light, J 
£36 
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Nor when he mounts the star -sustaining heaven. The 
Nor when he stoops earth j and sets up the even, sacrifice 
But night holds fixt wings, feathered all with 

banes, J 

AboFe those most unblest Cimmerians, I 

Here drew we up our ship, our sheep withdrew, I 

And walkt the shore till we attained the riew ao ^J 
Of that sad region Circe had foreshow *ct ; ^^M 

And then the sacred offering? to be vow'd ^^M 

Hurylochus and Persimedes bore, ^^M 

When I ray sword drew, and earth's womb ^^ 

did gore I 

Till I a pit diggM of a cubit round, ^H 

Which with the liquid sacrifice we crownM, ^H 

First honey mixt with wine, then sweet wine neat, V 

Then water pour'd in, last the flour of wheat. I 

Much I importun'd then the weak-neckt dead, I 

And vow'd, when I the barren soil should tread | 

Of cliffy Ithaca, amidst my hall 
To kill a heifer, my clear best of all, 
And give in offering, on a pile compos'd 
Of all the choice goods my whole house encloa'd* 
And to Tiresias himselfj alone, 
A sheep coal-black, and the selectest one 
Of all my flocks* When to the Powers beneath, 
The sacred nadon that survive with death. 
My prayers and vows had done devotions fit, 
I took the oflTrings, and upon the pit 40 

Bereft their lives. Out gusht the sable blood, 
And round about me fled out of the flood 
The souls of the dcccast. There clusterM then 
Youths, and their wives, much-suffering aged men, 
Soft tender virgins that but new came there 
By timeless deadi, and green ihetr sorrows were. 
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The There men-at-arms, with armoiirs all embrewM, 
shadows Wounded with laDces, and with faulchions hewM^ 
^! *^d ^^ nurobersj up and down the ditch, did stalk. 
And threw unmeagur'd cries about their walk, 50 
So horrid that a bloodless fear surpris'd 
My daunted spirits. Straight then I advis'd 
My friends to May the slaughter^ sacrifice. 
Put them in fire^ and to the Deities, 
Stern Pluto and PefBephone, apply 
Excitefbll prayers. Then drew I from my thigh 
My well-edg*d sword, atept in, and firmly stood 
Betwixt the prease of shadows and the blood. 
And would not sulFer any one to dip 
Within our offring his unsoUd lip, 
Before Tiresias that did all controul. 
The first that preast in was Elpenor's soul, 
His body in the broad- way 'd earth as yet 
Unraourn'd, miburied by us, since we swct 
With other urgent labours. Yet his smart 
I wept to see, and rued it from my heart, 
Enquiring how he could before me be 
T hat came by s hi p ? H e^ m ournmg, answer' d 
" In Circe's house, the spite some spirit did bear. 
And the unspeakable good liquor there. 
Hath been my bane ; for, being to descend 
A ladder much in height, I did not tend 
My way well down, but forwards made a pri 
To tread the rounds, and from the very roof 
Fell on my neck^ and brake it ; and this made 
My soul thus visit this infernal shade. 
And here, by them that next thyself are dear. 
Thy wife, and father, that a htJe one 
Gave food to thee, and by thy only son 
At home behind thee left, Telemachus, 
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not depart by siealtli, and leave me thu8, 
koum'dy unboried, lest neglected I 
g on thyself tli' incenBed Deity. 
)w that, sairdfrom hence, thy ship roust touch 
h* isle -Ssea j where Touchsafe thua much, 
d tuDg^ thatf landed^ thou wilt instantly 
iw on me thy royal memory 
his grace, that my body, arms and aU, 
rest consumed iu fiery luneraJ ; 
on the foamy ahore a sepulchre 90 

i to me, that after-times may hear 
ne so hapless. Let me these implore, 
fix upon my sepulchre the oar 
I which alive I shook the aged seas, 
had of friends the dear societies," 
told the wretched soul I would fulfill 
execute to the utmost pomt his will ; 
, all the time we sadly talkt, I still 
sword above the blood held, when aside 
idol of my friend still amplified 100 

plaint, as up and down the shades he err'd, 
3 my deceased mother's soul appeared, 
daughter of Autolycus the great, 
re Anticlea, whom, when forth I set 
Bacred Ilion, I had left alive, 
sight much mov'd me, and to tears did drive 
lote of her decease ; and yet not she 
mgh in my ruth she held the highest degree) 
Id I admit to touch the sacred blood, 
from Tiresiaa I had understood no 

t Circe told me. At the length did land 
>an Tiresias' sod, and m his hand 
inM a golden sceptres knew me well, 
said : ** O man unhappy, why to hell 
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[ sight ^r 



Theban Admitst thou dark arrival, and the Jight 
TiresiAs' The sua gives Icav'st, to have the horrid sight 
aoul Qf ^jjjg black region, and the shadows here ? 
Now sheathe thy sharp sword, and the pit forbear, 
That I the blood may taste, and then relate 
The truth of those acts that affect thy fate." i3o 
I sheath'd my sword, and left the pit, till he, 
The black blood tasting, thus instructed me : 
" Renowm'd Ulysses I All unaskt I know 
That all tlie cause of thy arrival now 
Is to enquire thy wisht retreat for home ; 
Which hardly God will let thee overcome, 
Since Neptune still will his opposure try, 
With all his 1 aid-up anger, for the eye 
His lov'd son lost to thee. And yet through i 
Thy suffering course (which must be capital) 139 
If both thine own affections, and thy friends \ ~ 
Thou wilt contain, when thy access ascends 
The three-forckt island, having scap'd the seat, 
Where ye ehall find fed on the flowVy !ea8 
Fat flocks, and oxen, which the Sun doth own, 
To whom are all things as well heard as shown, 
And never dare one head of those to slay, 
But hold unharmfull on your wished way, 
Though through enough aiBiction, yet secure 
Your Fates shall land ye ; but presage says sure. 
If once ye spoil them, spoil to all thy friends, 141 
Spoil to thy fleet, and if the jusrice ends 
Short of thyself, it shall be long before^ 
And that length forced out with inflictions stcw^ 
When, losing all thy fellows, in a sail 
Of foreign built (when most thy Fates prevail 
Id thy deliverance) thus th' event shall sort : 
Thou fihalt find shipwrnck raging in thy port, 
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Proud men thy goods coDsuming, and thy wife Tkesias 
UrgiDg with gilts, give charge upon thy life. 150 PJ"**" . 
Bat ail these wrongs revenge shall end to thee, P"^*^ 
And force, or cunning, set with slaughter free 
Thy house of all thy spoilers. Yet again 
Thou shalt a voyage make> and come to men 
Thiit know no sea, nor ships, nor oars that are 
Winga to a ship, nor mix with any fare 
Salt^s savoury vapoiir. Where thou first shalt land. 
This clear -given sign shall let thee understand, 
That there those men remain ; Assume ashore 
Up to thy royal shoulder a ship oar, 160 

With which, when thou shalt meet one on the way 
That will in country admiration say 
What dost thou with that wan upon thy neck ? 
There fix that wan thy oar, and that shore deck 
With sacred rites to Neptune ; slaughter there 
A ram, a bull, and (who for strength doth bear 
The name of husband to a herd) a boar. 
And, coming home, upon thy natural shore^ 
Give pious hecatombs to all the Gods, 
Degrees observed. And then the periods 170 
Of all thy labours in the peace shall end 
Of easy death ; which shall the leas extend 
His passion to thee, that thy foe, the Sea, 
Shall not enforce it, but Death^s victory 
Shall chance in only-earnest-pray-vowM age, 
Obtained at home, quite emptied of his rage. 
Thy subjects round about thee, rich and blest* 
And here hatli Truth summ'd up thy vital rest." 
I answer'd him ; "We wt'l suppose all these 
Decreed in Deity ; let it Ukewise please 180 
Tircsias to resolve me, why so near 
The blood and me my mother's soul dotti be^ai. 
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Ulysses^ And yet nor word» nor look, vouchsafe her son? 
mother Doth she not know me ? " ** No/' said he, 
comes u„ornone 

Of all these spiritSj but myself alone, 
KnowB anything till he shall taste the blood. 
But whomsoever you shall do that good, 
He will the truth of all you wish unfold j 
Who you envf it to will all withhold*" 

Thus said the kingly soul, and made retreat 
Amidst the inner parts of Pluto^fl aeat, tgi 

When he had spoke thua by divine instinct. | 
Still I stood firm, til! to the blood '3 precinct 1 
My mother camcj and drunk ; and then she knew 
I was her son, had passion to renew 
Her natural plaints, which thus she did pursue 
** How is it, O my son, that you alive 
This deadly-darksome re^on underdive ? 
*Twixt which, and earth, so many mighty 
Ajid horrid currenta, interpo&e their prease, 
Oceanus in chief? Which none (unless 
More helpt than you) on foot now can transgress. 
A well-built ship he needs that ventures there. 
Com'st thou from Troy but now, enforcM to err 
All this time with thy soldiers ? Nor hast si 
Ere this long day, thy country, and thy queen? 

I answer'd I "That a necessary end 
To thia infernal state made me contend ; 
That from the wise Tiresias* Theban soul 
I might an oracle involv'd unroll ; 
For I came nothing near Achaia yet. 
Nor on our lov'd earth happy foot had set. 
But, mishaps sufFcring, err*d from coast to coast, 
Ever since first the mighty Grecian host 
X?jVme Atrides led 10 lUon, 



sue : j 
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And I his follower J to set war upon and 

The rapefiii Trojans ; and so pray'd she would ^Js him 
The fate of that ungentle death unfold, j^i^^ 

That forc'd her thither ; if some Jong disease. 
Or that the spleen of Her that arrows please, aao 
Diana, envious of most eminent dames, 
Had made her th' object of her deadly aims ? 
My father*s state and sons I sought, if they 
Kept still my goods ? Or they became the prey 
Of any other, holding me no more 
In power of safe return ? Or if my store 
My wife had kept together with her son ? 
If she her first mind held, or had been won 
By some chief Grecian from my love and bed ? *' 
All this she answered: "That AJfliction fed 230 
On her blood still at home, and that to grief 
She all the days and darkness of her life 
In tears had consecrate. That none possest 
My famous kingdom's throne, but th* interest 
My son had in it still he held in peace, 
A court kept like a prince, and his increase 
Spent in his subjects' good, ad mini fit ring lawi 
With justice, and the general appLiuSre 
A king should merit, and all call'd him king. 
My father kept the upland, laboiu-ing, 240 

And shunned the city, us*d do sumptuous beds, 
Wonder M -at furnitures, nor wealthy weeds, 
But in the winter strewed about the fire 
Lay with his slaves in ashes, his attire 
Like to a beggar's ; when the sommer came, 
And autumn all fruits ripen'd with hh flame, 
Where grajie-charg'd vines made shadows most 

abouiul, 
His couch with fallen leaves made upon the ground^ 
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his arms 



The And here lay he, his sorrow's fruitful J state 
^"^Pj^y Increasing as he faded for my fate ; 

^ cks ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ °^ ^^^ *^^^ irksome is 
j Lay sadly on him. And that life of his 
She Jed, and perisht in ; not slaughtered by 
The Dame that darts lov'd, and her archery ; 
Nor by diaeaae invaded, vast and foui, 
That wastes the body, and sends out the soul 
With shame and horror ; only in her moan. 
For me and my life, she consumM her own." 
She thus J when I had great desire to prove 
My arms the circle where her soul did move, a6o 
Thrice prov'd I, thrice she vanished like a sleep, 
Or fleeting shadow, which struck much more deep 
The wounds my woes made, and made ask her why 
She would my love to her embraces fJy> 
And not vouchsafe that even in hell we might 
Pay pious Nature her unaltered right. 
And give Vexation here her cruel fill ? 
Should not the Queen here, to augment the i 
Of every sufferance, which her office is, 
Enforce thy idol to afford me this ? 

<* O son/* she answerM, "of die race of 
The most unhappy, our most equaJ Queen 
Will mock no solid arms with empty shade, 
Nor suffer empty shades again t' invade 
Flesh, bones, and nerves ; nor will defraud the fi»; 
Of his last dues, that, soon as spirits expire 
And leave the white bone, are his native righl 
When, like a dream, the soul assumes her flij^ 
The Hght then of the living with most haste, 
O son, contend to. This thy little taste 
Of this state is enough ; and all this life 
Will make a tale tit to he told thy wife/' 
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This speecli we had ; when now repaired to me One by 



More female spirits, by Persephone 
Driven on before hen All the heroes' wivee. 
And daughters, that led there their second lives, 
About the black blood throng*d. Of whom 

yet more 
My mind impel! 'd me to inquire, before 
I let tliem altogether taste the gore. 
For then would all have been dipverst, and gone 
Thick as they came. I, therefore, one by one agi 
Let taste the pit, my sword drawn from my thigh, 
And stand betwixt them made, when, severally, 
All told their stocks. The first, that cjuencht 

her iire. 
Was Tyro> issued of a noble sire* 
She said she sprong from pure Salmoneus* bed, 
And Cretheus, son of -^oJus, did wed ; 
Yet the divine flood Enipeue lov'd, 
Who much the most fair stream of all floods moT*d- 
Near whose streams Tyro walking, Neptune came. 
Like Enipcus, and enjoy *d the dame. 301 

Like to a hill, the blue and snaky flood 
Above th' immortal and the mortal stood, 
And hid them both, as both together lay, 
Just where his current falls into the sea. 
Her virgin waist dissolved, ehe slumbered then ; 
But when the God had done the work of men, 
Her fair hand gently wringing, thuB he said ; 
** Woman \ rejoice in our combined bed. 
For when the year hath run his circle round 310 
(Because the Gods' loves must in fruit abound) 
My love shall make, to cheer thy teeming monns, 
Thy one dear burden bear two famous sons j 
Love well, and bring them up* Go home, wxd %^^ 
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Gbosti That, though of more joy yet I shall be frcc> 
of fair Thou dost not tell, to glorify thy biith ; 
women r^^^ j^^^ jg Neptune, shaker of the earth.** 
This said, he plungM into the sea ; and she, 
Begot with child by him, the light let see 
Great Pelias, aod Neleiis, that became 
In Jove*s great ministry of mighty fame. 
Pelias in broad lolcus held hJs throne, 
Wealthy in cattle j th^ other royal son 
Rul'd sandy Pylos. To these issue more 
This queen of worn en to her husband bor 

^son, and Pheres, and Amythaon 

That for his fight on horseback stoopt to none. 

Next her, I saw admir'd Antiope, 
Aaopus* daughter, who (as much as she 
Boasted attraction of great Neptune's love) 
Boasted to slumber in the arms of Jove, 
And two sons likewise at one burden bore 
To that her all-controlling paramour, 
Amphion, and fair Zethus ; that first laid 
Great Thebes* foundations, and strong 

convay'd 
About her turrets p that seven ports enclos'd* 
For though theThebans much in strength repos'< 
Yet had not they the strength to hold their own, 
Without the added aids of wood and stone. ~ 

Alcmena next I saw, that famous wife 
Was to Araphitryo, and honour'd life 
Gave to the lion-hearted Hercules, 
That was of Jove*8 embrace the great increa 

I saw, besides, proud Creon's daughter the 
Bright Megara, that nupdalJ yoke did wear 
With Jove's great son, who never field did try 
But bote to him the flower of victory. 
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The mother then of CEdipus I saw, F&ir 

Fair E pi casta, that, beyond all law, Epicasta 

Her own sod married, ignomnt of kind ; 350 
And he, as darkly taken in his mind, 
His mother wedded, and his father slew. 
Whose blind act Heaven exposM at length to view, 
And he in all-Iov'd Thebes the supreme state 
With much moan manag'd, for the heavy fate 
The Gods laid on him. She made violent flight 
To Pluto's dark house from the loathed light, 
Beneath a steep beam strangled with a cord, 
And left her son, in life, pains as abhorr'd 
As all the Furies pourM on her in hell. 360 

Then saw I Chloris, that did so excel 1 
In answering beauties, that each part had all. 
Great Neleus married her, when gifts not small 
Had won her favour, term'd by name of dower* 
She was of all Amph ion's seed the flower ; 
Amphion, ca^lFd I asides, that then 
RuKd strongly Minyaean Orchomen, 
And now his daughter rulM the Pylian throne. 
Because her beauty's empire overshone* 
She brought her wife- awed husband, Neleus, 370 
Nestor much honour'd, Periclymenus, 
And Chromius, sons with sovereign virtues graced; 
But after brought a daughter that aurpast, 
Rare-beautied Pero, so for form exact 
That Nature to a miracle was rackt 
In her perfections, blaz'd with th' eyes of men j 
That made of all the country's hearts a chain. 
And drew them suitors to her. Which her sire 
Took vantage of, and, since he did aspire 
To nothing more than to the broad-browM herd 3 Bo 
Of oxen^ which the common fame so rear'd^ 




zab the eleventh book of 




Leda^s Own'd by Iphiclus, not a man should be 
soul His Pero's hiisband, that from Phyla ce 

Those never^yet-driven oxen could not drive. 
Yet these a strong hope held him to atchieve. 
Because a prophet, that had never err'd, 
Had said, that only he should be preferr'd 
To their possession. But the equal fate 
Of God withstood his stealth j inextricate 
Impriaoning bands, and sturdy churlish swains 31 
That were the herdBmen, who withheld with 

chains 
The stealth-atterapter ; which was only he 
That durst abet the act with prophecy ; 
None else would undertake it, and he must ; 
The king would needs a prophet should be just* 
But when some days and months expired were, 
And all the hours had brought about the year, 
The prophet did m satisfy the king 
(Iphiclus all his cunning questioning) 
That he enfranchised him ; and, all worst doi 
Jove's counsel made th' all-safe conclusion. 
Then saw I Leda, linkt in nuptial chain 
With Tyndarus, to whom she did sustain 
Sons much renowm'd for wisdom ; Castor one^ 
That past for use of horse comparison ; 
And Pollux, that excelled in whirlbat fight ; 
Both these the fruitful earth bore, while the light 
Of life inspir'd them ; after which, they found 
Such grace with Jove, that both liv'd under 

ground, 
By change of days ; life still did one sustain. 
While th' other died ; the dead then liv'c 
The living dying ; both of one self date 
The'w Jivea and deaths made by the Gods and Fate. 
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Iphimcdia after Leda came, 
That did derive from Neptune too the name 
Of father to two admirable sons. 
Life yet made short their admirations, 
Who God'Oppos6d Otus had to name, 
And Ephiahes far in Bound of fame. 
The prodigal earth so fed them, that they grew 420 
To most huge stature, and had fairest hue 
Of all men, but Orion, under heaven. 
At nine years old nine cubits they were driven 
Abroad in breadth, and sprung nine fathoms high. 
They threateoM to give batte!! to the sky, 
And all th* Immortals. They were setting on 
Ossa upon Olympus, and upon 
Steep Ossa leavy Pelius, that even 
They might a highway make with lofty heaven \ 
And had perhaps performed it, had they Jiy'd 430 
Till they were striplings ; but Jove's son deprtv'd 
Their limbs of life, before th* age that begins 
The fiower of youth, and should adorn their chms. 
Phaedra and Procrjs, with wise Minos* flame, 
Bright Ariadne, to the oflFring came. 
Whom whilom Theseus made his prise frora 

Crete, 
That Athens' sacred soil might kiss her feet, 
But never could obtain her virgin flower, 
Till, in the sea-girt Dia, Dian's power 
Detained his homeward haste, where (in 

fane, 
By Bacchus witnest) was the fatal wane 
Of her prime glory, MiKra, Clymene, 
I witnest there j and loathM Eriphyle, 
That honoured gold more than she lov'd 

spouse. 
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The But, all th* heroeesea in Pluto's houBe 
PbsB- That then encounter'd me, exceeds my might 
becHm^ft ^^ name or number, and ambrosian night 
continue ^ould quite be spent, when now the formal hours 
PreseaE to sleep out all-disposed powers, 
If at my shipj or here. My home-made vow 450 
I leaye for fit grace to the God's and you,' 

This said ; the silence his discourse had made 
With pleasure held still through the house's shade, 
When white-arm'd Arete this speech began i 
' Fh^eacians 1 How appears to you this man, 
So goodly- person'd, and so matcht with mmd? 
My guest he ia^ but all you Btand combin'd 
In the renown he doth us* Do not then 
With careless haste dismiss him, nor the main 
Of his dispatch to one so needy malm, 460 

The Gods' free bounty gives us all just claim 
To goods enow/ This speech, the oldest 
Of any other Phsacensian, 
The grave heroe, E chine us, gave 
AM approbation, saying : * Friends 1 ye have 
The motion of the wise queen in such words 
As have not mles'd the mark, with which accoi 
My clear opinion. But Alcinous, 
In word and work, must be our rule/ He thi 
And then Alcinous said ; ' This then must stai 
If while I live I rule in the command 
Of this well-skill'd-in- navigation state 
Endure then, guest, though most importuni 
Be your affects for home. A little stay 
If your expectance bear, perhaps it may 
Our gifts make more complete* The cares of 
Your due deduction asks ; but principall 
I am therein the ruler.' He replied : 
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* Alcmous ! the most duly glorified 
With rule of all^ of all men ; if you Jay 




He 

4go proceeds 

CommaiKlment on me of a whole year's stay, ^^ ^® 

So all the while your preparations rise. 

As well in gifts as time, ye can devise 

No better wish for me ; for I shall come 

Much fuller -handed, and more honoured, home, 

And dearer to my people, in whose loves 

The richer evermore the better proves.' 

He answered ; * There is argued in your sight 
A worth that works not men for benefit, 
Like proUers or imposters; of which crew, 490 
The gentle black earth feeds not up a few, 
Here and there wanderers, blanching tales and lies, 
Of neither praise, nor use. You move our eyes 
With form, our minds with matter, and our ears 
With elegant oration, such as bears 
A music It in the order' d history 
It lays before ua. Not Demodocus 
With sweeter strains hath us'd to sing to us 
AIJ the Greek sorrows, wept out in your own. 
But say : Of all your worthy friends, were none 
Objected to your eyes that consorts were 501 
To Ilion with you, and aervM destiny there ? 
This night is passing long^ unmeasm'M, none 
Of all my household would to bed yet j on. 
Relate these wondrous things. Were I with you. 
If you would tell me but your woes, as now, 
Till the divine Aurora showM her head, 
I should in no night relish thought of bed*' 

* Most eminent king,* ^id he, * times all must 
keep, 
There *s time to speak much, time as much to 
sleep. ^to 
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The But would you hear still, I will tell you stilli 
soul of ^\[id utter more, more miserable ill 
mem^n ^^^ fri^Tids than yet, that scapM the dismal wars^ 
And perisht homewards^ and in household jars 
Wag'd by a wicked woman. The chaste Queen 
No sooner made these lady-ghosta unseen, 
Here and there fiitting, but mine eye-sight wifik 
The soul of Agamemnon, Atreus' son, ^M 

Sad, and about him all his train of friends, ^^ 
That in jEgisthus' house endur'd their ends 520 
With his steni fortune* Having drunk the blood, 
He knew me instantly, and forth a flood 
Of springing tears gusht; out he thrust his hands, 
With will t' embrace me, but their old commands 
Flow'd not about him, nor their weakest part. 
I wept to see, and moan'd him from my heart, 
And askt : " O Agamemnon i King of men ! 
What sort of cruel death hath rendcr'd slain 
Thy royall person ^ Neptune in thy fleet 
Heaven and hia hellish billows making meet, 530 
Rousing the winds ? Or have thy men by land 
Done thee this ill, for using thy command. 
Past their consents, in diminution 
Of those full shares their worths by lot had 
Of sheep or oxen ? Or of any town. 
In covetous strife, to make their rights thine 1 
In men or women prisoners ? '' He replied i 
*' By none of these in any right I died, ' 

But by jEgisthus and my murtherous wife 
(Bid to a banquet at his house) my life 
Hath thus been reft me, to my slaughter led J 
Like to an ox pretended to be fed. 
So miserably fell I, and with me 
My friends lay massacred, as when you see 
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At any rich man^s nuptials, shot, or feast^ 
About his kitcheD white-toothM swine lie dresU 
The slaughters of a world of men thioe eyes, 
Both private, and in prease of enemiea, 
Have personally witnest ; but this one 
Would all thy parts have broken into moan, 550 
To see how strew'd about our cups and cates, 
As tables set with feast, bo we with fates. 
Ail gasht and slain lay, all the floor emhrued 
With blood and brain. But that which most 

I rued, 
Flew from the heavy voice that Priam'a seed, 
Cassandra, breath' d, whom> she that wit doth feed 
With baneful crafts, false Ciytemnestra, slew, 
Close sitting by me ; up my hands I threw 
From earth to heaven, and tumbling on my sword 
Gave wretched life up ; when the most abhorr*d, 
By alt her sex^s shame, forsook the room, 561 
Nor deignM, though then so near this heavy home, 
To shut my lips, or close my broken eyes. 
Nothing so heapt is with impieties. 
As such a woman that would kill her spouse 
That married her a maid. When to my house 
I brought her, hoping of her love in heart. 
To children, maids, and slaves. But she (in th' art 
Of only mischief hearty) not alone 
Cast on herself this foul aB|:>ersi6n, 570 

But loving damea, hereafter, to their lords 
Will bear, for good deeds, her bad thoughts and 

words." 
"Alas," said I, "that Jove should hate the lives 
Of Atreua* seed so highly for their wives ! 
For Menelaus* wife a number fell. 
For dangerous absence thine sent thee to helL*' 
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Aga- " For this," he answered, *' be Dot thou more 
memnpn kind | 

trust no ^^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^y ^f*^' Never al! thy mmd ■ 
wouiaD L^^ words express to her. Of all she knows, 
Curbs for the worst still, in thy self repose, 580 
But thou by thy wife's wiles shalt lose no blood* 
Exceediog wise she is, and. wise in good. 
Icarius' daughter, chaste Penelope, 
We left a young bride, when for battle we 
Forsook the nuptiatl peace: and at her breast 
Her first child sucking ; who, by this hour, blest, 
Sits in the number of surviving men. 
And his bliss she hath, that she can contain, 
And her bli&s thou hast, that she is so wise. 
For, by her wisdom, thy returned eyes 590 

Shall see thy son, and he shall greet his sire 
With fitting welcomes ; when in my retire, 
My wife denies mine eyes my son's dear sight, 
And, as from me, will take from him the light, 
Before she adds one just delight to life, 
Or her false wit one truth that fits a wife. 
For her sake therefore let my harms advise, 
That though thy wife be ne'er so chaste and wis*^ 
Yet come not home to her in open view, 
Witl^ any ship or any peraonall show, 
But take close shore disguisM, nor let her kno1 
For tis no world to trust a woman now. 
But what says Fame? Doth my son yet sur^ * 
In Orchomen, or Pylos ? Or doth live 
In Sparta with his vncle ? Yet I see 
Divine Orestes is not here with me/* 

I answer'd, asking r " Why doth Atreus* 
Enquire of me, who yet arrived where none 
Could give to these news any certain wings ? 
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And til absurd to tell uncertain things /' 6io Utrsses 
Such sad speech past us ; and as thua we Btooc!^ *C"S how 

With kind tears rendring unkind fortunes good, Ji?-^"^* 

Achilles* and Patroclus* soul appeared. 

And his soulj of whom never ill was heardj 

The good Anttlochus, and the soul of hiro 

That all the Greeks past both for force and limb^ 

Excepting the unmatcht jEacides, 

Illustrious Ajax* But the first of these 

That saw, acknowledged, and saluted me. 

Was Thetis' conquering son, who (heavily 6ao 

His state here taking) said : "Unworthy breath ! 

What act yet mightier imagineth 

Thy venturous spirit ? How dost thou descend 

These under-regions, where the dead man's end 

Is to be lookt on, and hia foolish shade ? " 
I answer' d hin^ ; " I was induced t' invade 

These under -parts, most excellent of Greece, 

To visit wise Tiresias, for advice 

Of virtue to direct my voyage home 

To nigged Ithaca ; since I could come 630 

To note in no place, where Achaia stood, 

And so liv'd ever, tortor'd with ihe blood 

Inman*avainveins. Thou therefore, T hetis' son , 

Hast equairU all, that ever yet have won 

The bliss the earth yields, or hereafter shall. 

In life thy eminence was ador'd of all, 

Even with the Gods ; and now, even dead, I see 

Thy vertues propagate thy empery 

To a renew'd life of command beneath ; 

So great Achilles triumphs over death." 640 

This comfort of hiin this encounter found : 

** Urge not my death to me, nor rub that wound, 

I rather wish to live in earth a swain, 
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Aga- Or serve a swam for hire, that scarce can gain 
memnon Bread to Bustain him, than, that Jife once gone, 
t^^V ^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^^ away the Imperiall throne- 
a^ain ^^^ ^^Y^ ^"^ ^^ ^y ^^^ ^^^^ comfort yield, 
If he goes on in first fights of the field. 
Or larks for safety in the obscure rear ? 
Or of my father if thy royal ear 
Hath been advertis'd, that tlie Phthian throne 
He atill commandsj aa greatest Myrmidon ? 
Or that the Phthian and Theasalian rage 

iNow feet and hands are in the hold of age) 
)espise his empire ? Under those bright rays, 
In which heaven*** fervour hurls about the day*, 
Must I no more shine his revenger now. 
Such as of old the I lion overthrow 
Witnest my anger, th' universal host 
Sending before me to this shady coast, 
In fight for Grecia. Could I now resort, 

SBut for some small time) to my father's court, 
n spirit and power as then, those men should find 
My hands inaccessible, and of fire ray mind, 
That durst with all the numbers they are strong 
Unseat his honour, and suborn his wrong." 

This pitch still flew his spirit, though so h 
And this I answered thus ; " I do not know 
Of blameless Peleus any least report. 
But of your son, in ail the utmost sort, 
I can inform your care with truth, and thus : 

From Scyros princely Neoptolemus 
By fleet I convayM to the Greeks, where he 
Was chief, at both parts, when our gravity 
Rctir'd to council, and our youth to fight. 
In council still so fiery was Conceit 
In his quick apprehension of a cause. 
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That first he ever spake, nor past the laws The _ 

Of any grave stay, in his greatest haste. !*^x2^* 

None would contend with him, that counsel Fd last. Horse 

UnlesB illustrious Nestor, he and I 68 1 

Would sometimes put a friendly contrary 

On his opinion. In our fights, the prease 

Of great or common^ he would never cease. 

But far before fight ever. No man there, 

For force, he forced* He was slaughterer 

Of many a brave man in most dreadful fight. 

But one and other whom he reft of light, 

In Grecian succour, I can neither name, 

Nor give in number. The particular fame 690 

Of one man's slaughter yet I must not pasa ; 

Eurypylus Telephides he was, 

That fell beneath him ; and with him the falls 

Of such huge men went, that they show'd like 

whales 
RampirM about him. NeoptolemuB 
Set him so sharply, for the sumptuous 
Favours of mistresses he saw him wear i 
For past ail doubt his beaudes had no peer 
Of all that mine eyes noted, next to one. 
And that was Memnon, Tithon's Sun-like son. 
Thus far, far fight in public, may a taste 701 
Give of his eminence. How far surpast 
His spirit in private, where he was not seen. 
Nor glory could be said to praise his spleen, 
This close note I excerpted. When we sat 
Hid in Epcus' horse, no optimate 
Of all the Greeks there had the charge to ope 
And shut the stratagem but I. My scope 
To note then each man's spirit in a strait 
Of so much danger, much the better might 71Q 
VOL. I. iw 
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Of Trip- Be hit by me, than others, as, provokt, 
tolemus I shifted place stiU^ when, in some I smokt 

Both privy tremblings, and close vent of tears, I 
In him yet not a soft conceit of theirs 
Could all my search see, either his wet eyes 
Plied still with wipirgs, or the goodly guides 
His person all ways put forth, in least part. 
By any tremblings, shewM his toucht-at heart. I 
But ever he was urging me to make 
Way to their sally, by his sign to shake 
His sword hid b his scabbard, or his lance 
Loaded with iron, at me. No good chance 
His thoughts to Troy intended. In th' eventgl 
High Troy depopulate, he made ascent 
To his fair ship, with prise and treasure store, 
Safe, and no touch away with him he bore 
Of far-off hurlM lance, or of close-fought sword, 
Whose wounds for favours war doth oft afford, j 
Which he (though sought) mist in i 

closest wage. 
In ciosejights Mars doth never fights hut r£^e» ' j^ 

This made the sou! of swift Achilles tread 
A march of glory through the herby mead. 
For joy to hear me so renowni his son ; 
And vanisht stalking. But with passion 
Stood th' other souls strook, and each told his banc. 
Only the spirit Telamonian 
Kept far off, angry for the victory 
I WOE from him at fleet ; though arbitry 
Of all a court of war pronounc'd it mine. 
And Pallas* self Our prise were th* arms divine 
Of great jEacides, proposed t' our fames 741 
By his bright Mother, at his funeral games. 
1 wish to heaven I ought not to have won ; 
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'Since for those arms so high a head so soon 
The base earth co¥er*d> Ajax, that of all 
The host of Greece had person capital, 
And acts as eminent, excepting his 
Whose arms those were, in whom was nought 

amiss. 
I tried the great eoul with soft words, and said : 
** A lax ! Great son of Telamon, array *d 750 
Jn all our glories I What ! not dead resign 
TJiy wrath for those curst arms ? The Powera 

diTiDe 
In them forg'd all our banes, in thine own one ; 
In thy grave fall our tower was overthrown. 
We mourn, for ever maimM, for thee as much 
As for Achilles j nor thy wrong doth touch. 
In sentence, any but Saturaius' doom ; 
In whose hate was the host of Greece become 
A very horror ; who exprest it well 
In signing thy fate with this timeless heJL 760 
Approach then, king of all the Grecian merit, 
Repress thy great mmd and thy flamy spirit, 
And give the words I give thee worthy ear." 

All this no word drew from him, but less near 
The stern soul kept ; to other souls he fled, 
And glid along the river of the dead. 
Though anger mov^d him, yet he might have 

spoke, 
Since I to him. But my desires were strook 
"With sight of other souls. And then I saw 
Minos, that minister*d to Death a law, 770 

And Jove's bright son was. He was set, and 

swayM 
A golden sceptre j and to him did plead 
A sort of others, set about his throae, 
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Of In Pluto* a wide-door'd house ; when straight 

Tityus came on | 

TantSua ^^^g^*7 Orion, who was hunting there 1 

The herds of those beasts he had siaughter'd here 

In desart hills on earth. A ckb he bore, ■ 

Entirely steel, whose vertues nerer wore^ I 

Tityus I saw, to whom the glorious earth 
Open'd her won^b, and gave unhappy birth. 780 
Upwards, and flat upon the pavement, Jay 
His ample Hmbsj that spred in their display 
Nine acres* compass. On his bosom sat 
Two vultures, digging, through his caul of fal 
Into his liver with their crook6d beaks ; 
And each by turns the concrete entrail br^ks' 
(As smiths their steel beat) set on eith^' 8kle*i 
Nor doth he ever labour to divide 
Hb liver and their beaks, nor with his hand 
Offer them off, but suffers by command 
Of th' angry Thunderer, offrbg to enforce 
His love Latona, in the close recourse 
She us*d to Pytho through the dancing land, 
Smooth PanopeuB. I saw likewise standf 
Up to the chin, amidst a liquid lake. 
Tormented Tantalus, yet could not slake 
His burning thirst. Oft as his scornful cup 
Th' old man would taste, so oft twas swallowM 
And all the black earth to his feet descried, 
Divine power { plaguing him) the lake still dried- 
About his head, on high trees clustering, hung, 
Pears, apples, granates, olives ever-young, 
Delicious figs, and many fruit-trees more 
Of other burthen ; whose alluring store 
When th' old soul i5triv'd to pluck, the 
from si^ht, 
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In gloomy vapours, made them yanUh quite. 

There saw I Sisyphus in infinite moan, 
With both hands heaving up a massy stone, 
And on his tip-toes racking all his height, 
To wrest up to a mountain-top his freight j 8io 
When pre St to rest it there, his nerves quite spent, 
Down rusht the deadly quarry, the event 
Of all his torture new to raise again ; 
To which straight set hia never-rested pain. 
The sweat came gushing out from ev*ry pore, 
And on his head a standing mist he wore, 
Reeking from thence, as if a cloud of dust 
Were rais'd about it- Down with these was 

thrust 
The idol of the force of Herculesj 
But his firm self did no such fate oppress, Sao 
He feasting lives amongst th' Immortal States, 
White-anlded Hebe and himself made mates 
In heavenly nuptials : Hebe, Jove's dear race, 
And Juno's whom the golden sandaJs grace* 
About him flew the clamours of the dead 
Like fowls, and etiU stoopt cuffing at his head. 
He witli his bow, fike Night, stalkt up and down, 
His shaft still nockt, and hurling round his frown 
At those vex'd hoverers, aiming at them still, 

nd still, as shooting out, desire to stti!, 830 
horrid bawdrick wore he thwart his breast, 
The thong all-gold, in which were forms imprest. 
Where art and miracle drew equal breaths. 
In bears, boars, hons, battels, combats, deaths* 
Who wrought that work did never such before^ 
Nor m divinely wiO do ever more. 
Soon as he saw, he knew me, and gave sjieech : 
«* Son of Laertes, high in wiftdom*8 reach. 
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ti^^ Mnieter fate, 

^ !<?( pat mean opprest 

H?r, whose proud best 
J i'jbours on my hand* 
rjf was, to descend this strand, 
jog from thence. He could not 



fij/iJ^ 



f cii^ danger could make deeper sink* 

^tvtt t^^^ cJ^P^l^ I drew, and fetcht as high, 

^iiii» was low, the dog. The Deity 850 

^^e'lg^t and wisdom, as of downright power, 

Botii gtoopt, and rais'd,and made me conqueror,'* 

fhls said, he made descent again as low 
^ Pluto 'b court ; when I stood firm, for show 
Of more heroes of the times before, 
^nd might perhaps have seen my wish of more, 
f As Theseus and Pirithous, deriv'd 
From roots of Deity) but before th* atchievM 
Rare sight of these, the rank-soulM multiiude 
In infinite flocks rose, venting sounds ao rude, 860 
That pale Fear took rae, lest the Gorgon's head 
Rusht in amongst thera, thrust up, in my dread. 
By grim Persephone* I therefore sent 
My men before to ship, and after went. 
Where, boarded, set, and launcht, the ocean wave 
Our oars and fore winds speedy passage gave,* 
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^THE TWELFTH BOOK OF 
HOMER^S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

He a hows from Hell his safe retreat 

To th" isle iEaea, Circe*a scat 5 

And how he acapt ihe Sirens' callj, 

With th' trring rocks, and waters' falls, 

That ScjUa and Chary bd la break 5 

The Sun's stol'ii herds | and hb sad wrciik 

Bath of Ulpsea' ship and men. 

Hit awn head scaping scarce the pain, 

ANOTHER 

MO. The rocka that crrM. 
The Sirens^ call. 
The Stin'a Btol'n herd. 
The soldicTi' fall. 

* Our ship now past the straits of th' ocean floods 
She plow'd the broad sea's biJlows, and made good 
The isle jEaea, where the palace stands 
Of th' early riser with the rosy hands. 
Active Aurora, where she loves to dance. 
And where the Sun doth his prime beams advance. 

When here arriv'd, we drew her up to land, 
And trod ourselves the re -saluted sand, 
Found on the shore lit resting for the night, 
Slept, and expected the celestial light, 10 

Soon as the white-and-red-mixt-finger'd 
Dame 
Had gilt the mountains with her saffron ilame, 
I sent my men to Circe'a house before, 
To fetch deceaat Elpenor to die aVvote* 
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Circe Straight swellM the high banks with fell*(^ 
seeks heaps of trees, 

them out ^^^ f^jl of i^ars, we did due exsequies 

To our dead friend. Whose corse consum'i 

with fire, 
And honoured arms, whose sepulchre entire, 
And over that a column rais'd, his oar, 
Curioufiiy carvM, to his desire before^ 
Upon the top of all his tomb we fixt- 
Of ail rites fit hia funeral pile was mixt. 

Nor was our safe ascent from Hell conceal^ 
From Circe's knowledge ; nor so soon reveal'dl 
But she was with us, with her bread and food, 
And ruddy wine, brought by her sacred brood 
Of woods and fountains. In the midst she stood j 
And thus saluted us : " Unhappy men. 
That have, informM with all your senses, been 
In Pluto's dismal mansion ! You shall die 
Twice now> where others, that Mortality 
In her fair arms holds, shall but once decease. 
But eat and drink out all conceit of these, 
And this day dedicate to food and wine. 
The following night to sleep. When 

shall shine 
The cheerfull morning, you shall prove the i 
Your way, and every act ye must address^ 
My knowledge of their order shall design. 
Lest with your own bad counsels ye incline 
Events as bad against ye, and sustain. 
By sea and shore, the wofull ends that reign 
In wilfull actions," Thus did she advise 
And, for the time, our fortimes were so wise 
To follow wise directions. AM that day 
We sate and feasted. When hU lower way 
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The Svm had enter'd, and the Even the high, 

My friendi slept ox* their gables ; ihe and I 

(Led by her fair hand to a place apart. 

By her well-sorted) did to skep convert 

Our timid powers ; when all things Fate let fall 50 

In our aifair she aekt ; I toJd her alL 

To which she answerM : ** These things thus 

took end. 
And now to thofie that I inform attend, 
Which you remembring, God bimielf shall be 
The blessed author of your nuemory. 

First to the Sirens ye shall come, that taint 
The minds of all men whom they can acquaint 
With their attractions. Whosoever shall. 
For want of knowledge mov'd, but hear the call 
Of any Siren, he will so despise 60 

Both wife and children, for their sorceriee, 
That never home turns his affection's stream. 
Nor they take joy in him, nor he in them. 
The Sirens will so soften with their song 
(Shrill, and in sensual appetite so strong) 
His loose affections, that he give* them head. 
And then observe : They sit amidst a mead, 
And round about it runs a hedge or wall 
Of dead men's bones, their wither'd skins and all 
Hung all along upon it ; and these men 70 

Were such as they had fawn'd into their fen, 
And then their skins hung on their hedge of bones. 
Sail by them therefore, thy companions 
Beforehand causing to stop every ear 
With sweet soft wax, so close that none may hear 
A note of all their charmings. Yet may you, 
If you affect it, open ear allow 
To try their motion ; but presume not so 
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Rocks ' 




Of the To trufit your judgement, when your aenaes gp 
Rover go loose about you, but give strait command 80 
'^ To all your menj to bind you foot and hand 
Sure to the maet, that you may flafe approve 
How strong in instigation to theu" love 
Their rapting tunes are. If so much they mov< 
That, spite of all your reason, your will stands 
To be enfranchis'd both of feet and hands. 
Charge all your men before to alight your charge, 
And rest bo far from fearing to enlarge 
That much more sure they bind you. Whco 

your friends 
HaveoulsaiFd these, the danger that transcends 90 
Rests not in any coimsel to prevent. 
Unless your own mind finds the tract and bent 
Of that way that avoids it. I can say 
That in your course there lies a twofold way, 
The right of which your own, taught, present wit| 
And grace divine, must prompt. In general yet 
Let this inform you ; Near these Sirens' shore 
Move two steep rocks, at whose feet lie and roar 
The black sea's cruel billows ; the blest Gods 
Call them the Rovers, Their abhorred abodes 100 
No bird can pass j no not the doves, whose ft 
Sire Jove so loves that they are said to bear 
Ambrosia to him, can their ravine 'scape. 
But one of them falls ever to the rape 
Of those sly rocks ; yet Jove another atill 
Adda to the rest, tliat so may ever till _ 

The sacred number. Never ship could shmi 
The nimble peril wing*d there, but did run 
With all her bulk, and bodies of her men. 
To utter ruin. For the seas retain 
Not only their outrageous xsture there, 



^ 
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But Serce assistants of partictilar fear, 
And supernatural mischief, they exspire, 
And those are whirlwinds of devouring fire 
Whisking about still. Th* Argive ship alone. 
Which bore the care of all men, got her gone, 
Come from Areta. Yet perhaps even she 
Had wrackt at those rocks, if the Deit)^, 
That lies by Jove's side, had not lent her hand 
To their transmission ; since tlie rnan, that mann'd 
In chief that voyage, she in chief did love, lai 
Of these two Hpitefull rocks, the one doth shove 
Against the height of heaven her pointed brow* 
A black cloud binds it round, and never show 
Lends to the sharp point ; not the clear blue sky 
Lets ever view it, not the Sommer's eye, 
Nor fervent Autumn's. None that death could end 
Could ever scale it, or if up, descend, 
Though twenty hands and feet he had for hold, 
A polisht ice-like glibness doth enfold 130 

The rock so round, whose midst a gloomy cell 
Shrouds so far west w aid that it sees to hell. 
From this keep you as far, as from his bow 
An able young man can his shaft bestow. 
For here the whuling Scylla shrouds her face, 
That breathes a voice at all parta no more base 
Than are a newly-kitten*d kitling's cries, 
Herself a monster yet of boundless size. 
Whose sight would nothing please a mortal's eyesj 
No cor the eyes of any God, if he 140 

(Whom nought should friglit) fell foul on her, 

and she 
Her full shape shew'd. Twelve foul feet bear 

about 
Her ugly bulk. Six huge long necka look out 
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Dtviiie Of her rank shoulders ; every neck doth let 
Charybdis a ghastly head out ; every head three set, 
TMck thiiifit together, of abhorred teeth, 
And every tooth stuck with a sable death. 

She lurka in midst of all her den, and stre 
From out a ghastly whirlpool all her necks ; 
Where, glodng round her rock, to fish she falls; 
And up ruBh dolphins, dogfiah ; some whiles 

whales, 
If got within her when her rapine feeds ; 
For ever-groaning Amphitrite breeds 
About her whirlpool an unmeasured store ■ 
No sea-man ever boasted touch of shore 
That there toucht with his ship, but still she fe^ 
Of hira and his ; a man for every head "" 

Spoiling his ship of. You shall then descry 
The other humbler rock, that moves so nigh 
Yotir dart may mete the distance. It receives j 
A huge wild fig-tree, curl'd with ample leave 
Beneath whose shades divine Charybdis sits. 
Supping the black deeps. Thrice a day her pits 
She drinking all dry, and thrice a day again 
AU up she belches, banefull to sustain* 
When she is drinking, dare not near her draught, 
For not the force of Neptune, if once caught. 
Can force yonr freedom . Therefore, in your strife 
To scape Chary Ixlis, lalxjur all for life 
To row near Scylla, for she will but have tp 
For her six heads six men j and better save 
The rest, tlian all make offerings to the wave*** 

This need she told me of my loss, when I 
DesirM to know, if that Necessity, 
When I had scap'd Charybdis' outi'ages, 
My powers might not revenge, though not r 
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She answered : " O unhappy ! art thou yet The 

EnflaniM with war, and tJiirat to drink thy sweat? ^ff^ 

Not to the Gods give up both arms and will ? ^^n 

She deathless is, and that immortal ill i8o 

Grave, harsh, outrageous, not to be Bubdued, 

That men must suffer till they be renewM, 

Nor lives there any virtue that can fly 

The vicious outrage of their cruelty. 

Shouldst thou put anns on, and approach the rock, 

I fear six more must expiate the shock. 

Six heads six men ask stilL Hoise sail, and fly, 

And, in thy flight, aloud on Cratis cry 

(Great ScylJa's mother, who exposM to light 

The bane of men) and she will do such right 190 

To thy observance, that she down will tread 

Her daughter's rage, nor let her show a head. 

From thenceforth then, for ever past her care, 
Thou shalt ascend the isle Triangular, 
Where many oxen of the Sun are fed. 
And fatted flocks. Of oxen fifty head 
In every herd fe^d^ and their herds are seven ; 
And of his fat flocks is their number even. 
Increase they yield not, for they never die. 
There every shepherdess a Deity. aoo 

Fair Phaethusa, and Lampetie, 
The lovely Nympha are that their guardians be, 
Who to the daylight's lofty-going flame 
Had gracious birthrip^ht from the heavenly Dame, 
Still young Nexra; who (brought forth and bred) 
Far off dismif?t them, to see duly fed 
Their father's lierds and flocks in Sicily, 
These herd^ and flocks if to the Deity 
Ye leave, as sncrcd things, untoucht, and on 
Go with all fit care of your home, alonc^ aio 
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Ulysses (Though through some sufferance) you yet si 
^ives his shall land 

orders |^^^ wished Ithaca. But if impiouB hand 

You lay on those herds to their hurts, I then 
Presage sure ruin to thy ship and men. 
If thou eacap'st thy self, extending home 
Thy loDg'd-for landing, thou ahalt loaded come" 
With store of losses, most exceeding late, 
And not consorted with a sared mate/* 

This said, the golden-thron'd Aurora rose, | 
She her way went, and I did mine dispose 
Up to my ship, weighed anchor, and away. 
When reverend Circe helpt us to convay 
Our yessel safe, by making well inclin'd 
A seaman's true companion, a fore wind; 
With which she fill'd our sails j when, fitting i 
Our arms close by us, I did sadly fall 
To grave relation what concernM in fate 
My friends to know, and told them that the stj 
Of our affairs' success, which Circe had 
Preeag'd to me alone, must yet be made : 
To one nor only two known, but to all ; 
That, since their lives and deaths were left 

fall 
In their elections, they might life elect, 
And give what would preserve it fit effect. 

I first informM them, that we were to fly 
The heavenly-singing Sirens' harmony, 
And fJower- adorned meadow ; and that I 
Had charge to hear their song, but fetter' d fa« 
In bands, unfavoured, to th' erected mast, 
From whence, if I should pray, or use comma 
To be enlarged, they should with much mo 
band 
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Contain my stmgglings. This I simply told 
To each particular, nor would withhold 
What most enjoin'd mine own aiFecdon's stay, 
That theirs the rather might be taught t* obay. 

In mean time flew our ships, and straight we 
fetcht 
The Sirens* isle ; a spleen less wind so strercht 
Her wings to wait us, and so urg'd our keel- 
But having reacht this isle, we could not feel 
Tlie least gasp of it, it was stricken dead, 250 
And all the sea in prostrate slumber spread, 
The Sirens^ devil charmM aD. Up then fiew 
My friends to work, strook sail, together drew, 
And under hatches stowed them, sat, and plied 
The polish'd oars, and did in curls divide 
The white-head waters. My part then came on ; 
A mighty waxen cake I set upon, 
Chopt it in fragments with my sword, and 

wrought 
With strong hand every piece^ tiM all were soft. 
The great power of the sun, in such a beam 260 
As then Hew burning from his diadem, 
To liquefaction helpt us. Orderly 
I stopt their ears ; and they as fair did ply 
My feet and hands with cords, and to the mast 
With other halsers made me aoundly fast* 

Then took they seat, and forth our ] massage 
strook, 
The foamy eea beneath their labour shook, 

Row'd on, in reach of an erected voice. 
The Sirens soon took note, without our noise, 
Tun'd those sweet accents that made charms 
so strong, 370 

And these learnM numbers made the Sirens* son^: 
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The " Comf here^ fhott <worihy of a ivoM ofpraiitf 
Sirens' Thai dost lo hlgb the Grecian giory raise^ ~ 

song Jjiys^ej t jfqy fhy shlp^ and that song hear 
That none past ever but it bent h'u ear^ 
But left him ravisht^ nnd instructed more 
By iw, than any e^er heard before. 
For we know all things 'whatsoever *were 
In wide Troy labour d ; ^whatsoever there 
The Grecians and the Trojans both sustained 
By those high issues that the Gods ordained, 
j^nd 'whatsoever all the earth can shoiv 
T^ inform a knowledge of desert, we know*'* 

This they gave accent in the sweetest strain 
That ever apecM an eDamourM vein. 
When my constrain'd heart needs would have 

miDe ear 
Yet more delighted, force way fortli, and hear. 
To which end I commanded with all sign 
Stem looks could make (for not a joint of mine 
Had power to stir) my friends to rise, and give ago 
My limbs free way. They freely striv'd to 

drive 
Their ship stiU on. When, far from will to loose, 
Eurylochus and Perimedes rose 
To wrap rae surer, and opprest me more 
With many a halser than had use before. 
When, rowing on without the reach of sound, 
My friends unstopt their ears, and me unbound, 
And that isle quite we quitted. But again 
Freab fears employ' d us» I beheld a main 
Of mighty billows, and a smoke ascend, 
A horrid murmur hearing. Every friend 
Aetonisht sat ; from every hand his oar 
Fell quite forsaken ; with the diemal roar 
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Where all things there made echoes, stone -fitilJ They 

stood approach 

Our ship it self, because the ghastly flocjd ^d 

Took all men's motions from her in their own. ChsLrjbdk 
I through the ship went, labouring up and down 
My friends' recovered spirits. One by one 
I gaf e good words, and said ; That well were 

known 
These ills to them before, I told them all, 310 
And that these could not prove more capital 
Than those the Cyclop blockt us up in, yet 
My virtue, wit, and heaven-helpt counsels set 
Their freedoms open. I could not believe 
But they remember'd it, and wisht them give 
My equal care and means now equal trust* 
The strength they had for etirring up they must 
Rouse and extend, to try if Jove had laid 
His powers in theirs up, and would add his aid 
To scape even that death- In particular then, 330 
I told our pilot, that past other men 
He most must bear firm spirits, since he sway'd 
The continent that all our spirits convay'd, 
In his whole guide of her. He saw there boil 
The fiery whirlpools that to all our spoil 
Inclos'd a rock, without which he must steer, 
Or all our ruins stood concluded there. 

All heard me and obay'd, and little knew 
That, shunning that rock, six of them should rue 
The wrack another hid. For I concealed 330 
The heavy wounds, that never would be heal'd. 
To be by Scylla open'd ; for their fear 
Would then have robb'd all of all care to steer, 
Or Btir an oar, and made them hide beneath. 
When they and all had died an idle death* 
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They But then even I forgot to shun the harm 
P^sa Cil-ce forewarned ; who wilFd I should not arm, 
® ^Tm ^^^ show myself to Scylla, lest in vain 

I venturM life. Yet could not 1 contain. 
But arm'd at all parts^ and two lances took, 3. 
Up to the foredeck went, and thence did look 
That rocky Scylla would have first appear 'd 
And taken my life with the friends I fear'd, 
Froni thence yet no place could afford her Bigl 
Though through the dark rock mine eye thr< 

her light, 
And ransackt all way». I then took a strait 
That gave myeelf, and some few more, receit 
*Twixt Scylla and Chary bdis ; whence we saw 
How horridly Chary bdis* throat did draw 
The brackish eea up, which when all abroad 350 
She spit again out, oe^er caldron sod 
With so much fervour, fed with all the store 
That could enrage it ; all the rock did roar 
With troubled waters ; round about the topa 
Of all the ateep cragR flew the foamy drops. 
But when her draught the sea and earth 

disaunder'd, 
The troubled bottoms turn'd up, and she 

thunder'd. 
Far under shore the swart sands naked lay* 
Whose whole stern sight the startled blood 

did fray 
From all our faces. And while we on her 
Our eyes bestow'd thus to our ruin's fear. 
Six friends had Scylla snatcht out of our keey 
In whom most loss did force and virtue feel 
When looking to my ship, and lending eye 
To see my friend<i' estates, their heels turn'd hij 
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And hands cast up, I might discern, and hear and 

Their calls to me for help, when now they were escape 

To try me iu their last extremitiea, ^ . ^*^* 

And as an angler luedcine for surprise m^Q 

Of httle iish sits pouring from the rocks, 370 

From out the crookt horn of a fold-bred ox. 

And then with hh long angle hoists them high 

Up to the air, then sleightly hurJs them by, 

When helpless sprawling 00 the land they lie ; 

So ea&ely Scylla to her rock had rapt 

My woful friends, and so unhelpt, entrapt 

Struggling they lay beneath her violent rape, 

Who in their tortures, desperate of escape, 

Shriekt as she tore, and up their hands to me 

StiJl threw for sweet life, I did never see, 380 

In all my sufferance ransacking the seas, 

A spectacle so full of miseries. 

Thus having fled these rocks (these cruel dames 
Scylla, Charybdis) where the Kbg of flames 
Hath offerings bum'd to him, our ship put in 
The island that from all the earth doth win 
The epithet Faultless j where the broad-of-head 
And famous oxen for the Sun are fed, 
With many fat flocks of that high-gone God, 
Set in ray ship, mine ear reacht where we rod 
The bellowing of oxen, and the bleat 391 

Of fleecy sheep, that in my memory^s »eat 
Put up lie forms that late had been imprest 
By dread jEscan Circe, and the best 
Of souls and prophets, the blind Thcban seer> 
The wise Tiresiasj who was grave decree r 
Of my return's whole means j of which this one 
Id chief he urg'd^ — ^that I should always shun 
The island of the man -delighting Sun. 
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The men When, sad at heart for our late loss, I pray*d 
^i^* stay J^y friends to hear fit counsel (though dismayed 
a wnue }^i^]^ ^11 ill fortunes) which was given to me 
By Circe^s and Tiresias* prophecy, — 
That I should Hy the isle where was ador'd 
The Comfort of the world, for ills abhorred 
Were ambuaht for us there ; and therefore willM 
They should put off and leave the isl e. This killM 
Their tender spirits ; when Eurylochus 
A speech that vext me utter'd, answering thus ; 
" Cruel Ulysses 1 Since thy nerves abound 410 
In strength, the more spent, and no toils confound 
Thy able limbs, as all beat out of steel, 
Thou ahfest us too^ as unapt to feel 
The teeth of Labour and the spoil of Sleep, 
And therefore still wet waste us in the deep, 
Nor let us land to eat, but madly now 
In night put forthj and leave firm land to stroi* 
The sea with error b» All the rabid flight 
Of winds that ruin ships are bred in night. 
Who is it that can keep off cruel Deaths 
If suddainly should rush out th* angry breath 
Of Notus, or the eager-spirited West, 
That cuff shipH dead, and do the Goda their best? 
Serve black Night still with shore, meat, 

and ease. 
And offer to the Morning for the seas. 

This all the rest approved, and then knew I 
That past all doubt the Devil did apply 
His slaughterous works;. Nor would they 

withheld ; 
I was but one, nor yielded but compeU'd* 
But all that might contain them I assay'd, 
A eacred oath on all their powers I laid^ 
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That if with herds or any richest flocka Wind- 

We chanc'd t' encounter, neither sheep nor ox ^9^** ^ 
We ODce should touch, nor (for that constant ill ^ 
That follows folly) scorn advice and killj 
But (^uiet sit us do wo and take such food 
As the immortal Circe had bestowM. 

They swore all this io ail severest sort j 
And then we anchored in the winding port 
Near a fresh river^ where the Jong*d-for shore 440 
They all flew out to, took in vktles store, 
And, being full, thought of their friends, and wept 
Their loss by Scylla, weeping till they slept. 

In night's third part, when starB began to stoop, 
The Cloud- assembler put a tempest up* 
A boistrouB spirit he gave it, drave out all 
His fiocka of clouds, and let such darkness fall 
That Earth and Seas, for fear, to hide were driven, 
For with his clouds he thrust out Night from 
heaven* 

At morn we drew our ships into a cave, 450 
In which the Nymphs that Phcebus* cattle drave 
Fair dancing-rooms had, and their seats of state. 
I urg*d my friends then, that, to shun their 

fate. 
They would observe their oath, and take the food 
Our ship aiForded, nor attempt the blood 
Of those fair herds and flocks, because they were 
The dreadful God's that all could see and hear. 

They stood observant, and in that good mind 
Had we been gone ; but so adverse the wind 
Stood to our passage, that we could not go. 460 
For one whole moneth perpetually did blow 
Impetuous Notua, not a breath's repair 
But his and Eurus' ruFd in all the air. 

VOL, ip ^^ 
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They Aa long yet as their ruddy wine and bread 
hunger Stood out amongst them, so long not a head 
Of all those oxen fell in any strife 
Amongst those students for the gut and life ; 
But when their victles faii'd they fell to prey, 
Necessity compelled them then to stray 
In rape of fish and fowl j whatever came 
In reach of hand or hook, the belly's flame 
Afflicted to it, I then fell to prayer, 
And (making to a close retreat repair. 
Free from both friends and winds) I wi 

my hands, 
And all the Gods besought, that held commands 
In liherai heaven, to yield some mean to stay 
Their desperate hunger, and set up the way 
Of our return restrain'd. The Gods, in stead 
Of giving what I pray'd for — power of deed — 
A deedless sleep did on ray lids distill, 480 

For mean to work upon my friends their fill. 
For whiles I slept, there wakM no mean to curb 
Their headstrong wants; which he that did 

disturb 
My rule in chief at all times, and was cbief 
To aO the rest in counsel to their grief, 
Knew well, and of my present absence took 
His fit advantage, and their iron strook 
At highest heat. For, feeling their desire 
In his own entrails, to allay the fire 
That Famine blew in them, he thus gave way 490 
To that affection ; " Hear what I shall say, 
Though words will staunch no hunger, every death 
To us poor wretches that draw temporal 
Yqu know is hateful ; but, all know, to die 
The death of Famine is a misery 
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Past all death loathftome* Let ue, therefore, take and 
The chief of this fair herd, and offerings make f^^^^ , 
To all the Deathless that in broad hearen live, 
Aud in particular voW| if we arrive 
In natural Ithaca, to straight erect 500 

A temple to the Haughty-in- aspect, 
Rich and magnificent, and all withm 
Deck it with relicks many and divine. 
If yet he stand e incenst, since we have slain 
His high-brow*»l herd, and, therefore, will sustain 
Desire to wrack our ship, he is bui one. 
And all the other Gods that we attone 
With our divine rites will their suffrage give 
To our designed return, and let us lire. 
If not, and all take part, I rather crave 510 
To serve with one sole death the yawning wave. 
Than in a desert island lie and sterve, 
And with one pin'd tife many deaths observe.** 
All cried "He counsels nobly," and all speed 
Made to their resolute driving ; for the feed 
Of those coal-black, fair, broad-brow' d, sun- 

lov*d beeves 
Had place close by our ships. They took 

the lives 
Of sence, most eminent : about their fall 
Stood round, and to the States Celestial 
Made solemn vows ; but other rites their ship 5^0 
Could not afford them, they did, therefore, strip 
The curlM- head oak of fresh youngleaves,tomake 
Supply of service for their barley-cake. 
And on the sacredly-enfiamM^ for wine, 
Pour'd purest water, alJ the parts divine 
Spitting and roasting | all tbe rites beside 
Orderly using. Then did light divide 
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H el 109 My low and upper lids ; when^ my repair 
to wroth Made near my ship, I met the delicate air 

at It j-j^^ij- (.Qj^g^ exhalM ; out instantly I cried, 5; 

I And said : " O Jove, and all ye Deified, 

I Ye have opprest me with a cruel sleep, 

I While ye conferred on me a loss as deep 

^_ As Death descends to* To themndves alone 

^H My rude men left uDgovern'd, they have done 

^H A deed so impious, I stand well assur'd, 

^H That you will not forgive though ye procured. 
^H Then flew Lampetie with the ample robe 

^H Up to her father with the golden globe, 

^H Ambassadress t' inform him that my men 540 

^H Had slain his oxen. Heart-in censed then, 

^H He cried : '^ Revenge me, Father, and the rest 

^H Both ever-living and for ever blest ! .1 

^H Ulysses' impious men have drawn the blood ^H 

^H Of those my oxen that it did me good H 

^H To look on, walking all my starry round, 

^H And when I trod earth all with meadows crown'd, 

^H Without your full amends I'll leave heaven quite, 

^H Dis and the dead adornmg with my light. 
^H The Cloud-herd answer'd ; " Son ! Thou 

^H shalt be ours, 51 

^H And light those mortals in that mine of flowers 

^H My red-hot llash shall graze but on their shipp 

^H And eat it, burning, 10 the boiling deep," 
^H This by Calypso I was told, and she 

^H Informed it from the verger Mercury » 
^H Come to our ship, I chid and told by name 

^H Each man how impiously he was to blame. 

^H But chiding got no peace^ and beeves were aiain ! 

^H When straight the Gods forewent their follow- 
^H ing pain 
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With dire ostenia. The hides the ileah had lost 
Crept all before them. As the fieah did roast, 561 
It hello w'd like the ox it self alive. 
And yet my soldiers did their dead beeves drive 
Through all these prodigies in daily feasts. 
Six days they banqueted and slew fresh beasts ; 
And when the seventh day Jove rediic'd the wmd 
That all the mnneth rag'd, and m in did bind 
Our ship aod us, was turn'd and calm*d, and we 
Launcht^ put up masts^ sails hoised, and to sea. 

The island left so far that land nowhere 570 
But only sea and sky had power t* appar, 
Jove lixt a cloud above our ship, so black 
That all the sea it darkened* Yet from wrack 
She ran a good free time^ till from the West 
Came Zephyr ruffling forth^ and put his breast 
Out in a singiug tempest, so most vast 
It burst the gables that made sure our mast. 
Our masts came tumbling down> our cattell down 
Rusht to the pumpj and by our pilot's crown 
The main-mast past his fall, pasht all his 
skull, 5B0 

And all this wrack but one flaw made at full. 
Off from the stern the stemaman diving fell. 
And from his sinews flew his soul to helL 
Together all this time Jove's thunder chid, 
And through and through the ship his light- 
ning glid, 
Till it embraced her round ; her bulk was fill'd 
With nasty sulphur, and her men were kilFd, 
Tumbled to sea, like sea-mews swum about, 
And there the date of their return was out. 

I tost from side to side stilJ, till all-broke $90 
Her riba were with the storna, and she did choke 
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Ulyssea With let-in surges ; for the mast torn down 
cornea Tore her up piecemeal, and for me to drowo 
oemSif^ ^^^ ^"^^ tindissiolv'd. But to the mast 

There was a leather thong left, which I cast 

About it and the keel, and so sat tost 

With banefdl weather, till the West had lofit 

His stormy tyranny. And then arose 

The South, that bred me more abhorred woes $ 

For back again his bksts expel Td me quite 600 

On ravenous Chary bdis. AJl that night 

I totter* d up and down, till Light and I 

At Scylla's rock encountered, and the nigh 

Dreadfull Charybdis. As I drave on these, 

I saw Charybdia supping up the seas, 

And had gone up together, if the tree 

That bore the wild figs had not rescued me ; 

To which I leapt, and left my keel, and high 

Clambering upon it did as close imply 

My breast about it as a rcreniouse could ; 6to 

Yet might my feet on no stub fasten hold 

To ease my hands, the roots were crept so loil 

Beneath the earth, and so aloft did grow 

The far-spread arms that, though good heig 

I gat, 
I could not reach them. To the main bole i 
I therefore still must cling ; till up again 
She belchi my mast, and after that amain 
My keel came tumbling. So at length it chsmc'^ 
To me, as to a judge that long advanc'd 
To judge a sort of hot young fellows' jarB, 
At length time frees him from their civil wars^ 
When glad he riseth and to dinner goes ; 
So time, at length, releast with joys my woesi ' 
And from Charybdis' mouth appear'd my ke * 
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To which, my hand now loos'd and now my heel, and 
I altogether with a huge noise dropt, J ""*® 

Just in her midst fell, where the mast was propt, f^^ **** 
And there row'd off with owers of my hands. 
God and man's Father would not from her sands 
Let Scylla see me ; for I then had died 630 
That bitter death that my poor friends supplied. 
Nine days at sea I hovered ; the tenth night 
In th' isle Ogygia, where, about the bright 
And right renowm'd Calypso, I was cast 
By power of Deity ; where I liv'd embraced 
With Love and feasts. But why should I relate 
' Those kind occurrents ? I should iterate 
What I in part to your chaste queen and you 
So late imparted. And, for me to grow 
A talker-over of my tale again, 640 

Were past my free contentment to sustain.' 
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